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“'DEALLT, Me. Pukch” — said Eatheb Nile. 

‘^And reallj, Eathee Nile,” said Me, Pekch, *^and now what’s the matfcer with you, you old Myth and 
Mysteiy, Light another pipe, and he sociable. Are you smoking tomboc? If so, give it an extra wash and 
squeeze in your own river; for it ’s strong, and makes you surly, and we won’t have Surley Hall on the Nile.” 

You make me laugh,” said Pathee Nile, “ but you are uncommonly familiar.” 

Eamiliar, but by no means vulgar,” returned Mb. Ptjitch, lighting his cigar with a dry reed, Nobody 
can say I ’m vulgar. I have all the exquisite ease of society that is too high to care what anybody thinks. And so we 
know all about you at last. Do you know that you remind me of a sensation novel ; when the secret ’s out there ’s 
nothing in it ? ” 

Come, I won’t be talked to like that,” said the Nile. I am a most respectable old river, 'and if I am not 
what I was, that is not my fault. Six hundred and thirty years before your era, there was a Milesian factory upon 
my Bolbitic branch.” 

Bother your Bolbitic branch,” said Me. Pukch. Do you consider it a credit to have been patronised by 
the Irish of the Euture ? ” 

I drowned Oleopatea’s first husband in Eoriy-Seven.” 

If you had submerged tha entire menage, the world would have lost a had woman and a good play.” 

Then Peobus, who conquered Eloeiab — ” 

** I never could do that, but theu I hate all Erench books, except Eabelais,” 

He improved my navigation — 

In oiio et negotia Irdbus, just like me,” said Me. PracH. 

"Didu’t I defeat the Eifbh Crusade, by au overwhelming majority?”' said Eatj^ee Nile, indignantly; 

' . Who’s a denying on it?” responded Me. PxnsroH. " What an edgey old man you are — ^there’s no talking 
to you. Dou’t I hold you in all reverence? Sonor esi a Nth — do you remember that, your honou^?” 

The placable old creature recovered his equanimity, and said, smOing, At my time of life we perhaps, too 
apt to believe that we are not treated with due respect.” 

Certainly, there ’s no fool like an old fool,” answered the incorrigible Me. Pctitch. “ But I tell you I have 
the utmost veneration for you. Don’t I remember what Juteital, whom I strongly resemble in all his few good qualities, 
said about your mouths — rari gmgjge loni — and the gates of Thebes ? ” 


PREPACE. 


[June 27, 1863. 



^ “ He didn’t mean my Thebes, Me. Punch.” 

I know that, you quarrelsome old watering-pot. He meant Thebes in Boeotia, where a good many of my 
literal^ friends come from. Well, are you not much obliged to my Anglo-Indian friends, Captain Speke and Captain 
Geant, for inventing you, and bringing you up into fashion again, and getting you talked about by Sie Bodeeiok 
Mhechison, in the presence of the most distinguished and intellectual Swells of the *Metropolis of the World?” 

Do you mean Alexandria ? ’’ said Pathee ITiie, languidly. 

Alexandria be — obliterated ! BTo, I won’t say that, because it gave my friend Chaeues KiNGSEEr the scene for 
JEypatia, Alexandria, indeed ! Why, one of your own hippopotamusses could tell you better, if it corresponds with its 
cousins in the Begent’s Park- I mean London, Me. Hilus, the Capital of the Universe.” 

Hever heard of it, and plew don^fc scold me,” said Pathee Nile, pretending to be affected. 

“ Come, come,” said Mm PmroH, that won’t do with me. Is that a crocodile I see before me? Toby, look 
out, or that animal’ll be a-bifcing on yon.” 

Hat ha I hal’^ fOiir#d |*ATHnE HinE (giving Ms urn such an extra shake that the man at the ISTilometer 
at Cairo ran oi^t belloifing that the inundation had come without notice, for which indiscretion he was, we are happy 
to say, well bastinadoed), there ’s no selling yoii, Me. Punch.” 

My publishers copld tell yon another sb&ry,” said Me. Punch, modestly, “ and could inform you that I am 
sold wherever the English language, or even what, in America and Belgravia, is supposed to be the English lan- 
guage, is spoken.” 

“ Done this time, however,” said Fathbe ^iantly. “ I know all t^nut you, and how the nations 

worship you, and your dog Toet, who reminds me of Anubis— Amlis, as Ofin says. 

The Dog of the Hilo. H’m,” said Me. Punch. Don’t growl, Toby, Sir, the eTdetJly gentleman means 
to be oomplimenl^, and know^ia^ you have, the mtf40 of the British Museum, and have seen Anubis.” 

“ I heard/* said PaWI!^ File, the“?ery first sight which the Prinpe of your cguntiy showed to his 

heantifuL bride, on the day of her arrival, was Tpurself, crowned, like a priest, with dowers.” 

"We don’t crown om? priests, except sometimes with powdered wigs,” said Me. Punch, "hut on othej, 
point® you are accurately 5 and though I d^n’t ^re a piastre for Alexandria, I value the smile I received on 

that day from Alexanbea it the price of the pyramids.” 

" You deserved it,” said the Aged Biver, 

" Without self-conceit, I believe that I did,” said Me. Punch. 

" You resemble Me,” said tbe File. "Year after year I send forth, for joy, and for comfort, and for fertilising, 
my magnificent Volume ” 

" So do I,” said Me. Punch, " and here is ray 

fete” ■ ; 
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ATJTOGBAPHS OP AUTHORS, 


JOB ALBUMS. 


” The cab -was a fast one, and 
it seemed but a moment be- 
tween the brilliant lights and 

sparkling table of the Club, 

and the silence of the dark cold 
Lane of the Temple. I hurried 
towards my chambers, with a \ 
8lightl;f uncertain step, for eham- 


ne is Circe, and as I emerged i 
■ ■ ■ 5r, I be- 


from the gloomy cloister, 
held a monstrous Snake, lying 
in all its slimy blackness upon 
the pavement, white in the moon- 
light. A Snake, of awful length, 
such a one as met the army of 
the conquering Hajswibal, and 
.died under the crushing ava- 
lanche from the military engines. 
More horrible, for at intervals I 
could descry foul, dwarfed legs, 
and could see that the stones were 
damp with its hideous slime. Its 
head glittered with a fiendish 
and Imid gleam, and was up- 
turned towards my own windows, 
waiting for the Living Plesh. 
Ula^etic fascination drew me on 
agamst my will; I approached it, 
shuddering, and, horror onhorror, 
stumbled, and fell upon the Beast. 
Its clammy chill came upon my 
warm hands and face, and then 
1 heard a fierce gurgling sound, 


a torrent of know not what 

—Ihad feinted. ***** 

* Them firemen ought to be 
ashamed of leaving their pipe to 
trip up the gentleman,* said the 
'OJiceman, ‘ and— ” 


Pol 


X VMVPUAiU J I OJUU.— 

Author of Whai will ht do with a 
Strange Story f 


To ANT ONE Poke of Good Sup- 
HEBS.— Become a Policeman. 



PLUCK! 


Afct'sftfj* Cook-Uobva. 


“I TELL YOU WHAT, UnCLE CHAELES— IF YOU ABE AT ALL NEBVOUS ABOUT THE 

Gaeotters— I’LL Walk Home with you!” 


SEASONABLE FESTIVITIES. 


As soon as the firost sets in, 
the Serpentine will “receive” 
ever;r day. There wiU not be any 
restriction, as to dress. A warm 
bath, besides a glass of brandy 
and water, will be provided for 
all those who happen to drop in. 
The outsiders on sudi a hos- 
pitable occasion will not be for- 
gotten, inasmuch as refreshments 
wiUbe provided on the spot for 
all those who choose to pay for 
them. Drags will be stationed at 
certain distances for the con- 
venience of the company, and can 
be hired (or loivered, if the per- 
son wishes it) 'at a moment’s 
notice by any one holding up to 
that effect his hand. 


NURSERY RHYME. 


There was a young lady of 
Bicester, 

One day thather lover had kissed 
her, 

She seemed quite perplexed, 
And to show she was vexed 
She gave such a slap to her 


A PACT IN NATURAL 
HISTORY, 


Ip you are anxious to know 
what mamUous things the 
tongue of the Adder can do, and 
what extraordinary lengths it 
will sometimes go to, hsten at- 
tentively to a Richmond waiter, 
in the height of the season, when 
he is reckoning up your score. 


An Undeniable Conteadic- 
TiON.— Whitebait fe no small fry. 


VOICES OF THE STARS, BY MOTHER GOOSE. 
Mbs. Goose’s Peefacb. 

Don’t tell me of your Zadkiels and Pranoi^ooee Phy- 
sicians. I don’t valley nayther on ’em a brass arden. They 


againt agoin to come over me with none o’ their fignarolios. 
Bother ! ‘ There ! Give fae hold o’ the ’Strology book, and 

ame: 


if I don’t readtheWices of the Stars truer than mem, blow in 
my face and caU me Dapple I 


January.— Saturn in libra is he? libra thq. Scales. Ah! 
the old sarpint— drat him I Then there ’s sure to be bobs 
and botherations and Barbary q’s somewhere. For Saturn 
finds some mishtif stiU for i(£le hands to do. No doubt but 
what there Tl be a rumpus of some sort in France, or else 
a to-do' in Roosha or Proosha or Hitaly or a moss in Greece, 
and goins on in Amenykey, Turky in Europe, Asia or 
iJWca. But a fiddlestick for Batumi I defies him. My 
mottar is and hallways wor, “Tell truth and shame the 


diviL” Mars in Harris opposite Jupiter and Sun semi- 
square to Mackery; why then in course we must expect 
things unsettled, partickler washing bills and other little 
accounts. The blacks is a risin’ hi the Cotton States, and a 
fellin’ elsewhere ; so much the wus for linen. 


A Serious Fact.— A Preacher of Total Abstinence gravely 
delivered the following observation from Ms platform 
“ Gin is a Snare.” 
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AUTOGRAPHS OP AUTHORS, 

FOa ALBtJMS. 

** I KNOW that Layini A lias written to 
him,” said Hiss Malcolm, quietly. 

But she has not moved from the sofa. 
The pens have not been used, and though 
there were five sheets of note-paper yes- 
terday, and now there axe four, you took 
one for little Lucy’s bonbons. I have 
eoimted the envelopes, and ah are thei*e,” 

I said. 

" Yes, she has written, and sent the 
letter. Look out, and you will see that his 
blind is drawn down. That is the white 
signal which means *no danger.’ ” 

“ Has Sakah been in the room ?” 

“ Only once, to take away the soup, 
which Lavinia scarcely touched. ” 

“ Did ^e eat her roU? ” 

“ A mouthful or two of the crumb. 

I watched Sabah, aud am certain that 
Lavinia gave her nothing.” 

“ Give me the opera-glass,” I said 
quickly, and I turned it on Captain 
Yeenon’s otherwindow. He was eating 
something, I fancied with a sort of osten- 
tation. A thought flashed on my mind. 

“Have you done with the newspaper, 
Lavinia?" I said. 

“Lor, yes,” said the invalid, petulantly. 

“ An hour.” 

A comer of the paper was gone. liwas 
in the Roll Yebnon -was, taiwg, Now, to 
get at that scrap. But first, what was 
it about ?— Author of The Dead Woman in 
WhUe’e Secret 

A SONG FOR SPRING. 

Now behold the buttercup ' 

In the meadows springing up ; 

And Phillis now, with rapture crazy, 

Cries out to Csloe, * ‘ Lawk I a daisy I ” 

Living like a Peinge.— A certain rich 
nobleman, who keeps a French cook, is 
accustomed to call his chef ** Minister of 
the Interior.” 

. Cutting Obseevations. — "Why is a 
biting ^est like a stale proverb ] Because 
an old saw must have teeth. 



TOO CLEVER BY HALF. 

First Boy. “Aee you in a hueey with that Letter, Bill?” 

Second BUto. “Yes. It’s to be deliveeed Immediately, and I’m to Wait.” 

First Boy. “Well! Wait heee, and have a Game at Pitch and Toss, and delivee 
IT Immediately aeteewards.” 


VOICES OF THE STARS, 

BY MOTHER GOOSE. 

IVLarch. —J upiter a pullin’ right and 
Saturn left— pull baker, puU t’ other, as 
the sayin’ is— which sinmfies there must 
be ups and downs. If there ain’t a 
railway accident in the course of this 
month, there will be one or more arter, 
or praps afore , and some manufacturers 
possible bustes their bilera Some indi- 
vidual or other makes a fool of his self. 
Births, deaths, and marriages appears in 
the papers, a good many complains of 
rheuniatiz,andsomethinkor other, mark 
my words, is safe to happen to somebody. 
SeTTal dogs ind legs is talked off in the 
Ouse of Commons. 


ANSWERS TO CONUNDRUMS. 

(The QiiesHoTis, hy some accident^ Tmve not 
yd occurred to vs.) 

1. Because he ’a a Dick Tatur. 

2. When he says Gee-hoss-so-fiit. 

3. Because it is in-farmhouse. 

4. The one is a chin chill, the other 

a chin chiller. 

5 Victor You-go. 

C. Because it is an airey-o’light. 

7. A weeping Will (oh I) 

8. Because it is the Olmar-knack. 


MATHEMATICS FOR MISSES. 

Prop. 1. Theorem. The angles in a 
Sejuare-may he obtuse angles and acute angles^ 
as well as right angles. 

Let AB be a square, and 0 D a young 
lady in .it. Now when C D angles far 
a husband in the square, she may either 
hook E F, who makes believe that he has ' 
money, or G H who keeps his carriage 
and is as rich as Cecesus. Of these two 
angles clearly the one is an obtuse and 
the other an acute angle. But if CD be 
herself angled for, and caught by a man 
who leaUy loves her, this, we are in- 
clined to think, is a right angle without 
doubt. 


Baths and Washhouses.— The heneficent exertions of 
sanitary reformers for the good of the working-classes in 
densely crowded districts are never more successful than 
when they make a clean sw'eep. 


THE POPLAR UNION. 

The Approaching Marriage of the Peinoe op Wales 
with the Princess Alexandra of Denmark J 
Three cheers, boys I 


Domestic Economy and Medicine. — *• Stuff a cold,” says 
the proverb, “ and starve a cough.” Accordingly a cough 
is the cheaper complaint for a family, because in starving it 
you save your butcher’s and baker’s as well as doctor’s buls. 


you save your butcher’s and baker’s ; 
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AUTOGRAPHS OF AUTHORS, 
rOR ALBUMS. 

“Wor’s the first step’" says 
Mr, Boltiboy. 

“ WeU," said the moist lawyer, 

. looking at the wi’it, we must 
put in an appearance. " 

An appearance, said MR. 
Bol'WBOY, thoughtfully. “ That 
will bo hard lines. Mr. Togoles, 
Sir, but if you say that’s the law, 
it’s no use mto saying contraiiy. 
But! could wish the law ud be 
content with something else." 

“ But it won’t," said Mr. Tog- 
GiiBS, peremptorily. 

“ Then, Mb. Toggles, Sir, we 
must give in. But it ’s hard lines. 
There never wore but one Ap- 
pearance in our family in all the 
days of its lives and the nights 
neither, and that you might have 
heerd talk on by your usmg the 
Pickled Egg, which my ginnd- ] 
father, Owl Boltiboy as they 
caUod him, not that he were 
baptised Owl, quite the reverse, 
but in regard to his meeting one 
of them animals in church to 
which for I won’t deceive you he 
was not greatly addicted, and he 
matemlly supposed he had seen 
an Angel, tillhis mind was made 
easy by the scratching and biting, 
whichis not in the way of angels, 
except the women who are caued 
angels in. a paregoric sense, I’ve 
heerd." 

Mb. Toggles united owls, an- 
gels, and women in a compen- 
dious wish, and demanded what 
the Devil Mb. Boltiboy was 
taking about—Author of 
totiioM of iTtoo Greoi Cities. 

ks Antithesis oe Evils.— Mity 
cheese and weak ale. 



VOICES OF THE STARS, 

BY MOTHBB GOOSE, 
Apbil.— The first bein’ AU Fools’ 
Day, whipper-snapper sportin’ 
gents, dorks, shopmen, and 'pren- 
tices makes up their bettin’ books. 
The SpeoTitchial Moffotzine comes 
'out with a cock-and-bull Ame- 
rican story, and tomnoddies 
meets for to practise table-i*ap- 
pin’. Ah 1 Mars in conjunction 
wth Uraiius—is he ? If it ’s a con- 
i unction, and if the skies was to 
fall we should ketch hu’ks. St. 
Paul’s may be erished by a hairy- 
light— who knows? and there’s 
no sayin’ that the New Houses of 
Parliament won’t be swollered 
up by a hoarthquake. Them as 
be may live to see. 

nursery rhyme. 

Thebe was a young lady of 
Leeds, , 

Her eyes wore the bigness of 


lyhcn they said, Do you 
squint?” , 

She replied, “ I’ve got lint, 
Which I put to my nose when it 
bleeds." 


BOIS DE BOULOGNE.— FOB CAVALIERS ONLY^ 


WHERE DIFFERENT PEOPLE SHOULD LIVE. 
Dawyebs should live in Bond Sti-eot, Magistotesin Beak 
Street, and Parsons and Thief-Catchers in. Fetter Lirn^ 
Glaziers should livo in Glasshouse Yard, Dairymen m Cow 
Lane, Bakers in the Rollh’ Court, and Sausagomakersin Oat- 
eaton Street J Pawnbrokers should livo at Balls Fon^, 


Seamstresses in Soho, Musidam in Bow Street, and p^ 
in Chanel Place : Chiropodists should live in Comhiu, 
Dentists in Lon" AcW, and Undertakers in B'ljy Street ; 
Actors should alwyslive within call of Acton, and Surgeons 
study to be as dose to 'Baling as possible > Levers 
should live in Panton Street or Size Lane, 

' Su^os in Hart street, and Old Bachelors in Vmegar Yard. 


Note oh the Game Laws.— 
Meteors called shooting stars 
may slioot witliout liconco \ 
but the stax& themselves do not 
really shoot ; neither do any of 
the.planets, although they are all 
revolvers, 

A Gji’T ih Season.— On the 
fii*st of April the President of the 
United Kingdom Alliance for the 
Suppression of the Liquor TrafBic 
receives the present of a Cork- 
screw, and a box of Soidlitz 
powders. 

PEOPLE WE DESPAIR OF MEETING. 

A Musical critic who will call a voice a voice, and not * 
puzzle simple people by teiming it an organ. 

A Greengrocer out waiting whoso wo not lo^ 
forhim, or a Hair-cutter who can hold his tongue while he 
is operating. 
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TOGRAPHS OF AtTTHOES, 


rOB ALBUMS. 


‘ Some more coffee, Mbs. 
WKKSLEY, and yex not ttou 
> poet’s mind with, mundane 
ies,” said her husband, help- 
: himself to marmalade. 

* But you ’ll give me tho 
jque, Chable^ that ’s a duck.” 
‘it isn’t, woman, it is a phoa- 
it. Shall I help you to some ? ’* 
No, dear, but give Laoiia a 

‘ She has had one already, and 
u and she are in a conspiracy, 
i. Pope describes you, 

‘ One lulls the Exchequer and 
one stuns the rolls.’ ” 

ithor of the Silver Harpsichord. 


FOLK-LORE. 

In some rural districts little 
lys ai’e accustomed to repeat, 
i a sort of charm, tho foUow- 
tg stdng of names denoting 
Jiumon occupations, counted otf 
1 tiioir j&ngors : — “ Tinker, 
Li lor, soldier, sailor, apothecaiy, 
l.ough-boy, thief.” The coUo- 
ition of the honest agricultural 
outh with “him as prigs wot 
tn't his'n ” is inexplicable, 
lough some reason may be 
ssignod for conjoining tho 
ledical man with the practi- 
ionor of plunder. The lad of 
ho village lives by tillage, but 
ho apothecary and thiSf both 
Lvo by pill-age. 


AFlino fob a Eobse-Laxtgh, 
-A timid rider is generally a 
food-natured fellow, because he 
H slow at taking a fence. 



ILL ! OH, DEAE NO I ONLY INDISPOSED-TO WALK. 


VOICES OF THE STARS. 

BY MOTHER GOOSE. 

JirNE.~Mars enters Leo, and 
the British Lion will show fight 
if so be he’s attackted, whichhis 
henenues will think twice about 
afore they^ rouses him. Saturn 
in the nativity of the Hempber 
OE Haustria— the doose is in it 
—and afore long I reckon he’s 
like to lose Venus. The same 
in the natial figger of the Prince 
OP Pjroosha makes things look 
rayther Prooshan blue; jest a 
spot, no more I ope than enough 
to make a Dutchman a pair of 
breeches, and perhaps leave a 
rimnant for a Dane. 


NURSERY RHYME. 

There was a young lady of 
Han-ow, 

Who would go to church in a 
bai-row, 

It stuck in the aisle 
And she said, with a smile, 

“ They build these hero churches 
too narroY/.” 


OBSERVATIONS ON GROUND 
BAIT, 

Boys are often taught, though 
they never loam, to regard fishing 
as a ciuel amusement, when 
nevertheless angling, at least as 
most commonly praciiised in tho 
Thames, is tmivei'sally admitted 
to be particularly and pre-emi- 
nently the gentle craft. 


OoN BY A Conversationalist. 
—’Why is a negative like frozen 
rain? Because it’s no. 


VOICES OF THE STARS, BY MOTHER GOOSE, 
July.— Mars and Saturn still a goin’ of it. Jupiter in 
Libra means Blondin balancin’ his self upon the ti^t-rope 
ibout this time unless he breaks his neck afore. More or 
OSS fightm’ in Chaney, and Gunpowder plots no doubt con- 
sorted among them Toa-Pmgs. Tho aspio of Mara to 
Uranus betokens warm work in Amenykey, and likewise 
acre m the Aymakin’ season. 


A SONG FOR SUMMER. 


A SMALL CASE OF NEEDLES. 


With sunshine now the Summer's come. 
The bee from flower to flower doth hum ; 
Poor insect 1 ah, I know too well 
That wax-work oft turns out a cell. 


Slawkenbbrqics on Nosm—The large aquiline nose of 
Mr. JPmch is an indication of tixe ardour of Ids Judyism. 


Woman sews, and man reaps the advantage of it. 

Vows, like waistcoat-string, are frequently broken, 
when they bind a pemn too tightly. ^ , . 

Wlien you find your property (but mind not your person) 
is running to waste, then only it is justifiable to pull m. 

Man without a button is hopelessly adrift, not less so 
than a wi^out ite needle. 
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AUTOGRAPHS OP AtlTHORS, 


VOICES OP TEE STARS, 


I'OR ALBUMS. 

“Stupb,” said tlie Duke op 
Wellingtok. 

But Rioby, though, he wor^ 
shipped a duke more than any- 
thing in or out of the world, was 
not put down. The Duke had de- 
molished Napoleon, but could 
not demolish Riqby. 

“ I would not contradict your 
grace,” he said, with his inimit- 
able mixture of abjectness and 
audacity. ** Rigby’s Mixture,” as 
Lvcian Gay called it, 

“ I would n’t, if I were you,” 
said the young Viscount, who m 
his Eton days could blush with 
honest anger at an impertinence. 

Rigby did not care a rush for 
7im, for his father was rumed, 
and Mr. RidBv knew where he 
had tried m vain to get a bill 
done that very week. 

“ Wouldn't you?” said Rigby, 
turning on him insolonlly. “Well, 
you should know. Da Cooke«ley 
tells me he has curod jyoa of 
making answers. How’s bhch? 
But, your Grace,” he continued, 
resuming his own manner, “ I 
contend that if you had used 
Darfcford gunpowder at Waterloo, 
the battle would have boon over 
six hours sooner.” 

“You be began theDuKE 

OP Wellington ; but at the mo- 
ment, Miriam, in all her fresh 
and pearly beauty, entered, and 
the Duke advanced to meet her. 

“ I’ll punch that beggar’s head 
one of these days,” said the Vis- | 
count,— Author of Vivian Tmcr^d j 
Temple. 




BY MOTHER GOOSE. 


1 i 























August.— Mara leaves Leo, ah I 
but you don’t catch the British 
Lion asleep, no more than a 
weasel, whatever you may the, 
’Mencan Eagle, if you puts a bit o’ 
salt on his tail. Howsomedever 
nowthere’stwo 'MerieanEagles, a 
clapperclawnn’ one anothoi- like 
mad, and as like as not to be 
madder about the eclipse of the 
moon, which hem’ sure to appeal*, 
there ’s one prediction for you as 
can’t turn out aU moonshine. 
Much beer di*inked at arvest- 


LINES ON AUTUMN, 


BY A GARDENER. 






Convolvulus arvensis now. 

And all the Hieracia fade ; 
And, sweet Nymphsea alba, thou 
Dost feel rfie frost thy soils 
invade. 





The Anthuxanthum’s pollen faU a, 
Though the Libellula are dead ; 
Sad Nectarynia leaves the walls, 
Hypericum deserts the bed. 


No more, Oh Passiflora, rise 
Thy radii leguminous ; 

But Oailium pratense dies, 
And Hyacinthus inseriptus. 








The Life of a Swell.— All’s 
well if a Swell ends a Swell as well 
as he began. 


A Modern Oracle.— ** As re- 
gards diet, how about mMt 
hquor? ’’was the question put 
to a mesmeric somnambulist prac- 
tising medicine in the state of 
elairvoyance. The reply of the 
Seer was “No beer but All-sop. ” 


CEOQUET. 


An Obtuse Angle.— An Old 
Maid fishing for a compliment. 


VOICES OF THE STARS, BY MOTHER GOOSE. 

September.— Wonus and Mars at their wagaries. Mara 
about the Ouse o’ tho Hauatrian Keysir, praps in the shape 
of Garrybawldy ; and Wenus occasions crowned eds and 
many oiliors great' exciseman. There ’s a talk of invasion, 
endin’ in smoko. Git out ! There 's the Wolimteers ready 


to receive ’em and my old broomstiek will be about their 
oars, which, if to be as they do come, they ’ll go away with 
fleas in ’em. 


The Racecourse and the Ring. — S he who takes a sport- 
ing •mn.'n for better or for worse, may find him both better 
and worse than she expected. 


The Quickest Wat of Learning French.— T mn English 
Dramatic Author. 


Con by a Poor Crossing Sweeper.— W hy is a birch- 
bi'oom like a weeping willow? Because it ’s a thing as 
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AUTOG-EAPHS OP AUTHOES, 

FOR ALBUMS. 

Do as you like, Biskop,” said 
Mrs. Proubflbsh. 

Now wlxeii Mbs. Pboubflesh 
told her bishop to do as he liked, 
that weE educated dignitary 
knew perfectly well that if he 
did not do as she liked the con- 
sequences would be unpleasant. 
He therefore said no more, but 
went to Prebend’s Buildings, and 
knocked at the door of Ivy Nook. 

But there was no Dean there. 
Mrs. ViEGiRAnknew her husband 
too well to leave him to meet his 
bishop, and Dr. ViROiifrAL had 
gone to St. Chilblains to in- 
spect a highly interesting fresco, 
just discovered behind the altar. » 
The Dean liked frescoes or any- 
thingelse better than disobeying 
Mrs. Virginal. 

0 how son*y she was that the 
Doan had gone out 1 You would 
havQ theu^t that her pretty eyes 
were really going to fill with tears. 

“ I know who is a humbug,” 
thought the bishop, but he did 
not say so, of course, for ho was 
always polite, and humbug is not 
an episcopal word. 

A new Landseer, I see,” said 
the bishop, for they don’t always 
begin with talk about religion.— 
Author of Jilost of the Aew Novels* 

Cruel Use of a Shakspear- 
lAN Mbmorv — “ You might buy 
me some gloves as you come up 
Bond Street, Henry,” said a 
blue-eyed wife to a brute. ‘ ‘ Au- 
gusta," replied the brute, “ you 
profess to like Sbakspeare. Do 
you Temember what Hamlet re- 
marks, “ Buy, and buy, is easily 
said. ” Augusta looked scissors I 


PLBASUEES OF MEMOEY. 

Remembering when you are more than half-way to the 
Oi ora, that you have left your box-ticket at homo upon 
yf)iir drossing-tablo, and at the same time recollecting that 
the oFoi’turo was what you wished especially to hear. 

Wiiilo walking home to dine en fumille with yoiu wife, 



remembering that you’ve asked a few old school-fellows^ to 
sup with you, and have quite forgotten to tell her to provide 
for them. 

Eemomhering at bed-time a business letter which your 
undo (from whom you have expectations) begged you to 
post that morning, and which, you now find, is still in your 
coat-p'*ckot ' 


VOICES OP THE STABS, 

BY MOTHER GOOSE. 

October.— What with Saturn 
and Mars conjined and Uranus 
at a stand-still, and the Sun a 
goin' right through two on ’em, 
and Mars and Jupiter together in 
Libra, and Mackery in the 
stationary line, things in ginoral 
gits into what I calls a otch- 
potch. Misfortins needs must 
appenin the best reglated fami- 
hes, and, because they never 
comes single, in course thero 
must be unlucky marriages. 
Domestic troubles may bo ex- 
pected from foreign affairs. Be- 
ware of interestin’ furreners as 
comes a courtin’ your darters, 
and mind, afore you kicks ’em 
out O’ the house, you counts your 
spoons. 

NUESBRT EHYMB. 
There was a young lady of Pin- 
ner, 

She said, “How I wish I was 
thinner ; ” 

Said Mamma, “ A good way 
To do that, I should say, 

Was to go for a week without 
dinner.” 

A QUESTION POE LORD 
' DUNDWEAEY. 

If a woman mawwy a man, 
and her husband dies, what do 
people call her ?— A widow. 

If she then mawwy again, and 
the second husband dies, what 
ought she then to be called ?— A 
widower . 

EIBDLE FOR A BeGINNCR.— 
Tgpj When is a cherry bigger than a 

pumpkin? When it’s a bigaroon. 

As you drive to him in penitonco next day at seven p m,, 
remembering that his note of invitation said “ six isham,” 
and recollecting that of all things he hates waiting for his 
dinner. 

An Old Beau. —Stubbs, at eighty, stained his hair 
and whiskers. Ho died at a good old ago— didn't he ? 
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AUTOGRAPHS OP 
AUTHORSi 


rOE ALBUMS., 


“ TSovr, if you ask me even 
in the most delicately peri- 
plirastical and circumam- 
bient manner what I ought 
to have done, revered Lector, 
I am compelled to answer 
you, in the words of the be- 
loved Radigundus Poxatob, 
cited by Aloopeibas and 
say— but you know v iat he 
says, and we have read our 
Hoeaoe about maxima reve- 
rmtia. Of course we know 
what Rhampsinitus the Rich, 
ChOSEOES PUEVIS, ■PETRONIUS 

Aebitbb, Misph agmdteo- 
sis, ExuPEBrus, Dalmatius, 
Aphba Been. GAnoanelli, 
and Aulus Gellsub might, 
could, would, should and 
ought (or ought not) to have 
done in the premises; and 
that reminds me of an ex- 
cellent story (da veniam) 
which was related to me 
across a silver samovar by 
Pbinoe Adam Maobetho- 
wiTOH, desoendtmt, but with 
the bar sinister, of Swaloslas 
III., on an anonymous island 
of the Nova, * Little father,' 

says Adam .’’—Author of. 

The Seven Dangerous Sons of 
Mddingion. 


MOOR’S ALMANACK 
FOB 1863. 


Smokv house. 

Red-deer frisky, 

No Grouse, 

And big-still whiskey 1 



THE GAROTTER’S LUl^TCH. 
As Sib Joshua Jebb would give it. 


THE GAROTTER-’S LUNCH.’ 

As WE WOULD ADMINISTEB THE SAME. 


VOICES OP THE STARS, 


BY MOTHEB GOOSE. 

Novembeb. — So there’s 
Mars and Jupiter on the 
midheaven of Lewis Napo- 
leon. I spose that sinnifies 
he’s enjoyin’ of his self at 
Compeeny, and meanwhile 
there’s Victob Emmanuel 
and the poor Italians a 
whistlin for Rome. Saturn at 
his tricks in Libra, but 
weighed and found wantin’, 
hke must of the sacks o’ 
coals wo has in and, half 
the quarton loaves as comes 
from the baker’s; for now 
trades-pcople uses false 


weights and mizzures, and 
iultc 


adulteration goes on wusa 
and wuss that raly you can’t 
hai’dlj'’ depend upon nobody. 


NURSERY RHYME. 
Thebe was a young lady of 
Stroud, 

■Whose voice was so awfully 
loud, 

"When she went for a walk, 
They forbad her to talk. 

For fear of attracting a 
crowd. 


‘*0h! Hobbiblb, most 
Hobbible I — Of what 
General are you reminded 
by seeing a stable full of 
horses eating hay? Why of 
General Hay-gnaw, to be 
sure ! 

How does a fellow’s marry- 
ing a wife influence his choice 
of Counsel?’ When ho gets 
She(a) he generally gives up 
Chambers. 


A STINGY LOVER’S PARODY. 

0 WHY should the girl of my soul be in tier's ? 

In Boxes the frivolous lounger may sit ; 

But it 's more economic, and better one hoars, 

In the playgoei’’s place, the fourth row of the Pit. 


The Question of the Day.— H ave you been garotted? 


DITTY FOR DINERS-OUT. 
Remember, remember, 

Dark nighte hath Novembei', 

See your bowie-knife ready you ’ve got ; 
"With a leaded stick and 
A revolver in hand, 

Bowara of the brutes who Garotte. 


Sew-Sbw.— Devote your leisure to needle -work. The 
richest lady in the land is the Old Lady of Throadnoedlo 
Street. 

A Common poem of Short-Sightedness during the 
Hunting Season ?— Nob being able to see the end of a run 
OoNUNDPwUM fob THE OouNTBY.— Which Wind does the 
Pig see plainest? The Sou-West, 
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AUTO&EAPHS 01’ ATJTHOES, 

POR ALBUMS. 

" He stood on t/ie bridge at midniffM, 
mounted the stono coping, and behold the 
rivei* below him, rushing, bubbling, htiny- 
ing on its way. He drew from his Yclveteen 
jacket pocket in succession the bottle of 
poison, the revolver, and the long bowie- 
knife, -for he had resolved to shvtJteoffiMs 
moHcd Goil, and to quit the scene of his many 
unmerited afhictions. Did no still small 
voice arrest him in his fierce resolve, and 
bid him live and retrieve his oiTors, saying 
To err is human, to forgive dmne. Alas, who 
shall say ? Ho waited in his foil determina- 
tion until a huge barge, then before tho 
towers of the Archbishop’s palace, where 
the proud pnest slumbered in purple and 
fine linen* nothing heeding the wretched 
outcast, should gudo beneath him, to make 
assurance doublir sure. Dashed against her 
side, he thought, the waves will receive mo 
^lifeless. Then with one wild cry the wi*eiched 
man drove tho dagger into Ins bosom, 
swallowed the fatal poison, discharged the 
pistol at his head, and sprung into tbe 
gloomy abyss. But bis time was not yet 
come.”— Author of Any Penny Fovel. 

A DOVE SOm BY A LUNATIC. > 

There ’s not a spider in the slcy, 

There ’s not a glowworm in the sea. 

Thore’s not a crab that soars on high 
But bids me di-eam, dear maid, of tboe ! 

When watery Phoebus ploughs the main, 

' Wheii fiery lama gilds the lea, , 

As flies ran up the window nano. 

So fly my thoughts, dear love, to thee ! 

fAnVERTTSEMEOT). 

TO LOVEES OP PET DOGS. 

PoLLOWEna Gentlemanhome on Friday last, 
12th. an overfed hideously fat Spaniel Dog. 
If the foolish owner does not send for it 
immediately, and pay the expenses of this 
advertisement, the brute will be hanged 
forthwith.. Address, S5, Fleet Street. 



VOICES OF- THE STAES, 

BV MOTHER GOOSE. 

December. — ^Andnowthe Moon is afflicted 
by Saturn, and comes to gnof. Well, there, if 
Saturn will only leave this earth alone any-how 
we shall have a merry Christmas. The ’Woices 
of all the Stars is unanimus in promisin’ 
roastbeef, plum-puddin’, and mince-pie even 
to the poi-pers in the worlrascs. The freedom 
of the City ain’t in no danger ; but there ’s 
many a Alderman in Chains. Colds and 
coughs prevails on Christmas Day, and the 
day arter bile and indigeston with much 
sickness. Enough ’s as good as a feast, and 
a great deal better, so now to conclude with 
a Happy New Year, and many on ’em ; and 
may none on you ever want a threepenny 
piece to buy Punch's Almanack > 


NURSERY RHYME. 

There was a young lady of Oldham, 

And when she got presents, she sold 
’em. 

When folks said, '<How mean I *’ 

She roplicd, “All's serene,” 

And that was tho whole that she told 'om. 


LOVE AND CALORIC. 

Aocording to one of the songs of the day, 
** Love mil Thaw the Ice." It had long been 
known that love, like many a skater about 
Christmas, would break the ico; but its 
effect in the liquefaction of that substance 
is a discovery. Will love thaw the ice at S3" ? 
In that case, what a comfort it would bo, if, 
during a hard frost, Love would get up 
betimes of a morning, and impart fluidity 
to the contents of the wash-hand-jug! 


UN SUOOj^ D’BSTIME.” 

A French dramatic ^laatjhor was talk'ng 
about a *^succis ilkstimeP ^ coriain 
Theatre, when an English civS engineer, 
who was present, suggested that “ the 
railway locomotive was tho greatest ‘ succis 
de steam' that he had ever known." 


Rep liETTBB Garrierb.— 'Avoid alang. Yet you may my 
that General Postmen “cut like beans "—because they are 
Scarlet Eiumors. 

DoxTftLE-EAOED,— Mabame Raghael tho fftshiouablo ena- 
mellist is now known by the name of a favourite character 
of her colobroted namesake— lecewrreun 


W HY is a bray like a Christmas-box ? Because the party 
who gives it is an ass. ' 

A Nebble-Point.— A n argument soon drops to the 
ground, and so wiU a button, unless supported by a thread 
strong enough to hold it. 


The Greatest Christmas Cracker.— B veiy Theatre’s 
punctual Christmas' statement that its particular panto- 
mime is “ the very best of the season." 

A Fact nor the Frenoh.— V accinaiaon was an English 
discovery, and yob a J bnner-ous idea. 







ICED VAGRANTS. 


WHAT is to be done with our vagrants? ” This was the question, 
according to the Dmsbury EepoHer, proposed to the Hewsbmj 
Board of Guardians at a late meeting of that benevolent body, by their 
chairman, W. Crowthek^ Esq., who thus proceeded to solve the 
problem which he had mooted 

** Th.e CHAiRiHASr. What is to be done with onr vagrants? They average now 180 
or 190 per week, and we must take some steps to reduce the number if we can. The 
fact is, these vagrants are getting to be a publie nuisance. Mb, Farnall told us 
some years ago, that wherever the plan of washing them had been introduced, the 
number Of vagmnts attending was reduced to a minimum. The board took up the 
question, and two persons were appointed to conduct the aifair. The vagrants were 
washOd, fed, put to bed, and in the morning were sent away. I think we can’t do 
bett^ wn have this plan again, and If any cash is found upon them, they must he 
made to pay for their board and lodging.” 

Let US suppose that the vagrants contemplated by Mb. Cbowther 
are offenders under the Vagrant Act; rogues and vagabonds ; and then 
we shall be enabled duly to relish the hvely and humorous discussion 
which ensued, whereof portions follow. The Chairman’s suggestion 
was first embodied in a formal motion by a philanthropist 

** Mr. Qoudxhori*. I move that we have that plan, and that vagrants be washed 
all over. * •, 

“ Mr. WiLSoir, I' second the motion. In the absence of a better system, I support 
the scheme. 

Mr. Goldthorb.i We.hdve a place where it could be done, and there’s plenty 
of cold water. . > 

“ Mr? Harrob. CoulA not the vagrants be made to pump instead, as labour? 

“ Mr. Sskior. 1 think you shomdu’t carry it out as a punishment, still *it is 
highly necessary that they axe kept clean. {A lomgh. ) " 


Against the stern but salutary proposal of Mr. Golpthorp, a politi- 
cal e^nomist doubtless worth'ms welgM, in gold, a protest was raised, 
hapjpily in vain, for it evid^tly proceeded from a benevolence which 
muSt oe considered morbid, that is, of course in relation to criminals 

“ Taylor. I should like Mr. Gk>mfi»HoRp to blend a littile humanity with 
his prdpbiid. Some Of the people may beJufiSrit^g from weakness, and they ought 
notTObO'Wi^^d’allover, aS you propose, luil^ss tepid water is uSeA' 


^he sentimentalist was overborne by the weight of opinions, the light- 
ness of whose expression, however, is quite charming. He thus per- 
sisted with his mild but obstinate argument, so pleasantly refuted : — 

“ Mr. J. Taylor. The board know very well that no surgeon could, be calfed in. 
It is just possible that men and women, sooner than submit themselves to such 
lareatmenl^ at this inclement season, will refrain from coming to the vagrant wards, 
and lie at night in bams, and under hedges. Such a test as this involves cruelty, 
and I shall strongly oppose the motion, 

“ The Cbcairmakt. I wash myself all over each morning, and I find the greatest 
benefit from the practice, and why not the vagrants? ^ ^ 

" Mr. J. Ti^YLOB. I take a shower-bath every morning, and feel greatly 
but if I had begun to use it at Christmas, instead of at a more favourable season, it 
would have m^e me ill, and it will be the case with the vagrants, if you cany out 
the plan. 

“ MR. W. Taylor. I think it would produce reaction, ilovd ZauglOet.) ” 

But the more tender-hearted TAynoR was not to be put down. The 
debate continued : — 

Mb. j. Taylor. There is much in what Old Jack used to qt^te — * The tender 
mercies of the wicked are cruel.' 

“ Mr, Senior. You don't mean plunging into cold water? 

"Mb. Wilson. No, only washing and scrubbing. ; 

"Mb. Goldthorp. I mean washing from head to heel. We shall promote clean- 
liness, and if they have any money, we can take it for their lodgings. 

** Mb. Harrop. The water ought to he a little warm, socially at a season like this. 

** Mr. GomrHORp. If the water was not found to bt of a proper temperature when 
they were being washed, I would be for adding sc&tcice, and inake it a littile colder.’^ 

Mr. Goldthorp’s idea of giving vii^nts a cold reception is m 
excellent one, if, as Mr. Pearson, who Is master of the penal mstitutiott 
over which the Dewsbury Guardians' preside, said ‘^vagranteT chien|; 
are pickpockets, ticket-of-leave men, and the most lawless part cff. 
creation; ” and if they are commitfed under the Vagrant Act, 


away there is nothing ]^e 'washing. 

** Mr. Wk. Taylor. Oh, wash them by all means. 

"fee Craxrman. When the -wigrants are naked, there Will be the hettift* ehance 
of wheftibtKr thay «re Or Si6t. -Tf they are not fit to bo “washed, a surgeon 


conditions being presumed, the sequel of this facetious 
be applauded 

“ Mb. Pearson said he approved of the plan ; something 
ca: they could not kew the vagrants away. • . 

" The Chairman, I dom’t heHeve that washing is obnoxious';' test we 
wish to introduce it.' ' » 

" Mr. j. Taylor. It looks very cruel, I think. ' j ' 

** The motion was •then put and carried ; MR. J. TaYxOIRi bSSfig* me only person 
who Voted aga^ai^it: Mr. Kelley was not present dha^B^Tw’^eussion. 

" Mb. PeaRsoN was next authorised to engage a boui® df then to perform mej 
washing iad also empowered to get the neeesraxy > > 

' ^dt'#)p' ! If the benevoknt Mi. ti|ht in 
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“ a great number ” of the so-called yagrants " are Lancashire operatives m sepch of TTorK ; ’ 
if those same vagrants consist largely of the destitute and unfortunate poor, then the case is 
entirely altered, and the device which looked praiseworthy is seen to be atrocious. Then 
there certainly is ** much in what Old Jack used to quote ” about " the tender mercies of 
the wicked,” and the whole of it applies to the Dewsbury Board of Guardians. Ice a garotter, 
Mr, GonutooKP, with as little compunction as you would a bottle of champagne. Ice the 
thief B'arab^s, but beware of icing the unfortunate Lazakits, or you may come to cry for a 
reciprocal refrigeration in vain. 




CHRISTMAS criticism:. 

CoKSinEB-iNO how everybody is praised by the 
Christmas Critics, Mr, Funeh thinks it rather 
i hard that the laudatory notices, which choke up 
i the papers on the day after Boxing-day are not 
finished in this style:— 

"Nor must we omit a word in favour of the 
amiable and intelligent box-keepers, whOj on 
this ni^ht, seemed imbued with the spirit of 
old Christmas, and who placed persons in their 
seats with radiant smiles, which it would be 
illiberal to ascribe to the open-handedness of the 
visitors, and we must also say, that the play-bills 
appeared to us to be more tastefully arranged, 
and to be better printed than usual. We must 
also say, that the refreshment departments were 
most admirably attended to, and that if any- 
thing could equal the sparkle of the lemonade, 
it was the effervescence of the, soda-water, while 
the ices left nothing to be desired. We feel 
too that mention, la dbe to the porters at 
the door who tend^ad. their services for the 
procurement of cabs in a wav that testified! to 
; their sense that it was holiday time, and whose 
, manner to the drivers of the vahicles^ was a 
’ pleasant mixture of business-like, friendliness 
and good-humoured peremptoriness^ were 

the cabmen tmwmrthy of the occariom smd) the 
1 dash wilh which. to|%ov6 up to Soov% the 
' ‘ Site in Icarurngithe des- 

and * All 

‘ ' sh “ 
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TREEDOM TO JOHN BRIGHT. 

“ In America tiiere are no six millions of men excluded "by the Constitution from 
political rights ; there is a free ChurcK a free School, a free hand, a free vote, a free 
career for flae child of the humblest. Ino 1 Countrymen who work for your living, 
remember there wHi be one wild shriek of freedom to startle aH mankind, if that 
Kepublic is overthtotm,”— JoAw Bust's (xt Birmingham^ 

Iae be the day when [Freedom deigns to take 
Thy brazen trumpet lor her epecial organ ; 

’Tis chaos, not her ordafed realm, tihat sn^es 
To voice of Demagogue or Bemogorgon. 

l&y hot tcto’gne eseh temperate Freedom move 
«eat her bost-loved babe, like fabled Saturn, 

^ 1^ tby men and measures to improve 
Sea: deair Old England on New England's paten. 

'Of 'the t)ld World and New, their wrongs and rights, 

, Freedom disowns the picture thou hast drawn. 

Thy deepest darks are still her highest lights, 

And What to hel'neems night thou rnakest dawn. 

Shall which blindness so 4d(^ cunse 

Tha^ '#ey ^ lace in Ingland nanno^b ^ 

Or ow^ fei: fnile lixat oloqfnence perveiSfe, 

"Whi^ hais ^he%nee wIM^tes as free ? 

Where six English souls, 

From ofiM political debarred, 

From tongues and pens while free thought rolls, 

Wiiife4aws all persons, purses, homes that guard ? 

Thy bugbeat nobles all in vain she seeks. 

Bloated with taxes from poor toilers wnm^ 

The Army or the Navy, too, that wreaks 
Those nobles’ hard will sullen serfs amei^ 

She finds an ordered State, kindly compact 
Of high and low, but willing labourers ali j 
Suffering she finds, but, with it, wealth in act 
To carry help wherever need may call. 

’Tis true she finds not Mob installed as King, 

Wisdom’s calm will by clamour to o’ersway : 

Finds no rights recognised that numbers bring, 

‘ And shades of in-bred colour take away. 

For these she looks o^er ^^le AtlMtic wave. 

Where her wild shriek' was heard some moons ago, 

Wlien every right that English lineage gave 
Was hurled m undistinguished overthrow. 

W[Jiere wisdom, wealth and honour stand aloof 
From civil lifCj left to the baser kind, 
sifeoops t© tos the rabble’s filthy hoof, 
fffi ^ to wfth the low^t mind. 

Where Blav’^ hath held millions loi^ in chaans. 

And would be glad for peace to hold them ©till ; 

Where with King Mob Almighfer Dollar reigns, 

‘ Wcfi^king in base ffaiternity of wOi. 

. - 'sfei^e fte fiffflllohb fftblesS heirt, 

^ % stmlf i 

Wbs^l^^* free CMrch,^i^eech, schoott^ote^hai^ career,'” 

Ask:^ik:dii^:Se^fe, but (f^do^ed. 

Of th^ Executive, weis, wilfulj base : 

' Ask of ^erowd, 

Where fhcfe. 

Ask #at coin, 

, ' !l^^sexleud$ bl^^d bister -liolia:, 

^ Thdse Raping 

E’en in their country’s^agomsing kdJBfet. * 

’ . Ask of Fort-Henry and Fdflltisfc^Eayette, 


NURSERY RHYMES. 

{To le ^ontimed miU eoery Town in the Kingdom Jm been immortalised,) 

Thebe was a young lady of Tring, 

And she could do nothing but sing : 

She wanted to wed. 

But each beau shook bis head. 

Suck an utterly uselesis young thing.” 

There Was a young My A Stoke, 

She never could mana^ a, joke ; 

At U she made one. 

And she thought it such fun 
That she laughed tiUher^i^bay-Iaces broke. 

There was a young Wy of Ealing, 

Who always wesnt ^quMstog and ‘goueding. 

When they said, What a noise I ” 

She said, OMs are ncH; Jboys, 

And 1 choose tO expi^s what I ’m feeling.” 

'3&ere was a young lady of MoM, 

Who did nothing bht ’Claiatfeer and scold. 

When they sail “Holdyorr tongue,” 

She replied, You be hung.” 

This vulgar young person Of Mold. 

Idere Was a yo£«% My Crick, 

M ^afris when she teOfc m t>dd 
She ^ stand on ke^ chadr 
And she ’d growl like a bear, 

So they threw her 4own-stairs pretty quick. 





THE OS^OWN OF 


Since our last publication the Grown of 
and refused the following distinguished 


ejks been offered io, 
luals i — 


i. Or her i 


Mft. SptPBQteON. He declines on the tefc Ins oWn cSoUgrega- 

tian is largei- than tke population of 
Mb. PAtm HBBEOitO. He declines bjlfthe ground that lie cmlnOl 
heatto be S(^afcedirOmMB.TcxJr®j'» if the Greeks Wil choose tPo 
Kings, naimy htoelf and “he wEd eppsi: % W 

Governor.” ^ ^ 

, ^ Be dfi(|&^|fe the ground that he 

"StA, Cp^^Einsb^. on the .ground 

undea:s'tand Dat^ M ^LOt wish to live in A^, j ‘ ■ 

Mr, Blondin. He MCmes on the ground mfc’i 
difficult to w^,t|^n^ibw and daiigerous neoiip marked 

otrt for life will be rafeed to ^tnp^^ipiPiiSperlaus 


Tothhii 






o/ .byi^^ds, to pmaisjil 
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A HORSEDEALER^S LOGIC. 

Chstm&r. you don’t call mAT a Hunter, do you 

DmUr, "Well, Sir, I’ll tell you all I know about the ’Obse—Had him down prom ’Orncastle Fair last week— Put 
Jimmy on him, wouldn’t 'Aok a yard — Put him in the Break, wouldn’t Draw a hounce. How the ’Obse never oould save 

BEEN CREATED EOR NOTHING ,* SO HE MUST BE A HUNTER I ” 


EXCLUSIVE PUBLIO-HOUSES. 


The subjoined extract frotu tbe TtMSS suggests "wbat can be, only in « >1^0 cage naTiug been proved, tbe Mag^trates were for some time iti doubt as to 
a very few cases indeed, a necessary whether the defendants ought not to be indicted at the neatt WiltsMre Sessions, 

^ but they ultimately decided on ordering the defendants to i)ay the costs, which 

** Caution to Innkeepers.— O n Thursday last two innkeepers at Laeock, near amounted to 6s. ed. The Bench severely censured the defendsmts for i^eir conduct, 
onham, were summoned before the Corsham Magistrates (Mr. J. B. Bulleb, and wished it to go forth to the public, that it is i^e duty of innkeepers to admit all 


was a very small sum. That they were let off so lightly does not 
appear to have been owing to the volantary Imity of the Bench 


entertain a man named Ephraim Coleridge, who had met with au accident at 
Ii^Msk, ,The man Coleridge was a few days ago driving a loaded waggon through 
tBplenr^te near Lacock, when he fell, and the wheels passed over his body. He 


was plSSfem up and taken back to Lacock, but the defendants refused to admit him 
to their Tej ^s, and the consequence was, that the poor man had to be conveyed in 
a van to ■Qo^^il^^enham workhouse, where he soon afterwards died.” 

The two pxlifeis, whose names are mercifolly withheld in the fore- 
going statement ’tebtless rank with a very small minority of that body 
of vAichth^, are . members. None but some of the more brutm 
keepers of Tioug^ garotters and burglars, whose natures have 

become assimilated of the ruffians whom they are used to har- 

bour, can possibly' ber (fcble of the inhumanity which' the liacocfc 
innkeepers .evihb^d in to receive a poor fellow w'hose body had 

been brushed under, the whe^ of a loaded v^fe^on. It would be idle to 
ask a couple of Savages, who* we as little imagination as compassion, 
to imagine themselves in the l^Sfce of the sufferer against whom they 
closed their doors. Auoccasionahtoper off pork-chops’ may be followed 
by a nightmare, the proverbially vision being- complicated by a 
. %eam wherein a loaded waggon %iffi^.heavily upon those inhospitable 


Yes: but under what penalty? The doubt of the Magistrates pro- 
bably was, not whether the defmdants ought to, but whether they could 
be, indicted at the next "Wiltshire Sessions. Intelligent justices cannot, 
like coroners’ jurieSj send people to trial for manslaughter upon evi- 
dence which is insnfficient to establish the charge. But the Beak has 
one opportunity for a bite upon such publicans as those who r^hse 
to afford rest to the maimed and mangled. That happens on the Sierival 
of the time for granting licences, which there could be no bei||#reasoa 
for revoking than such refusal, -ig r 

The order of Boniface is disgraced by fellowship with J^pren who 
decline to admit a poor dying man, whereas they would^^&id to take 
in a rich one. Such caitiffs may be said properly to bej^frxather to the 
guild of Maliface. They should change their siga^mpeduvely for 
those of The Hog and The Cur. We wonder of iip th^ 

keep. Surely it cannot flow with generous li^K' It is imposmt^ 
that they can seE good beer. ‘ 


’I»m.po3sible that these ckurls hav^^er heard a" narrative about 
a’'celltfe,€k)od Samaritan ? If they have-^fenoral which th^ dediioed 
likely was, that no host glio^feldmit a wounded Wrbtch 
party guarantees 

right by barbarity cost them 


UBSBATOS, BOVJB TOUR WIVE 

■*-A do so, buy them Abftame^. Eherl 

hoin:e^l£ap|)iy; brides thh other 
with the your dull 

will make a maai foz^eb even the 


tt> fiffiow them that f&a 
iBroon of this work is.siare to nsiike 
it csoatohiiS, fb supplies yon 
the laic^ht^ eCMms 
ds inG^er:£Q^law. 


A PnosLEM EdE 
that exists betweesxci 


^^fefTST.-^State' ossed^ connection 
p4lotght and a fudny-bcme:; 













BAD STEERAGE OE THE CITY SOLICITORSHIP. 


TbCB day after the election of the new City Solicitor a deputation 
from the Common Council came to Mt, launch, and, being honoured 
with an atdience, requested his permission to read to Jiim a part of the 
repoftof their proceedings, which had been that morning published in 
the !'Mind your Ys and Ws, please,’^ said Mr. Funch^ by way 

of wami5g%£but stop, I know the paragraph,” and with his usual 
power of Funch recited this : — 


" Yery well,” said Mr. Funch. the latter point I won’t discuss 
with you. Who drives fat oxen should himself be fat ; and who gives 
advice to aldermen should be a man of weight. But as one who pays a 
coal-tax and no end of other civic rates and imposts, 1 feel naturally an 
interest in the income of the City, and you must suffer me to say, that 
for the law-work of the City I think good brains and business habits 


are all that are required. The next time you have some important 
office to fill up, come to me beforehand and ask for my advice, and avoid 
making asses of yourselves. 

So saying, Mr. Fumh waved his hand towards the door, and politely 
intimated to the deputation that they had his gracious permissm%< 
“get out.” 


“ Deputy BJtiiK^^llli^essing Mr. Nelson, one of the candidates, all of whom 
appeared at the oai^^’wed if a memorial he had presented to the Court, setting 
form Ids qualificatloni^’^Ei^ been written by himself ? — ^Mr. Nelson replied that it 
had.— Deputy ELLib®r h^feed if he was aware that it contained no fewer than six 
bitmders in gramtttarr— !lmt^tociswer, if any was given, was lost in the laughter 
whichTthe question occiesit^Sl^si — As the final result of a poll, the Lord Mayor 
declared the election to have on Mr. Nelson by a nu^jority of 65 votes.” 


ITobody Coming to Woo. 


“ Well, gentlemen/’ 'said Fmeh, “ yoti needn’t t^ me what 
you want. People will' s# |l®b you mected your solicitor becaiwe 
he writes bad grammstr^ its no ddK you do yourselves. And you wish 
me to abstain from taking notice Jtehe matter, beChuSe yon fear my 
doing sty Wbuld maPe you'sti'll rffolril^ighed at.” ’ - 

, The deputation having humbly doifesed that this was so, Mr. Fmch 

S ulfc%ly said, that he woulji fo^ bfibf^^gain from poking any to at 
&on wMch the deputation tlaaaSi him very mudi, and wfefe 
f^,to lunch, when Mr. Pg^^obw fti that before th^,had13heir 
a bone to nick with thfem,^^^felfe bad heard that Msn 
had fof fourtec^n years the ohief wt>rk of 

th6ioffi(^,;4i^^'lied for the SoHeitofsh^ f^¥/na« appa^ 

reasdit' be&“^psed. Hereupon the' deuull^^^^,® . 
foolish, andmtM^ something indistinctly Abouff^llt nW^df^ie 
^lliough for bus "ain ’t a man pf vfei^t.” ^ * 


The difficulty which many young ladies experience in 
is mainly owing to their obstinacy in wearing hoops;^ 
too long in sticking out. 


persist 


THE BRAVEST WOMAN ! 

We know ber. On Boxing evenin g^ 
for driving her a nolle all but eleven jK 
lid her! ' ^ 


’^fe a cabman sixpehdd 
Would there were 


rvo PERSONS 'ABOTTr: 

A ,4!f&ftetmK*forthetab]te'te'^ 


•k ,<!fJ»ftetmK*forthetablB'te;^ 
chaise another fcr the 
Ahrtamc^f and , » houie, 
in it. , , 


— Mind ycu 
and. it will be wcH 

l«yiise can be comfortable witftt#ut a Pwncft’^ 
furnished Isnould have in every room 







KIND OLD AUNTY. 


Old Lady oy Psopertt (to her Nopiiew, Ensign Skelter, who expects to come in for the best part of his Aunt’s money). So I 
to the Butcher ^ my dear, and, he*s sent me a noble Bog ; but udhat 1 want now', my dear, is to hme him umhmned,, and' then for you to slip 
out, and come over the Garden Wall like a thief or a robber, for me to see if he*s faithful! — One of the Men-servants, my dear f — Bless you, a pack 


d Cowards, afraid d their lives of Mm besides, my dear, he Icnows *em, andwouldn*t hurt *em; but I thought, my dear, as you^d gone into the 
Army, you, wmldn^t mindt^'* " [But the Gallant Ensign was also a judge of Bull Terriers, and didn’t seem to see it. 


WHAT TBETOTALLBES DRINK, 


As we know pretty well what.Tefetotallers avoid in the wav of here- 
, rages, it may be not onlynseful, but amusing, to learn what they do 
dm3&k, when they go out to enjoy theihselves. Here is a Iona fide card, 
which has been entrusted to us by one of the watery craft : — 


TEMPEEANCE BEVEKAGES FOE FESTIVAL AND 


BIETH DAYS. 


lUOH Water is the most wholesome of all liquids, yet the fol- 
teafrce from alcohol, and comparatively innocent, viz, ; — 


■ USE. 

A Uktd in the 

^ 2 lb’ll comro.b’i^lar, 

1 gan. Water. 

The aUfear BbileSaPpib water, 
a£Qid’t'h0' ltihoxirjn!tomaddcd 
when cold. .. . 

AfUebury Sh&)%et ' , 

CStkc’Acid Oz^.' I 

ESs. of Lemon 510 drops J wik. 
Dissolve 4 lbs. loaf sugar ^ 


Rot.epben'y Vinegar. 

Sherbets — of pine-apple and other 
fruits. 

Fruit Essences may be had genu- 
ine of Hedges a^td Dytohes, 
Chemists, Kensington. 

Soda Water and Milk. 

Temperance Champagne, 25s. per 
doz, or 16s. per do^ pints. 
Sold by Messrs. T. KsJttle & 
Co., High Holbom, and other 
Wine Merchants. 


for the worst. We should advise him not to partake too much of the 
Ayleshufy Sherbet, or else he may find himself very ill the next morning. 
That Lemonade, too. which is said “to be much liked in the harvest- 
field/' should “be taken with the greatest care, for a few incautious 
tumblers of it would be more than enough to knock the strongest Irish- 
man down. And as for the Temperance Chmp 'dgm, the mere name of 
it is quite suf&cient for us. We would not offer such potent stuff to 
our greatest enemy— not even to our poorest poor relation, unless we 
were anxious to make a gooseberry fool of him, or had a design upon 
him. However, supposing that, carried away by the hilarity of the 
occasion, and the exhilarating effect of the liquids, one did inadvertently 
take a drop too much of this glorious Temperance Champagne, at IBs. 
per dozen, the best remedial measure for it the next morning would 
decidedly he a good steaming dish of the famous Onion Porridge. Tt 
would put you to rights in a moment ; for, indeed, the mexeMt^e 
suffices to give one an appetite. ' 

Judging from the foregoing inviting programme, a M^erance- 
[ Festival must be such a rare jolly tmng, that when tMTUeit one 
takes place, we only wish that we may be there to see. , 


2 pints boiling waster': adilf3iS 

bottle aad cffirlc ft. > A 'Sffiall ‘ 
wine-glaas-full enougb > fbx'v a 
j^mbler of water. ^ ^ 

P^ff^ce of "iroVella cbefrie^ 
the kernels. 

— Spruce Beer. 


FOB WINTER USE. 
Porridge, WitbfiMIk or Witb. 

of Morelia Cherries, 'h.oi with 
r s-ud nutmeg— vefy d&- 


Matrimonial Navigation 


finger and nut* 


OoTJBTSHif is a ship that goes at the rate^pp many lovers’ knots 
an hour,’ and the faster it goes the soone^BSeadies its destination, 
which is, of course, the United Statee,r>^R&^^tr blessed Union, free 
from all* discord, and the prospect of fgH^ tcBtafrelling, or, separatioa, 
awaits the .happy cotqde I ! ! Lomerf} . ^ . 


frSiac^ 
fortune to bei 


perusing the above, the rea3® 
to a Temperance Festival, ' 


Ji lt be his ^od 


‘ Itfi AIDING 6r]^ 'M 

A axid pass a pleai^b 
contains. ^ 


I'the jokes and quips tMt it 



et No. IS, ITi 
at% 


WptTint F]iftce.fn fhe 
Office £ft Loiriwd 


BcaSjLhi ib» OoaxLfgr of STens. of N».U,Bc«veim Street, bt 

of iMKiaeiN lOid OueA at No. ?le^ 
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CLOTHES! CLOTHES! CLOTHES! 

[For the Distress in the Cotton Districts,) 

The naked to clothe is a Christian’s fit work, 

Thou^?h it may be performed by a Jew or a Turk; 

But Jew, Turk, or Christian, as every fool knows. 

Must be furnished with cloth to make any one clothes. 

If many poor thousmids in dress you would keep, 

’Tis a cardinal point that your clothes should be cheap ; 
And to clothe them for little it need not be hard ; 

Since the cloth might be gotten for nothing a yard. 

All the odds, ends, and remnants, which people reject, 
Some benevolent ladies propose to collect. 

These patches, joined neatly with skill and with care. 
Would make suits fair to look at and famous to wear. 

Sewing classes of weavers, whose mills idle stand, 

Will be taught to work up these materials by hand ; 
Thus the girls will the use of the needle acquire. 

So needful for all who to wedlock aspire. 

These poor folks will all be in articles drest 
Of their own manufacture, coat, trousers, and vest. 
Shirts, jackets and petticoats ; bedding beside. 

Will their needles themselves and each other provide. 

Of list and waste cuttings there needs but a store ; 

And the ladies have some, but want very much more. 

So to tradesmen and others we venture to say, 

G-ive them those shreds and patches you erst threw away. 

Material and clothes, therefore, send in, like bricks, 

To Pitt’s Head Mews, Park Lane, W., 5 and 6. 

If cash you’d contribute, we give you to know 
’Twill be gladly accepted by Hatchard & Co. 

Observe! Messrs, Hatchakd & Oo., No. 187, 
Piccadilly, W. Copy the Address, Nos. 6 and 6, Pitt’s 
Head Mews, Park Lane, W„ and direct to the Ladies’ 
Supplementary Association, in Aid of the Sewing and 
Ecfucational Classes. Their motto is No Monopoly, and 
they challenge competition. 


THE POLICEMAN^S LITTLE GAME. 

That truly Conservative measure, the New Night Poaching Act, is 
working admirably. A pleasing instance of its operation is narrated by 
the Eampshire Advertiser^ in the report of a case which came the other 
day before the Magistrates at Andover. Subjoined are the^ particulars 
of this gratifying sample of the fruits of well-advised legislation. A 
respectable hut over-sensitive inhabitant of Charlton, named Dickmah, 
presented himself to the Bench with the following frivolous complaint 
aga^inst a vigilant policeman. Mr.1 Liokmah said that he was in 
Andover onihe previous Saturday evening, when he bought a rabbit 
for his Sunda/s dinner, cost him, as Mr. Pepts says, 1^. He took 
it away with him Jntending to carry it home, whither it not des- 
tined to arrive. Within a few yards of his house, he was stopped by 
the village policeman, who very properly and pertinently demanded to 
know how he came by the rabbit P As Mr. Dichman declined to satisfy 
the policeman’s inquiring mind further than by the information that he 
had Dought his rabbit in Andover for eighteenpence, that zealous and 
active officer immediately seized it, and carried it off to the station, 
putting the incommunicative Dickman merely to the slight incon- 
venience of providing something else for his next day’s dinner. And 
this, forsooth, was the grievance with which he thought it worth while 
to trouble the Andover Magistrates 1 As if his rabbit bad been stolen I 
Of course those worthy Justices told him that they judged that the 
policeman had acted Iona fide, fully believing that he had obtained the 
rabbit illegally, and therefore, haid not .exceeded his duty in taking it 
away; accordingly, that they, must decline to interfere. After the 
delivery of this decision, whi<ffi. surely ranpowered the policeman to 
eat tiie game which he had conveyed, (the. wise call it), the. superin- 
tei£deut.&ld the Bench that the rabbit had.. been. returaed to the .pro- 
sec'tctof; who, however, replied that he haii.iK>t;yet receiifed it. We ma^ 
yet, therefore, indulge the* hope that tJm.polmemaii. feasted upon his 
la^l prjze>‘i^thered in onions. , . 

M is deli^^ to think that an absurd jealousyJoK the libe^ of the 
subject has gite^waxto an. enactment which empow^ a;.pohoem;an to 
i^ci^eand^e poss^ton- titmj, hare.' or rabbit; or. other, suecies of 
anybo^^is.~<^rS^lg^^,a^^ he may poi^ly.have 


obtained from some landlord’s preserve. The New Poaching Act only 
wants one little amendment to make it complete. The police ought to 
be empowered to loot any poulterer’s shop, and confiscate all the game 
in it which they suspect of having been obtained by poaching. A 
clause to this effect will perhaps be added to the above-named excellent 
statute next Session by the Tory country gentlemen, with the consent, 
or by the forbearance, of the Liberal Members of Parliament.^ !^n the 
meantime, should a general election occur, perhaps the majority of 
voters wul gratefully remember the authors and ahettors(^ of that 
’ ' measure. 


NAME-CHANGERS. 


It being now understood that any person who may he desirous of 
changing his name may do so by a bond fide publication of his inten- 
tions, the following individuals, whose names nayB“ for some reason or 
other got into disfavour with themselves or others; have given notice of 
their wish to effect a substitution. 


FBESBNT KAJMiE. 

Mr, Cox ^ 

„ SrtrROEOH 
„ Disraeli 
„ BoTJCICAUI/T 
„ Holloway 
„ Tupper 
Sir George Grey , 
Dr. Coleeso . - 
Washihgtub'Wp:^s 

liOS^XUirOTBK 


. DESIRED. 

proposes to change to Macautlay-Bijokle. 

„ , „ • " „ St. Attgustiee. 

« n Bolingb^ioke. . 

« „ Shahspbare. 

„ / AbERHBTHY/ 

, Solomok:;. 

=. « I ,, 

" ” ” ” 

•> » . ” 

Janhis.., , 



-.r jgmiV. 
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NOBILITY AND WALKER. 

TTNCH,— A dreadful anec- 
dote is related by Sir 
Eerhard Burke in 
iiis Vicissitudes of the 
Feerage^ about the 
last Viscount Kdigs- 
liAND who, before his 
succession to his family 
honours, was an under- 
waiter at a tavern in 
Dawson Street, Dublin. 
Havinff attained, to his 
title, he married a 
Miss Bradshaw, an 
English Lady, and then, 
says Sir Bernard, 
whom I shudder in 
quoting, — 

“His wife took great 
pains to improve him, but 
in vain. She watched his 
words, and always cor- 
rected him, ev-en before 
company. One day, being 
asked to take some lunch, 
he declined, saying, ‘ I 
have been eating selvedges 
all day.’ My lady, correct- 
ing him, said,' sandwiches, 
my lord.’ He replied, ‘ Ah, 
then, my lady, I wish ye *d 
be quiet, you 're filways 
rebuting me.* ” 

^‘^What, Sir, can it 

,, , , .I ,, ■, be that the muscles of 

that tongue which IS supplied with the blood of noble lineage may get to acquire those h£d)ituai 
I movemeuts whereof the audible result is vulgar pronuuciatiou ? Is it possible that the heir 
I to the title of Viscount could, by the force of any, the most degrading, circumstances, be 
, reduced to frame his mouth to the utterance of such a corruption as selvedges ? Why, if so, 
he might even be capable of calling himself aWiscount. A noble Lord might actually be 
guilty of dropping or superadding the letter H, like a mercantile member of the House 
of Commons. You can conceive a suitable representative of a London constituency com- 



mitting atrocities of that sort; but can you 
imagine a Peer saying, for example, ^sor’ for 
‘saw’ ? I trust that true nobility cannot arti- 
culate the vulgarisms which are peculiar to 
the coarser classes. It is my persuasion that 
thorough-bred , lips £^e naturally endowed with 
a nicety of intonation and accent, and with 
elegance, if not absolute correctness of speech. 
I rejoice in the confirmation of this idea, which 
I derive from the fact, that one continually 
meets with a ridiculous person, whose vocal 
organs prosperity and contact with the most 
refined society have not divested of those vices of 
expression which so absurdly betray a lowly 
origin. 

“ I have the honour to be, &c., 

“ Noreolk Howard.” 

“P.S. I dare say characteristic slips of the 
tongue expose that Mr. Bug, who calls himself 
after me, having no blood of mine in his veins, 
although that honour may bo claimed by some of 
the insect family from which he derives his name.” 


ECCENTRICITY OE THE WORKING- 
CLASSES. 

“ Pray, Mr. Fmich, can you tell me for what 
purpose navvies, brick-layers, and other members 
of the working-classes, who wear fustian or 
corduroy trousesrs, are accustomed also to wear 
a bit of string tied tightly around one leg 
of those trousers a little below the knee? 
Apparently it can have no efect but that of 
impeding the circulation. Is it a badge of any 
sort of fellowship? The wearers of such an 
unaccountable ornament certainly exhibit them- 
selves in the character of odd Mows. In the 
orthography of the humbler orders, I bog to 
sign myself, 

" Screw Tater.” 


THE REAL TRUTH 

{From the Tmdc FLeraUF) 

Deeeat! Pooh! Bah! who talks of defeat to the eagles of the 
republic, one and indivisible ? Perish the miscreant from off the face 
! of this glorious continent, or let him hurry across the ocean, and Mde 
! his ruffian head in the bosom of Britannia— the sordid and ferocious hag 
who exults in the disasters which she hypocritically affects to deplore— 
Britannia, who shall have some real disasters of her own to lament as 
soon as we have put down this accursed and moribund rebellion. 

There has been no defeat, and the man who calls the affair at Ere* 
dericksburg by that .name is a contemptible idiot. If foreign nations do 
not understand our strategy, and seek to make American generals walk 
by the feeble light of old world traditions, all we shall condescend to say 
is, that time will show. We deliberately assert, and we are in a position 
j to proTe the truth of the words (though the character of this journal 
j needs no additional testimony to its statements), that the magnificent 
I operations at Eredericksburg were all parts of a defined plan, and that 
\ the result is precisely that which was expected and desired. Now then 1 
j Do the citizens of our mighty republic believe that its interests are left 
, in the hands of incapable fools, or of politicians who assume to deal with 
; matters which they do not understand? Who will dare to insult the 
I people by such a description of the men whom the noble machinery of 
: our constitution raised to the highest office, and whose genius for 
, government shames the wretched systems of aristocratic^ Euroiie. We 
I say once more, and we d6% contradiction, that Eredericksburglwas a 
j planned thing, and a glorioA victory. 

I We dare say that were 3% Russell, or any writer of that kind 
I among us (which, thank^ Providaice and a wise administration, is not 
the case, and the free soil of America is insulted by the residence here 
of no man who will not speak the people’s wishes and feelings), we 
should be treated to a narrcw-minded view of the situation, and we 
should be told that the gallant and glorious Burnsh)B had shown him- 
j self incapable of leadership. We should be reminded in the most 
1 insolent and exulting^ manner, that Burnside led the Army of the 
i Potomac into a semi-circle of fire ; we should be told that he attempted 
j what could have succeeded by miracle only, and that he caused the 
slaughter of some ten or twelve thousand Eederal soldiers for no end or 
I object whatsoever. That he fled, defeated and disgraced, and that a 
fourth fatal blow has been inflicted by the rebels. Ludkily no man 


breathes on this free soil who would dare to' write such words as an 
exposition of the case, and we take this and every other opportunity of 
tendering our thanks to the Government that made it impossible for 
any coldblooded Britisher to disseminate among us his discouraging 
photographs, by which, under the pretext of impartiality and truthful- 
ness, the warm and glowing hearts of our enihiisiastic citizens are 
chilled, and doubts are cast upon the perfect working of our unequalled 
institutions. 

But it is fit that our citizens should hear the real truth, with which 
they can always be trusted. Yes, always^ aud if our wise administrators 
ever deem it discreet to manipulate telegrams and despatchesj and not 
to set facts before the world in all their naked literalaess, it is^ not 
because we are afraid of our own people, but because foreign nations, 
which have never understood us, would misunderstand many things 
that would be perfectly well comprehended here. Hence the apijurcufc 
mystifications with which we have been so frequently taunted by the 
bMed diplomatists of Europe, men whom we have thus beaten on their 
own ground. But there is no necessity for ever deceiving a true-born 
American citizen, and we have now authority for offering the fullest 
explanation of the Battle of Eredericksburg. 

It was all along intended by our Qmermmt that our Army skmdd 
undergo what would he considered a defeat. 

Hitherto, so confident has the union been in its own majestic 
resources, and so pleased have our patriots naturally been wlfli the long 
series of victories which have crowned our arms, that it has bem impos- 
sible to arouse^ us to a sense of the importance of the Oi:^asion. W^e 
have played with the war rather than fought. We have volunteered 
and mustered and rjeviewed. but the proceedings have lather been those 
of some brilliant rejoicing day than the stern prepap^ona of war. The 
^aconda, that was to draw round the xebelliouMd «^uah it to powder, 
has Intherto preferred to bask in the sun, and s&ow its glittering tints 
for the ddectation of the people, to drawingi^iteeif up lor the fell hug 
that shall end the strife. When the rebels.. Save been too presuming, 
they have been stricken down, and put to ignominious flight ; but it has 
been with the playful whisk of the lion’s M rather than with the blow 
from his paw, Eerfeetly cer^n of our irresistible might, we have 
treated the rebels as spoiled childrmi rather than as enemies. ^ 

We might have continued to do so, putting them down whenever 
they were presumptuous, and wearing them out until they should 
prostrate themselves like peiutent children, but for considerations quite 
apart from any of a military character. But the admirable financier 
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wLo presides over our interests, and ■who adniinisters them in a way 
which turns the malignant Southerner Gladstone pale •with rage, and 
even excites envy in the bosom of the ‘Hebrew Iould, has informed 
the President that the finance of the country demands a decisive 
step. We can state that Lincoln, Seward, and Chase met over 
oysters and accounts on the 7th December, and the latter submitted 
his arguments. They were irresistibly. He showed that the enormous 
taxation (not enormous to a country like ours, but still very large) 
which our playful manner of conducting the war has occasioned, would 
startle our citizens, and might possibly be resisted, unless they were 
roused to a realisation of the fact that the Southern rebels are in 
earnest, and have some means of resistance. He therefore called upon 
his chief and his colleague to take some action that should make an 
impression on our high-spirited and courageous people. They concluded 
that General Eurnside should be ordered to advance, -under con- 
ditions which made his military success an impossibility. He was tele- 
graphed, and the result is known. 

I Predericksburg was a financial, not a military operation. Its success 
was complete, briUiant, triumphant. Ey that stroke of genius the eyes 
I of America have been opened, and the finances of the nation have now 
! nothing to apprehend. It would be long before the slow, cold, stupid 
I heads of old world arithmeticians would have hit on such a masterly 
! device. W^e have more of such in our quiver, as the rebels shall know 
I very soon, and old mother Britannia, it may be a little, but perhaps 
1 not much, later. 



CONVERSION OF A BISHOP. 

Mr, Fmch^s Office. Unter to Mm a Bishop. 

Mr. Fmch. Good morning, my Lord. You can sit down. I desired 
my hoy to call in the first bishop whom he might see going by. Are 
you the Eishoe oe Hbreeord ? 

Bkhop. Mr. Punchy I am not. I am 

Mr. P. Hold yoiir tongue, and answer my questions only. If you 
had been the Bishop oe' Hereford I should have asked you to 
dinner. At present I am not in the mood to show that attention to 
any other member of the bench. 

Buk^. I am very sorry 

Mr, P. Will you be silent until I ask :?ou a question? . You are one 
of those hierarchs who signed the requisition to the Hallways to dis- 
continue Sunday excursions. 

Bishop remains silent, 

Mr. P. Why don’t you answer me ? 

Bishem. You made a statement, you asked no question, 

Mr, P. Ha 1 Smart. I guess who you are. Weil, did you sign that ? 

Bishop. I did, 

Mr. Pu Why ? 

Bishop, Dor the reasons therein stated. * 

Mr. P. I am willing to beheveyou, but it is hard work.^ You think 
that a ■working man oi^ht not to be allowed to take his wife and 
children to the sea-side for eight hours on Sunday ? 

BisJm. I object to sabbath^breaking. , : 

^ Mr. jP. So do I— nobody more. But what is it ? 

Bishm. An unnecessary act on a cettain day. 

Mr.P. Negatur. But for argument’s sake I^will simply] ask you, 
whether you are prepared to abide by your definition. 

Bish<m. Certainly I am. 

Mr. P. Where did you go to church, last Sunday 

Bishop. To the parish church of ***** which is the church 
nearest mycountry residence. 

Mr. P, How far? 


Bishop. Two miles. 

Mr. P. You walked there, of course. Legs like your Lordship’s were 
made for walki^, and I should like to have a walk with you. 

Bishop. No, I rode in my carriage. 

Mr. P. The day was miserably wet ? 

Bishop. On the contrary, a beantiful day, like Spring. 

Mr. P. Yon are lame, or were ill ? 

Bishep. Never in better health in my life, I am happy to say. 

Mr. P. Then why did you ride to church ? You should have walked. 
You compelled your coachman and your footman to work unnecessarily, 
you prevented one of them from attending service, as he had to see after 
the carriage, and you set a very bad example to your neighbours. 

Bishop {with a smile). I expected that outbreak of low, radical, puhlic- 
house-newspaper invective. I am prepared with a reply. I had under- 
taken to preach, and I wished to go quietly to church, that my mind 
might be undisturbed and tranquil. 

Mr. P. I will not ask you whether you read your sermons. But I 
will meet you on your own ground. You wished to tranquillise your 
mind after the secular work of the week. So does Jones when he takes 
big wife and children to Brighton. And considering that your Lord- 
ship passes your time amid religious and educated ladies and gentlemen, 
while Jones works six days in a noisy, dirty shop, it seems to me that 
Jones’s necessity for repose is greater than yours. 

Bishop. Let him take his pleasure on a week-day. 

Mr.P, So you have recommended,, and perhaps you will; he good 
enough to explain on what week-day a hard-wor&g mechanic with a 
family can afford to take a holiday. 

Bishop. We must make sacrifices forthc isake of conscience. 

Mr. P. Convince Jones’s conscience -that, he.PUgW to cheat his poor 
wife of a sixthnf his earnings^ andl'^TO^aiihe wlff be ready enough 
to do so. 

‘ Bishop. I have not spoken of, cheating, Mr. Ptmh. I hope I am not 
uncharitable. 

Mr. P. You have done worse, my dear Lord. You have accused these 
poor excursionists of demoralisation. . Now everybody cheats, .more or 
less, in this world, but demoralisation is a hard word. Did you eyer 
join in one of these Sunday excursions ? 

Bishop. II 

Mr. P. Yes, You are shocked. Wei), go some day. I tbihk that I 
would go in plain clothes, though I do not believe that a bishop, even i 
if recognised, has anything to apprehend from the people, in 1863. But , 
there would be less restraint in the carriage, if you went without your 
apron.^ Go third class— you might meet a snob or so in the first class. 
The difference in price would help the day’s charities. 

Bishop. A third-class Sunday excursion carnage ! 

Mr. P. Yes, oblige me. Only to Brighton or Hastings, and I will 
guarantee your safe aTival, barring railway negligence. 1 will go with 
you. Come. 

Bishop. Really; 

Mr.P. You will? I don’t tell you that you will see in the carriage 
any signs of the calm and elegant quiet which is so dear to us aristo- 
crats of the blue blood. On the contrary, there will he an absence of 
repose. The poorer class do not have so much more pleasure than is 
good for them that they can take it listlessly. Father will be a little 
flushed with the effort of getting all the family aboard the train, the 
children will certainly be excited, and noisy, and I ddubt whether ^y 
of them will begin to recite hymns, and mother, who has to look after 
them all, •will fidget considerably— and there is a baby with her— if that 
baby cries I do not suppose that she will ring a bell for the nurse. 
Then a bottle may come out— it will not be full of w de Cologne--^ 
refreshing as that is in a railway journey : but I am :quit6 sure that, if 
you have only looked kindly at the chfidren, your Lordship will be 
offered a drop. 

Bishm. Mr. Punch, what a picture I 

Mr. P. There are worse pictures— even [in the National Gallery, of 
which you axe a trustee, ’\yell, my Lord, the party will not talk in a 
waj to improve your mind, "hut I don’t believe you will hear anything 
objectionable,— that woman would not permit it— and you will hear a 
good deal of honest pleasure expressed. TOat boy opposite has never 
seen the sea^ and it is a family'event. I apologise for his restlessness, and 
hope he did not kick your Lordship’s legs. You^ will soon be at 
Brighton, and IwiE bet your Lordship the best dinner the Bedford 
can give (which is a good one), that you will have seen none of the 
demoralisation which you have been writing about, {Stern^.) Are 
yoi>nofc ashamed of yourself to he hearing false witness against, your 
neighbour? . 

Bishop {confomded^ Mr. perhaps— however— yes. I wish 

that I had not signed that'document. 

Mr. P. Then be a man as well as ’a Bishop, and wti^to fme Times 
and say so. After that, my Lord, come and dine with lue. At present 
I wish you a good morning. 


House of Call for Penny-A-Liners. — “T he Enormous Goose*' 
berry.” ^ 
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A GAROTTE EFFECT. 

This is Dj® Robinson, who in his Hurry and Anxiety to be in Time eor Dinner, ruts his Knuckle-Dusters in his Coat-tail ' 

Pocket. (Sensation Scene.) 



* The Knuckle-Duster, or something like it. 


THE TWO GEOE&ES. 

Scene— Mydan Melds, 

BhMe (f King George in, Yes— yes— yes. It 

is Mr. Washington. Don’t avoid me, don’t avoid me, don’t avoid 
me. !No ill feelings here, you know. 

8k0de ^ Mr, George Washington, I beg your Majesty’s pardon. I was, 
I believe, lost in thought, and did not observe whom I was approaching. 
I ojBfer your M^^ty my best new-year congratulations^on the prosperity 
of your illustrious descendants. 

Bh. Geo, III, Thanks, thanks, thanks, Tery genteel of you, I am 
sure, but you were d%^s a gentleman. Yes, all goes well in the tight 
little island— my grand-daughter is the best of Queens, my great grand- 
daiighters are the best of ^incesses, and my ^eat-great-grandbabies 
are the best of babies, iJbimig to say against that, nothing, nothing, 
nothing, nothing. 

Bh, Geo,^ W. The condition* of the British .Empire must 'indeed be 
highly satisfactory to her former ruler. I regret rnmim^ 

I cannot say the same thing of another nation. 

Bh, Geo, III, Didn’t hke to mention it^first, no, no, no, no. But as 
you have mentioned it, no harm m saymg that there sems to be rather 
a pretty kettle of hsli on the fire in America. 

Bk Geo, W. It is so, Sire, and to avml myself of your Majesty’s very 
graceful and elegant illustration, I fear Ifcre is no fairy to step out of 
the wan and say, ‘^Exsh, fish, fish, art thou iu thy duty.” 

m. 0e0.m. ka ! Very good, very good. . Eemember that story- 
saw it in a pantomime with OHABnoixE at Old Drury— we were very 
fond of pantomimes, Charlotte and I— great fun to see the Clown 
burn his friend with the hot poker— very good, very good, very good. 


Suppose you didn’t care about pantomimes, eh, Mr. Washington ? 
Too clever for such things. But what’s all, your olevemess done for 
America, eh, eh, eh? 

Bh, Geo, W, 1 own myself disappointed with results, your Majesty, 
and I wish that the American people had not been such obstinate 
Tories, 

Bk Geo, III, Ebl wbat ? Eh! what? Eh! what? American Tories. 
Come, come, come, come, a little too good that. American Tories ? 
No, no, that won’t do, jacobins, radicals, levellers, athei^s, destructives, 
what you like, but not Tories, everybody knows that, everj'body knows 
that. 

Bh, Geo, W, I must, at the risk of being charged with obstinacy, a 
quality very repugnant to your Majesty, adhere to my words. 

Bk Geo. Ill, What? what? Tories, Tories. What d’ye mean. 
Master George, 

Bh. Geo. W, I mean, your Majesty, that if like Englishmen, the 
Americans had taken a few revolutions quietly and by instalments, they 
wotild not now be murdering one another by the thwand. 

Bk Geo. IIL I don’t see, 1 don’t see. * , 

Bk Geo. W, Your Majesty was good enough to nome among us about 
forty years ago. Since that time Englsmd, has emancipated the 
Dissenters— 

Bk Geo. HI, Yes, yes, bad fellows," Dhteters^ no doubt of that, 
except Quakers— and Quakeresses— bad people. Dissenters.] 

Bk Geo, W. Has emancipated the Tapists. 

Bk Geo, HI. Yes, yes, very wicked thing to do— sooner have lost my 
h^ at Whitehall. 

Bk Geo, W, Has reformed her Parliament. 

Bk Geo, III, Yes, yes, and quite needless ; great mistake, let in the 
mob, ruined the country. 
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Sh. Geo. W'. Has abolished the Com Laws. 

Sh. Geo. in. Yes, yes, cruel thing to the farmers. was a farmer 
myself, they should ?iever have done it if I had been alive. 

Sh. Geo. W. Has adopted Tree Trade. 

Sh. Geo. III. Yes, yes. Awful error, find it Out some day. 

Sh. Geo. W. And has ceased to admit that she did anything wrong in 
removing the head of a King who forgot his duty. Come, your Majesty, 
those little matters, spread neatly over forty years, seem to me to make 
up a series of revolutions in Church and State affairs. 

Sh. Geo. III. Well, well, well. Yes, yes, yes. If you put it that 
way, I don’t know that you haven’t got something to say for yourself ; 
Yes, you hinted that I was obstinate, I understood you, Mb. Geob&e, 
but i don’t mind allowing that you have something to say. 

Sh. Geo, W. Yes, Sire, and perhaps I may say one thing more while 
you are in an assenting temper. But for all these revolutions, I might 
not have had the honour of congratulating your Majesty just now 
upon the prosperity and security of your Hoyal House. As for 
America — we must wait and see. [Vanishes. 

. Sh. Geo. III. Eh ? eh P eh ? He ’s bolted. Thought I was going to 
have a victory over him, and he has turned the tables and gained one 
over me. 1 don’t mind owning that, as there ’s nobody to hear me. 
Yes, yes, yes, .yes, yes, there’s a good deal to be said on that side. 
Very rude of 1dm though, now I come to think of it. I’ll go and ask 
Billy Pitt what he says. Sis revolutions in forty years. A dis- 
agreeable way of putting the matter — ^very disagreeable — ^so I ’ll go and 
tell it to Charlotte. [Eicit. 


NURSERY RHYMES. 

{To he continued until every Town in the Kingdom has been 
immortalised.') 

tERE was a young 
lady of Poole, 
Who thought she 
would set up a 
school ; 

But all she could 
teach 

Were the nine parts 
of speech. 

And how to make 
gooseberry fool. 


A sausage, and ham. 
And some raspberry 
jam. 

And said, “I have 
made a good 
meal.” 

There was a young 
lady of Skye, 

Who declared she 
was going to die. 
But was instantly 
cured 

When politely assured 
If she did, there was no one would cry. 

There wais a young lady of Oakham, 

Who would steal your cigars and then soak ’em 
In treacle and rum. 

And then smear them with gum ; 

So it wasn’t a pleasure to smoke ’em. 

There was a young lady of Crewe, 

Whose eyes were excessively blue ; 

So she got an old* fellow 
To rub them with yellow. 

And so they turned green ; which is true. 

There was a young lady of Ckencester, 

She went to consult a solicitor. 

When he wanted his fee,, 

She said ** Eiddledeedee, 

I only looked in as a visitor.” • 


There was a young 
lady of Leal, 

Who ate up five 
platefuUs of veal. 



Capital Name por Sir Joshua Jebb’s Pet Lamb^— -The Jo- 
JEBB-aways— a set of untamed savages, worse than any Indians ! 


THE DANGEEOUS CLASSES. 

, To the Editor of Punch. London. 

' Sir, 

^ My name is Nocker— Joshua Nocker, of Nocker Lodge, 
Herts. You may remember, some time ago, I tackled the opposition 
candidate on the hustings, and told him to his face that 1 liad no 
confidence in him or his party. Nor have I. My friends think that I 
onght to go into Parliament. Perhaps they’re right ; but how could I 
sit still while Honourable Members were trotting out their hobbies in 
every direction ? And unless a man under any amount of provocation 
can xeep ms seat, it is clear Nature never intended him for a legislator. 

“ I am not ashamed. Sir, to confess, that I do venerate the wisdom of 
my ancestors. They had one fine quality. They spoke out, and made 
their meaning felt. Cromwell didn’t mince matters, and good Queen 
Bess boxed the ear of cme of her Ministers. (Look at her portrait, and \ 
you’ll see her Royal fingers are tingling for a great reform movement.) | 
Precedents of this kind are, perhaps, not to he generally followed ; but I 
we all know, Sh, what weight England gained in the scale of nations 1 
under her guiding hand ; and^I don’t thmk that, looking at the dilatory ' 
spirit of both ancient and modern statesmen, even a constitutional ■ 
Sovereign need be too fastidious in her choice of arguments. 

** Our ancestors. Sir, called a thief a thief, and I respect them for it. 
We, nervously ^xious not to wound tender susceptibilities, gently 
intimate that he is somewhat closely connected with the * dangerous 
classes.’ I was never robbed of a shilling in my life, so don’t suppose 
I labour under feelings of personal irritation. It is not often I go to 
London. When I do, I button my pockets, tighten my grasp upon my 
stick, and keep a; sharp look-out. Tour garotting vnlains may be 
‘ dangerous’ to astronomers and others of that stamp, whose -busmess 
lies in the clouds. Mine don’t. 

“The ‘dangerous classes,’ Sir, whose existence inspires me with 
alarm are those pleasant people who make pets of prisoners as beggars 
do of snakes, and who seem to think that the Bill of Bights was 
intended mainly for Portland Bill. 

“ I can defend myself against the ugly rascals who don’t profess to 
deal in the m^ of human kindness ; hut who. Sir, is to protect me 
against the whimsical benevolence of those who, flattered by the grateful 
smiles of Jack Sheppard^ and his co-mates in exile,' lavishly pour all theirs 
into a Stone Jug ? * Answer me that. 

“ I am, Sir, your obedient Servant, 

“Joshua Nocker,” 

“Obedient Servant ! How absurd ! I am not. Sir, your Obedient 
Servant, nor any man’s ; but I am your Constant Reader, and I there- 
fore beg— no ! I don’t beg and never will—but I request, that you will take 
the foregoing subscription in a parliamentary sense, and nothing more.” 

* “ Ainsworth’s Dictionary.” 


A MAGISTRATE COMMITTING HIMSELE. 

Laux! Mr. Tyrwhitt 5 what have you been doing. Sir? What 
d’ye mean by this ? 

Mablboro-dgh Street. — ^Wili^iam Lavx, a performer in a German band, was 
charg^ed with, refusing’ to leave off playing when requested to do so, 

“ Mb. Edwakd Lewis, of Great Marlborough Street, appeared for the defence. 

“Mb. John Bazalgette, civil engineer, Penge, Surrey, said the complaint was 
made by Miss Bazaegettb, who lived in Chapel Street, Mayfair, and who was 
labouring under indisposition. The defendant, with eight or teh other persons, 
began playing near the house. The noise seriously affected Ms sister, and she sent 
out a request to the band to remove into the next street. The defendant, -who 
appeared to be the loader, replied that he should not go away, as they were paid to 
play. The complainant afterwards went for a policeman, and when he i-ctumed, the 
defendant and his band were making a most atrocious noise. He gave the defend- 
ant into custody. Mb. Bazalgette handed in a mediciil certificate of the state of 
his sister’s health. 

“ Mb. Lewis submitted various objections on behalf of the defendant ; in par- 
ticular, that the constable had not heard any playing aS^ required by the Act, and 
■that no reasonable cause for removing had been shown. 

I “ Mb. Tybwhitt said the witness odd not appear to have stated to the defbndant 
that ■ihe lady was ill. Had he done so the polJtee might have been appealed to. 
He was obliged to dismiss the charge.” 

We have tolerably good sight and an excellent double eye-glass, hut 
we own we cannot see this obligation, Mr. Tybwhitt. If a lady in 
ill-health sends out a request for ai- street-band to move on, their refusal 
so to do should constitute, we think, a case for the police. The 
intention of the Act is the protection of the public from the nuisance of 
street-music, and if its languj^e can be tm-ned by a word-twisting 
attorney to a contrary effect, we think a Magistrate is bound to act not 
by the letter but the Spirit of the law. Ladies cannot be expected to 
I read up Acts of-JParhament, and know precisely in what terms they 
ought to frame a message when annoyed by street-musicians ; and when 
they fail to act exactly according to the Act, we really think' a Magis- 
trate, so far from feeling himself “obliged” to refuse them his 
assistance, should rather strain the law, n^d be, to render them 
; some help. 
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ANTI-dAKOTTE MOVEMENT. 

Broimi md Joum rekmi 'home to the Subv/rls loith Safety ^ tafdngfrmit and near 
rank altornaidy. 


lEISH TEMPEEANCE OF A YANKEE. 

The subjoined statement, extracted from tlie American 
Correspondence of the Times, is commended to the attention 
of the United Kingdom Alliance I 

One of the most rahid of American declaimers against the British 
Government and people, whose morbid vanity it is not necessary to ! 
feed by the mention of his name, was elected, a few days ago, a 
member of an Irish temperance society in this city. ” 

And this rascal, on the strength of unfermented liquors 
launched out into the qnasi-drnnken rant below quoted ’ 

“ In acknowledging the distinction conferred upon him, he actually 
lectured his Irish friends upon the absurdity of their peaceable pro- 
pensities. ‘ Jov, must/ he said, ‘ have no more bloodless revolutions. 
Bauiel O’Connell made a great mistake. Moral sumionwon*t do mth 
JSnglishmen. Keep on your bayonets, hoys ; old Ireland shall be free.’ ” 

^ The members of the Society for the Suppression of Pub- 
lic-houses are invited to consider whether fustian more 
villanous than the foregoingwas ever yelped forth amid the* 
reek of gin, or hiccupped out amid the fumes of brandy- 
and-water ? ^ Could the strongest ale, or even the vilest 
swipes, inspire a maudlin scoundrel with more truculent 
drivel? This precious example 9f the effects of total 
abstinence indeed received a suitable honour in being 
elected a member of an Irish Temperance Society. His 
speech was an effusion of truly Irish temperance, which is 
indistinguishable from the worst results of whiskey. 
Consideration of such a fact as this fellow should induce 
the agitators for Permissive Maine Law Legislation to 
dissolve their conspiracy to rob a poor man of his beer. 


THE HAIR AND MANY FRIENDS. 

Among other inventions to beautify the person, Ve see a 
“Vegetable Hair Dye ” announced by some perfumer. It 
is not stated of what vegetables the compound is composed, 
and this, we think, is a great slip on the part of the com- 
poser. A hair-dye made from colewort miglit, if so an- 
nounced, sell well ^ because the idiots who dye their hair 
mi^ht be led to thmk that colewort would doubtless give 
their head the blackness of a coal. But who, unless he 
loved a mermaid, and to please her wanted to have his hair 
dyed green, would ever dream of using hair-dye manufac- 
tured out of cabbage ; and surely few people would ever 
try a “ vegetable hair-dye,” if there were a suspicion that 
I the stuff was made with carrots. 


AN ALLEGORY ON THE BANKS OF THE TIBER. 

** Januarv 1.— Tko Pope received the officers of the French army of occupation 
to-day. 

“ In a long speech His Holiness expressed his conviction that repentant Piedmont 
would fall at the feet of the chair of St, Peter, as Jacob prostrated himself before 
the angel after having wrestled with him all night in ignorance of his origin.” — 
Times, Jm* 2, 

An Allegory is a dangerous thing 
For ev’n a Pope his new-year*s guests to set afore ; 

, As difElcult to a fine point to bring, 

As that most tickhsh of all tropes, a Metaphor. 

For when you've got your Allegory square. 

And on four legs have set it well a-going, 

The hard-mouthed figure will run here and there. 

And where 'twiU land you, really there 's no knowing. 

See poor old Pio Nono mounts to ride 
Hia Allegory from the old Evangel, 

Where Jacob stands for Piedmont in its pride. 

And Pio Nono for the wrestling angel 

He perks him on Ms Allegory's back, 

And with ^ touch of the off-heel awakes Mm, 

Forgetting that, like GtetpiN on his hack. 

The Pope must go where Allegory takeslhim. 

Jacob, says Pio Nono, bowed him low 
Before the Angel he had striven all night with ; 

But the same verse says jAOcm ue'er let go 
Until the Angel blessed Mm hp.did fight with. 

The Angel asked his name and, victory’s dower, 

The quondam Jacob he as Israel haded, 

^ “ For as a Prince,” he told him, “thou^hast power 
With God and with mankind, and hast prevailed.” 


Then Jacob asked the Angel's name, who said, 

“ Wliy askest thou my name ? ” but then and there 
He called a blessing down on Jacob’s head. 

Before the Son o’er Penuel rose in air. 

Is this the inference Pio Nono drew — 

From Jacob, victor in the strife confest. 

With power o’er spiritual and temporal too, 

Jacob, as Israel hailed *“-not banned, but blest? 

* Evidently a foreslxadowmg of the transformation of VicrOR-BjorANUEL, King of 
Piedmont into Viotor-Bmmanubl, King of Italy. 


A CONTRADICTION. 

, To Mr. Funch. 

“ Sin, 

“ I AM not ill the habit of reading 'the newspapers, but a 
friend informs me that it is stated that an accident to] Pbinoess Axice 
(happily unattended by any serious consequences) has taken place at 
a locality entitled Broadlands, 

“ As such a report is calculated to injure me in the estimation of the 
public, I request yon to give publicity to my assur^be that the place 
in question was not my Broaalands. I do not b^eve it possible that 
anything that could be iu the slightest d^ree detnmental to any 
Member of the Royal Family could take place upon my estate. 

“Apologising for troubling you with iMs intrusion upon your 
valuable space, 

: “ I remain, yours obediently, 

“ J. Palmebston, . 

I “ Broadlands, Jan. 7 ” “ {Bremier and OmtaUe)^ 


“ Capital ‘WANXED.”--Rome for United Italy. 
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QUEENSBERRY QUOTATION. 


Mm AND MONKEYS. 


B read that the Marchioness 
OE Qiteensbehrt departed 
some months ago mth her 
three children to the Con- 
tinent, and declines to re- 
turn them to their Scotch 
guardians and their deploring 
grandmamma. Upon the 
former lady’s conduct Mr. 
Fmchhas neither means nor 
wish.to offer the slightest ex- 
pression of opinion— amother 
may be the most fit custo- 
dian of three infants who 
have no father, and we sup- 
pose that nobody will think 
much worse of ajybody for 
breaking what is facetiously 
called Scotch law. On the 
other hand, her Ladyship may 
Iiave acted improperly in 
thus departing— the case is 
not before us. But Mr. 
Fmch is utterly and savagely 
disgusted with an Irishman 
who has sent him what he 
calls, ‘'a quotation from 
Alexandee Pope, immi- 
nently applicable to the 
matter” 

“ If Queensberet to stii>p tliere ’s 
no compelling, 

'Tis to be bopedshe’H teach *em 
read and ^epng,” 

Our Irish Correspondent is an illiterate and impertinent person, whom it were 
base flattery to call a ridiculous Bloke. 



A Pact for Me. Daewest has turned up. Th6 narrator 
of a diplomatic visit to Madagascar says 

“So far the traveller passes through the Betsoinasaraka and 
Betanimena countries, the population of which is decidedly Bast 
African negro, and who claim descent from the Babacota, or native 
baboon (the only true monkey in Madagascar), whom they treat with 
superstitious reverence. This is also the country of that remark- 
able animal, the wiye-aya” 

The knowledge, on a child’s part, of his own immediate 
progenitor is proverbially said to argue wisdom. Then, 
one would thinkj the limited intelligence of a negro tribe 
would be inconsistent with any certainty as to their common 
ancestor. However, if C^sae and Pompey are not only 
very like one another, hut also exhibit a close resemblance 
to a baboon, the apparent family likeness of all three con- 
firms the blackamoors’ tradition of their ori^ from the 
monkey species. An animal intermediate between the 
bimana and quadrumana of Madagascar remains to be 
discovered, and may perhaps be found in a, creature ana- 
logous to the howhng Yahoo which is common in Ireland, 
and has colonised our slums and those of America, The 
hubbaboo lately created at a certain meeting for the relief 
of Lancashire distress suggests the supposition that there 
was no generic difference between the Babacota, or native 
baboon of Madagascar, and the original O’BoNOCtSiiB. 


Progress of Oivilisn^nxi. 

The listPEEOE op Bussia has just issued a ukase 
by which it is permitted to military and naval of&cers 
to get bills done, a privilege hitherto confined to the 
Russian mercantile world. The Empeuoe had been sup- 
posed to be devoted to pacific views^ but this" enactment 
IS an evidence that , he is endeavouring to assimilate his 
army to that of England, and we hope ‘Loed. Russell 
will be ready with explanations. 


A NEW WINE PLANT. 

Theeb is an old saying that "good wine needs no bush ; ” but the 
Elder bush is sometimes freely used in making wine, and old port often 
owes its fruitiness to the Elder fruit. ^But besides the bush which is 
used in its concoction, there is in wine occasionally somewhat of a 
"plant;” and the sale of it includes in slang the "selling” of the 
buyer. What quantity of foreign wines is yearly made in England, we 
will not make our readers wretched by venturing to guess; but if 
Apollo were on earth, and made our gooseberry bushes speak, as he 
once caused the trees to do, we fear our flesh would creep to hear the 
secrets they would tell. The maxim of ‘‘in vino veritas'* might have 
been true in ancient Rome, but nowadays the statement is utterly 
absurd ; and though a modem poet tells us that "there’s no deceit in 
wine,” the headaches we get now and then convince us of the contrary, 
and persuade us that the merchants who sell sugar of lead and sloe- 
juice, and call it fine old crusted port, are, whatever the old song may 
tell us, guilty of deceit. 

There is another sort of "plant ” too which the winemerchants find 
useful, and which they pretty largely cultivate and turn to their account. 
This jlant, or Mck, consists in their pretending that they have the dis - 1 
position of the cellar of some mythic connoisseur, who for unknown i 
reasons shuns a public sale, and allows, say, Messes. Dodge & Co. to ! 
let their favoured customers have the pick of his choice stock. Yarious 
excuses are invented for the sale, and Messes. Dodge & Co. at times ; 
display a talent for invention which, if they tried their hand as novel- 
ists, might stand them in good stead. One of their last stories is a most 
affecting statement, put forth on black-edged paper, showing how "the 
widow of an eminent, divine” has become by her bereavement possessed i 
of a small cellar of the very choicest wines, which, as she wants to | 
travel to mitigate her grief, she is naturally desirous privately to sell. , 
Now, as one well knows the love that parsons bear for fine old port, of 
course one feels disposed to purchase of the widow, and in some degree ’ 
console her by paying a good price. Messes. Dodge 8c Co, inform us 
that having long ‘ enjoyed the patronage ” of the eminent divine, they 
can testify of course to the value of his stock ; and, that his enainence in 
choice of wine must have fully been as great as his eminence in divinity, 
these extracts from Ins cellar-book will amply serve to show-.— 


problem which we leave to wiser heads to solve. Wines often are called 
'^curious,” and this claret must be one of them; and until we are 
enlightened, we must class it with the sherry, "particulars unknown.” 
However there is no doubt that the claret is good stuff. Messes. 
Dodge & Co.’s assertion quite assures us of that fact ; and really we 
can scarcely understand their apprehension that it may not be bought 
just now so freely as it ought tohe. They state, with charming candour, 
that they are "aware” that the present is not quite the time of year 
for drinking claret ; still they very kindly and thoughtfully suggest 
that " you might like to try a dozen or so for curiosity, and keep the 
wine until next summer.” Now, we have very little doubt about this 
claret being " curious,” but we cannot say we feel much curiosity to 
taste it. However, there are doubtless fools whose curiosity is stronger 
than our own; and if they drink the wines^ of this " eminent divine” 
we trust they will not suffer for their curiosity. The fate of JSkeleard^s 
wives should make us careful of our head ; and we fear that we should 
suffer most severely in that part, were we to drink much from the cellar 
of this eminent divine. 


"L’ESPEIT COURT LES RUES.” 

* Loins Naeoleon. like a wise tactician as he is, has announced his 
intention of calling the next great thoroughfare in, Paris "Le Boulevard 
Lenoie.” If merit is to meet with this recognition, and the Arts are 
to be^ thus honoured, painting amongst the rest may come in for its 
appropriate share ; in which cas^ we may probably, by the side of the 
Boulevard Lenoir, be having le Boulevard Uhrun. In this way,^ merit 
of every colour meeting with its . flattering distinction, Paris will 
gradually become quite a shade-i’n?a^®r^ of a city. There is not a g^ius 
living in the annals of Erench history -but what the Empeeoe will iu 
time be able to say to, in the wordsuf Ophelia^ "Here’s Urn for you.” 
So true is it that ^‘VespriV^ runs^ through the streets m Prance, that 
thanks to this new system of planting names, we may hope, before long, 
to meet with, some great man at the corner of every thoroughfare4 


The latest Theatrical Novelt^r^ 


“ Port, 41 dozen, more or less, Sandeman’s SMppiiig, bottled in 1854, Vintage not 
known, price 50«. 

“ Claret, 28 dozen and 2nd growth, Vintage 1846, bottled in 1844, price 44s. 

“ Sherry, 6 dozen & bottles, old bottled brown, particulars unknown, 52s, per 
dozen.*' 

How daret " vintage 1846 ” could have been bottled in 1844 is a 


The great difficulty has always been, to exclude the day-hght from a 
theatre during the day-time ; but this difficulty, thanks to the genius of 
Me. Paloonbe, has at last been overcome, for any mother can take her 
child to the morning performance of the pantomime at Drury Lane, and 
actually see it now without a Peejo 
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THE DISTRICT TELEGRAPH. 

INVALUABLE TO THE MAN OP BUSINESS. 

First Parimr {to SecOTid ditto). ** What an age we live in ! Talk oe the 

INTEODXrCTION OE StEAM OR OP GaS ! JXTST LOOK AT THE FACILITIES APPORDBD ES 

BY Eleotrioity, It is now Six o’clock, and we are in Fleet Street, and this 
Message was only sent peom Oxpobd Street yesterday afternoon at Three I ” 


(THE FEDERAL BRXJTE-TAMER. 

Amongst a class of AiBericans, not so minierous as 
select, is Mb. Rarey. The many well-wishers of this 
their American Rarity will have been glad to meet with the 
following satisfactory account of him in reading their Times: 

“ An Old Friend in a New Pla.ce -—Mb.. Rabey, tlie horse- 
tamer, has been appointed Commissioner of Horses in the Federal 
States. His first ofiicial act was to go to the Army of the Potomac 
under Bdbnside. There he inquired fully into the health of the horses, 
and has adopted a new system to check the mortality among them.” 

We rejoice in the assurance, derivable from, the above 
statement, that Mr. Rarey is, as our ^mpkiiis say, 
alive and kickiug, whilst he is teaching wild horses not 
to kick. When lie has succeeded iu putting the horses 
of the Army of the Potomac to rights, perhaps Abraham 
Lincoln will commission him to try his hand at taming 
Butler, and the other savage brute M‘Neil, if still 
unhanged, and the rest of the vicious beasts, of whom 
there are too many, in the shape of Federal officers. 
It must, however, be feared, that no means which Mr. 
Rarbx can employ to “gentle” such ruffians will be 
efectual in rendering them anything lilce gentlemen. 


• BUTLER IN BODILY FEAR. 

We trust that the following 'Statement in the Tlmesr i 
about General Butler, is founded on correct infor- ! 
mation : — j 

“His personal safety is so precarious that, like other great | 
tyrants, he has ‘ tasters ' to prove the harmlessness of his entries I 
and ragouts, and the innocence of his wines, wears a bullet and 
dagger-proof coat of mail under his uniform, and sleeps with re- 
volvers at his pfilow, and armed sentinels at his door, to prevent ‘ 
midnight assassination.” ! 

How pleasing to know that the Yankee Haynau lives j 
in continual fear for the life which he deserves to lose! I 
But it is to he hoped that nobody will^ assassinate him j ' 
because, if half of the tales of his atrocities are true, his j 
blood ought not to be shed by bullet or dagger, or curdled i 
with complimentary poison. Butler’s circulation should I 
be arrested by a legal ligature ; at least if it is right that j 
the law should be inished by that means on the person of 
any malefactor or monster. Judith would not have cut ! 
Holopernes’s head off if she had any reasonable expec- ; 
tation that he would come to he hanged. So, long live 
General Butler, in dread of assassination with tlie pro- ' 
bahility of the gallows looming in the distance! Butlers ; 
die many times before their deaths ; so let them, and serve , 
them right. ! 


THE LESSON OF THE TEAR. 

Go hence, ill Year, with robes that reek of war, 
Hands that struck down the labour of our North ; 
My curse go after thee, beyond the door 
That darkens at thy ghastly going forth. 

Aw'ay, foul beldame ! give the Young Year room. 
What he is like none who await him know ; 

At worst his looks will mend thy face of doom, 

. Worse year than thou, the world can never know.” 

Ther Old Year on the threshold paused and turned, 
Red%tains were thick upon the shroud she wore. 
An awftil light in the sunk eye-balls glared 
That looked upon me from the darkened door. 

And thin andhollow-sounding, as from far, 

A voice cam#' to me, sad at once, and stem": 

** Who art thorn that arraign’sfc at thy blind bar 
The Fewer WHO guides the million orbs that burn 

** About this sphere, where thy poor life is past. 
Ephemeral, in ephemeral grief or glee. 

That ban and blessing, like a child, dares’t cast, 

On years that owe not an account to thee ? 

God’s, chastisements and bousuties isdt thine 
To measure with staff ; wHgh with % brains ? 
I work Mis bidding ; Bis the will not mine ; 

Know I how ill dies out, and good remains ? 

But ev’n with reverent judgment, meet for man. 
Marking the doings of the twelve months gone. 


The root of blessing in my bitterest ban 
Methinks e’en thy poor wisdom might have known, 

“ From civil war’s high-heaped and festering grave. 

By means un guessed of those who fight or rule. 

Grows, slow but sure, the freedom of the slave, 

Whue human foresight gapes, a baffled fool, 

“ In War’s rude gripe, what lies, which stoutest thrust 
Of Peace, and all her train, could never shake. 

Are shattered into rottenness and dust— 

What powers of nuguessed nobleness awake ! 

“ What lessons are, made clear by War’s red light 
To those who fight and those who watch the strife ! 

Out of the soil swept bare by battle’s blight 
What seeds of new strength sudden leap to life I 

“ For cotton-dearth, with pain and misery rife. 

The blessing hidden in it all must own, , ' ^ 

Who see how suffering calls love to life, 

How of endurance comes a strength unknown. 

“ Then curse me not, but bless me ; these balm 
For every bruise that God inflicts on earth ; 

His ways are in the storm, as in the calm. 

In war and misery, as in peace and, mirth.” 


Taking Contedtum. 

(ET SIR GEOfeGB OEET.) 

What is the difference between a Thug and a Garotter ? The one is 
a black choker, whilst the’ other is a white choker. 
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INURSERY RHYMES. 

{To he coniimeA until every Town in the Kingdom has been immortalised.) 

]^.B. In consequence of plaintiye appeals from the 01d_ Girls of the 
United Kingdom to be allowed to share immortality with its Young 
Jjadies,- Mr. JBunch, additionally stimulated by certain rhythmical con- 
siderations, is graciously 'pleased to grant the prayer, but intimates 
that he has drawn the line at Old Girls. 

TflEKE was a Young Lady of Snitter, 

"Whose mother was going to hit her, 

When she made a great leap 
' On the back of a sheep, 

And said a black beetle had bit her. 

t There was an Old Girl of Newcastle, 

^ *Who wore a great tassel, or tarsel. 

It made her so proud 
That the folks said, quite loud, 

“ Her pride wouldn’t make a small parcel.” 

There was a Young Lady of Hitchin, 

Who would neyer go down in the kitchen, 

Till her father said, “ Kose, 

You’re a goose to suppose 
Affectation’s genteel and bewitchin’.” 

There was an Old Girl of Devizes, 

Her forte was in little surprises, 

^ , She let you come near, , 

And cried, Bless us, my dear. 

Your eyes are of different sizes 1 ” 

There'^^vas a Young Lady of Scrooby, 

Who published a novel with Newby, 

A critic said, ‘"Mind, 

We would not be unkind. 

But the girl who wrote thia is a booby.” 

There was an Old Girl of Blackheath, 

Whose scissors fell out of the sheath : 

She cried, “ Scissors and knives 
Are the plague of our lives. 

And I ’ll bite all my work with my teeth.” 


MES.MAETHALATHEEEMONTTONVIOT LABOUE. 

“ too mkfrpumh JjJXKN Jlete strete sity HE SEE. 

‘^BEESPECTD SUE^ 

'‘^mi landladie mises jones [woos heldest sun his A Noosboy] 
makes a Pint off reeding yr jemal wreglarlie hand doo say that If i send 
in this letr, u will b shure 2 hincert itt Pree of xpense, hand has i do 
Think itt will doo good, i forard itt hacordinlie—never Thee less shood 
their b any Think 2 pay, hand itt dont xceed a 4 peny Bitt, u may 
Konsider 1 0 u 1. ^ 

" itt is abowt the Konwix as i wish '2 hadress u— i ham a washin- 
ooman— a wider hand hocashinnlie do Go hout tshairin— i rise hevery 
mornin hat harf harfter 4 Inn the Snmur hand 6 Inn the Winttir hand 
Seldom leeve horf til Tenn hat nite— wot with sopin hand biiin hand 
linsin hand ringin hand Bluein hand Kepein hup my coper fires hand 
hangin howt. When the whind his i hand The poles arr Shakey, itt 
Karat b sed that mi Lines hav fell Inn plesent plases. 

“oposite mi lodgins on The fust fiore backe, lives a ticket off leeve, 
A mann off roebust formm— e Kame back Erom portland larst munday 
wars a weak hand i never sor hany 1 looke beter Inn hall mi life— wen 
e wars sent 2 portland [wicli his hateen munths hay^o kum Hayprill 
for A berglarie hatended With yolence hand for wion e Gott 4 yeers 
peenal Servis] e wars as Thin as A herdl— is wate i heerd Erom A 
reiashun wars ondij helepen stm—e now ways Mftem stun sum hounses^ 
onelie think !— now i doo say itt is A burhin snam that A poor wider 
like Me hand manie others, shood hav 2 ware hour Eingurs 2 the Bone, 
hand thees tickets off leeve shood live Inn highdleness hand b fedd 
Like prise hoggs Att Krismas. 

“wot i mistr punsh wood Purpose his simphe this— that theese 
tickets off leeve shood b putt before A tubb hand maid 2 stand their 
Hard att wurk frum mornin Till nitellike buss poor wasbinoomen. 

“if this sistem wear Karied howt i’ll b bownd Inn a verry short 
Tyme^ Portland wood hav A notis hupp ‘ 2 Lett ’ for i’m shure that 
pumpin hand Karryin pales Off water, uand fetchin Coles, hand hangin 
hupp Kounterpains is ennff 2 b a terer 2 hevil dooers, 

, “Tbleevemeyoux Umblservenhmartha 

^ . ' “LA-THEBEM.” 

“ pea ess 1 sum pepl may bask woo will give these lazie tickets off 
leeve washin 2 doo ?— that i Karnt hamser, but ive no dowt that Those 
jentlemn woo get hem hand make sow mutsh off them, will subskribe 
hand Buy A Dolly 2 ees there laber.” 


VOL. YLT1. 
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THE ADMIRALTY MAKING A MESS OF IT. 

HE sweet little cherub that 
sits up aloft, to watch over 
the life of poor Jack, ought 
now and then to give Jack’s 
officers and their affairs a 
watchful look. There are 
brave fellows in the ward- 
room as well as in the 
forecastle, and it may be 
doubted if they be so well 
cared for as such good men 
deserve. Ten shillings a 
day is not a princely income, 
and we may (Question if 
Prince Alpubd, when he 
comes to his lieutenancy, 
would be content to live 
on it. But ten shillings a 
day is the pay of a lieu- 
tenant, and though, in com- 
mon with the crew, he gets 
his rations gratis, these by 
no means serve to cover the 
expenses of his mess. Be-* 
sides, an officer and a gen* 
tlemanof course must dress 
as such ; and ndtwith- 
standing the alleged reform 
of tailors’ bilk, a uniform 
is still an expensive sort of 
thing. Then after paying for his toggery, on joining a new ship he has to pay for ‘‘mess 
traj>s ; ” for hitherto a table has been the only thing provided by the Government, and our 
officers would have t9 eat their dinner with their fingers, did they not subscribe together to 
supply themselves with spoons and knives and forks and plates. 

Well, paupers are more cared for than they were a while ago, and even Naval officers are 
sometimes thought deserving of the charity of Government. So about a twelvemonth since a 
Committee was appointed to consider liow an officer on joining a new ship might be spared from 
the necessity of doing what young ladies at a boarding-school must do ; namely, bringing his 
own napkins, silver forks, and spoons. After giving, we presume, a year’s deep thought to 
the matter, the Committee have suggested that, to benefit the officers, their rations shall be 
stopped, and a ten pound note in lieu thereof be added to their pay, while the Admiralty will 
furnish the things wanted for the mess. The effect of this kind, thoughtful attention to their 
comfort is thus stated by a truthful correspondent of the fmes : — 

Let -us calculate and compare the position of a ward-room officer on th.e resent and proposed scales at the 



end of a three and a-lialf years’ commission. I take the 
present mess entrance at £12, that being the sum fixed by 
their Lordships’ circular • 

Present System. £ s. d. 

Rations for 3| years at Is. 3d. per diem . 78 16 10^ 
Proposed System. 

Mess entrances saved . . , . 12 0 0 

3^ years at £10 per annum . . , . 35 0 0 

£47 0 0 

** These figures are better argxxments than words. 
They prove that, without considering the loss entailed by 
.the withdrawal of light money, the boon of gratuitous 
mess traps is bought by a sacrifice of nearly £32 by each 
individual officer ; or, to put the question in a slightly 
different form, a mess consisting of 17 members will pay 
about £541 for the privilege of using articles which may 
be bought new for £165 or £170, and with common care 
be worth from £20 to £30 at the end of the commission. 

“ Nobody thinks Naval officers overpaid, and the gift of 
an outfit would bo most gratefully received ; hut when 
clogged by the conditions enjoined by the Committee, it 
■will prove a fruitful source of hearthuriiing and discon- 
tent, none the less deep because the rules of the service 
preclude it from outwardly expressing itsell” 

“Tliank yoiiTor nothing” will most officers 
-remark, when they find out what a ** boon” the 
Admiralty have given them. But as the rules of 
the Service forbid them from expressing their 
gratitude in print, we by proxy make it Itnown 
for them, and trust that the publicity thus given 
to the matter will lead to its appreciation in the 
manner it deserves. 

*‘My Lords” say in their Circular that they 
‘‘ rely upon the hearty co-operation of all officers ” 
in carrying out the new regulations for their 
comfort, upon which co-operation the success of 
the new system will in chief measure depend ; 
and when we bear of men “co-operating” to 
liaye their pockets picked, we shall be ready to 
believe that this success has been attained. W hen 
the Admiralty have succeeded in the squaring oiP 
the circle, they perhaps may prove their Circular 
is written on the square. Meanwhile we view 
Lord Clarence Pag-et as a sort of Jeremy 
DiMleVy trying to swindle poor young officers by 
pretending to discover something much to their 
advantage, in a scheme that wo should think 
will be scouted in the Navy, though it possibly 
might find some favour witn the knavy. 


THE AMERICAN EAGLE. 

Those who have studied attentively the habits of this singular Bird, 
need scarcely be informed that the regal honours conferred upon its 
European congeners, are repudiated by the aerial Bepublioan. His 
flashing eye glares scornfully at the Crown and Sceptre, and his irritable 
talons would fain rend to pieces the purple in which Monarchy is robed. 
Spuming corruption, the “ President of the Cliffs,” as Auduron in his 
graphic phraseology would have called it, turns a disdainful tail upon 
those ancient Courts where garbage and aristocracy abide, and soars to 
its silent eyrie on the Capitol, where purity and bunkum sparkle like 
virgin snow. 

Another quality not less remarkable than its humility is its dove-like 
gentleness. Its beak, instead of being a warlike weapon, is as soft as 
the bill of a town* sparrow, Riid no more charming spectacle can be con- 
ceived than a couple of these loving birds bred in different q^uarters of 
the great transatlantic continent— for example, North and South- 
sitting on the same' perch, and expressing by signs more eloquent than 
speech, their willingness to live or die together. At present the perch 
has given way and a few million dollars and a few thousand guns of 
the largest bore are required (and what simple-minded naturalist w^ould 
grudge them ?) to restore that lelic of the golden age. 

We have spoken of the extreme amiability of the President of the 
Crags and Mountain-tops. Per one big animal, however, it cherishes 
or at least manifests the fiercest animosity. This is the old English 
Bull-dog, wlio has never resented the Bird’s snappishness save on a 
recent occasion, when with rapacious claws it snatched up two blind 
pups which were protected by hiS paw. Yet notwithstanding the 
Britisher’s mild disposition, the Yankee Eagle never sees him, but he 
flaps his wings with self-created fury, ,^aking, meantime, such an 
unearthly noise, that nothing can be compared with it, if we except (as 
we are bound to do), the virulent shrieks, which compose the patriotic 
oratory of Gassius Clat. 

Though wearing a black and rather formidable looking muzzle, the 
Britisher is a cheerful old dog, and regards the frantic hostility of the 
Yankee Eagle, with easy indifference, tempered by that pity, which is 


akin to love. He would gladly form one of a “happy family” em- 
bracing among other denizens of tlie Menagerie, the Yankee Eagle, the 
Galilean Cock, and the great Bussian Bear. The condition, however, 
should be clearly defined upon which alone this family compact can bo 
maintained, and that is, if the Bird from force of habit should attempt to 
crow over his chums, he must not be offended by the Britisher jocosely 
wagging his tail. 

A BOLD EXPERIMENT. 

We read that the Kino op Saxony is^ anxious to introduce into his 
kingdom our ticket-of-leave system. This is a bold experiment, but we 
are perfectly willing to assist Saxony in carrying it out. With this 
generous intention, we are ready to make her a present, if she will only 
kindly accept it, of all the ticket-of-leave men we have at present hang- 
ing upon our hands, or rather, about our necks. Thus, instead of going 
through the tedious process of gradual development, our ambitious rival 
will be able to have the system in its full perfection at once. Slie^ can 
enjoy the blessing, at a moment’s notice, without being put to the painful 
anxiety of studying its peculiar features^ or of specutating about its 
results ; and we can only say, that we heartily wish her joy of her bargai n. 
If Saxony will but agree to this proposition, we are most disinterestedly 
prepared to make the sacrifice, much as we shall feel the loss of that 
excitement to which we have recently been aceu^^ed. If onr generous 
offer is embraced, we have no doubt that th^^^&ons will not fail to be 
embraced in return by it, and when the gn^ful garotters throw their 
arms round their necks, that the person|.'ib embraced will experience 
the difficulty that we ourselves have felt, offinding words to express their 
acknowledgments. Should the system flourish there as well as it has 
done with us, the inhabitants of Dresden will be able to congratulate 
themselves upon the very superior dressing they will shortly receive ; for 
we should not be surprised to bear, supposing every encouragement is 
given to this new experiment, that the whole kingdom has been made, 
from head to foot, as smart as possible, being a striking iUnstration of 
the very best double-milled Saxony. We only hope it may not be too 
tight a fit for them. 


Januabt 17, 1863.] 
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THE PEBMIEE GEEBN. 


THE FUDGE MAINTAINED BY FEANOE. 


Air— The Ivy GreenJ* 


Oh, a wonderful man is our PiUEtoER green, 
Por all JDehreit doth say 
That nine-and-seventy years have seen. 

Him travel his jaunty way. 

Prom Broadlands he ^11 steam up to town. 

As blithe as a boy of ten, 

A Cabinet Council hold and down 


To Broadlands bowl again : 

And of all the guests4hat at Broadlands dine,- 
And joke their jokes and pass their wine. 
There’s none so genial, ^ib and gay. 

As this green heart with the head of grey — 
The youngest old man that ever was seen 
Is Pam, Qur PHEiEiEBi evergreen I 


Like the« elephant’s trunk so^ithe and thin. 

And yet so stout of strahj 
’Twill rend.an oak or raise a pin,. 

Such k our PnEMsnk, brain... 

There k noughtf so low and nought so ' 

But PA3i,ean set .thereto 
The wit and will that imrso and Ar 
Tins wirf body thrc^^ 

He’ll settea diplomatic hlteh. 

Or teach -a -ydbi to drain a ditch j ' 

With e<|uQl,eas€ into life will hatch 
A protocol or a*ploughing match— 

The readiest man that ever was seen 
Is Pam, our Pkemieb. evergreen ! 

As true his aim, with lead and words>, 

In the Autumn copses wide. 

With his double-barrel among the birds. 

And the House that cries “Divide!” 

Nor straighter his line and better his pace. 

As he follows the Hampshire Hounds, 

Than rating Cobdeh, or harking back 
A baffled Bbight to bounds. 

The House of Commons’ ear to hold. 

Or an after-dinner yarn unfold, 

To this Robert Houdin of tact is one ; 

With a “hey ! ” and a “ presto 1 ” the trick is done ! — , 
The neatest tactician that ever was seen 
Is Pam, our Premier evergreen 1 


And while on indestructible wheels 
He moves, as if Time did stay 
To heap on him the gifts he steals 
Prom other men away, 

He ’s, every inch, a Briton still. 

Complete from top to toe, 

Pnows what we are, and can and wiD, 

As Minister ne’er did know. 

Pree thought, free speech, he ’d have for all. 
As wide as light and air do fall; 

But, how wide soe’er he seems to roam. 

His heart and his care are still at home— 
The Givis man e’er seen,, 

Is Pam, our Premier evergreen ! 


- A ROGDES’ RATE. 

The question about the diet of convicts might be simplified by the 
application of a system which has long been working admirably under 
our noses. What can be more satisfactory than the operation of the 
machinery which provides for the maintenance of the poor ? The ex- 
penses necessary for that purpose are defrayed by means of a rate, the 
payers of which are assessed .by guardians of their own choice. This 
arrangement effectually bars the possibility of paupera.revelling at the 
cost of the parish in idleness and luxury. Let the same organisation 
be employed for the support of conyicts, and let the county-rate, in as 
far as quod is concerned, be made, not as it now is, by the Magistrates, 
but by a committee of the Boards of Guardians. That easy expedient, 
we may be quite certain, will secure the convicts from being too well 
fed and clothed, an,d housed too comfortably. The rate levied for the 
keep of convicted prisoners might be called the Rogues’ Rate. Who 
can doubt that a Rogues’ Rate would necessitate a frugality in prison- 
expenditure corresponding to that which the Poor’s Rate enforces in 
the workhouse, with the correspqnding effect in limiting the number of 
inmates? This, indeed, would be a signal triumph of sound political 
economy. 


We cull the following testimonial to the enlightened piety of a 
staunch Roman Catholic population from the foreign correspondence 
of a daily paper : — 

“ It is a strange religion that of Naples, even now that it is modified by a revo- 
lution. St. Gennaro still thaws twice a year to an admiring and, I presume, 
believing audience, and it is even considered a stroke of policy for the King of 
Italy to cover the image of that lazzaroni saint with valuable jewels. Only four 
days ago there was a great procession, including even civic officials, to see the 
reli^ous performance at the Chuich of the Carmine, which consisted of the annual 
cutting of the haip of an image, which hair grows yearly just enough ‘ to req^uire 
the barber * on the 26th December J ” 

There is om thing' more wonderful than even winking images and 
that is that the Pore winks at all this humbug. He allows the priests 
to exhibit the liquefaction of St. Gennaro’s blood without reproof; but 
what would he say if they submitted that substance to a chemist for 
analysis? Their Holy Bather lets them cut the hair of an image, pre- 
tendiBg that it 1ms grown ; but if they were to demolish their idol and 
dash its wig to pieces, would not his Holiness give them somewhat 
worse- ikm a.wiggnig,'? 



GOING THE HULL HOG. 

Here is one of the [best jpkes that we have seen this many a day, 
and, herng such, of course it ought to have aplaceinPw^cA At present 
it has only appeared in the Fach&tz--^ 

On Friday last a meeting of tbe Fish Street Congregation was called to consider 
the case of the Lancashire operatives, with a view of raising funds for their relief ; 
£40 inving already been subscribed to the Hull fund. 

“ During the discussion it was suggested that the proposed collection should be 
divided, and one-half given’ to the Lancashire fund, while’ the other half should be 
devoted to building a chapel in Madagascar. 

This proposition was gravely discussed by the assembly, and dpfing the discus- 
sion, the Minister of the Chapel said that as the feeling of the meeting was in favour 
of it, perhaps the better plan would be to give the lahaU a/mouwt to be collected to 
the Chwyel vm Madagascar ; and if the distress in Lancashire continued two or three 
months longer, they might then make a collection in aid of it. The reverend gentle- 
man’s amendment was carried, — ^tho souls of tho savages being piously considered 
of more importance than the wasting bodies of our own countrymen.” 

These pious Hullhogariaus, or whatever else it may please them to 
be called, have it clearly ia their , creed, that charity begins abroad. 
Strained to gaze at the horizon, their philanthrop-eye quite overlooks 
their starving next-door neighbours, and can see nothing nearer than the 
shores of Madagascar. Want of bread at home is held of no account, 
compared with want of bihles by. savages abroad. . 

Now, forty pounds might feed a family in Lancashire for months ; 
but when laid out in the export of spiritual food, we doubt if it can do 
much good in Madagascar, considering of course the expenses of the 
transit. To christianise the heathen is a highly proper work, but there 
are heathens here in England as well as in the tropics. A nian is 
clearly not a Christian who sees his neighbour starving and stirs no 
hand to help him; and before the Hullhogarians make any further 
efforts to convert the Madagascar folk, we think they would do well to 
endeavour to do something towards conversion of themselvesi 




HOME FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 

Arthur {mi Pony), “ Hollo 1 What have totj got on tour Heads ? ” 

Juvenile Swell. Why, you see, every Snob wears a Cap or a Wide-awake now; so the Men of our School have returned 
TO THE OLD CHIMNEY PoT 1 ” [As Paterfamilias, we are sorry to say tliat we have observed this monstrosity many times this Chnstmas. 


THE BISHOPS AND THE BEBESHOP-KEEPERS. 

A Crowded meeting of Publicans was Ixeld the other evening at the 
Cow and Corkscrew for the purpose of expressing their gratitude to 
the Bishops, for their attempt to stop the. running of Excursion Trains 
on Sundays. Nearly’ all the low Beershop-keepers in London being 
present, there of course were many candidates put forward for the chair. 
After some confusion the choice ultimately rested upon Mr. Barrels. 
who, after standing glasses round by way of preface to his speech, said 
he thought as how the Bishops deserved the ^earty thanks of every man 
in London as kep’ a Public-’ouse, and so he wished 'em luck in their 
pious utiifetalcing, and he called upon the meeting for to drink their 
jolly good ^erdth. 

The toast, "kal drunk upstanding, with much vehemence of cheering 
and an attempt at musical honours, in which the meeting for the most 
part were too far gone to join. The glasses being refilled and silence 
having been as far as possible restored, Mr. Bung- got on his legs as 
well as he was able, and said he— hie— always felt greapleasure in— luc 
—drink— hie— drinking mayhodysealth, but why he was to drink the 
Bishops in perfcicler— hie— the Chairman 'adn't told him, and blest— hie 
—if he knew. > ' r 

The Chairman^ here explained that he had't made a speech, because 
he knowed his friends were thirsty and anxious for their grog {hear !) 
Besides he thought as hevery body whom he .were addressing was , 
aweer of the good reason why he drunk the Bishops' ealth*. {(Mes of \ 

All right, so' m airP) The BishdPS, as he call 'em his right I 
reverend friends and brethren {hear been signing a MemmSal, ' 
saying they thought as Sunday _ Trains, was wicked and nnnessary 
(fiior/), and ought, on purely Christian grounds^ to be discountenanced 
and stopped (cheers). Well, what would the effect be, if the Bishops 
had their way ? Why, if the trains were took off, as lie 'oped as how 
they would, the folks as go by 'em in course would have to keep in 
town, and as they couldn't be in church all day or shut up in a cdlar, 
the odds were that the most of them would go into a Ginshop, and there 


spend the spare 'arf crowns as the Eailways would have took from 
them (hear / hear!). This he called a truly right and Christian course 
of conduok, and he thought as how all of them as were connected with 
the Beer trade ought to thank their very reverend friends and brethren 
for proposing it (cheers). 

Mr. Allsorts quite agreed with the Chairman's observations, and 
if any of the Bishops ever wanted somethin’ short, he (Mr, Allsorts) 
only hoped as they 'd give a friendly look in at the Pig and Tinder-box 
(which It were in Whitechapel, as no doubt they knowed), and he 'd 
be proud to stand ’em any drink they 'd put a name to (hear /). 

Similar offers were made by several persons present : the offer in 
some cases being clogged by the condition that the Bishop who accepted 
it should take the chair at a harmonic meeting when he called, or have 
a spouting match with some of the dissenting brick-makers who patro- 
nised the house. Some. little sensation was caused by this idea, 
especially among the keepers of the low-classed sporting publics,", who 
went so far as to declare that if any Bishop liked to come up to the 
scratch, they would make it worth his while to take a benefit at their 
crib. Order having been, for a few minutes 'restored, awote of thanks 
to the Bishops for their friendship to the Publican, with a prayer that 
they might meet with all success in their good worki was drawn np by 
the Chairman, and signed by all those present who felt competent to 
write. The meeting then did ‘'seriously incline” itself to drinking, 
and was carried home at rather a late hour. - 


Wanted, A King*. 


The Crown of Greece appears to be going a-begging amongst 
the Boyal Houses of Europe. The Greeks, however, have not yet 
thought of offering it to Smith O’Brien. Are they actuated by the 
prejudice which, m advertising place, intimates that “No Irish 
need apply.®” 
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THE CONVICT COMMISSION. 

EBDiSG the examination of 
witnesses before the Com- 
mission for Inquiry into 
the Convict System^ some 
very interesting and touch- 
ing revelations continue to 
be made of the state of feel- 
ing on the part of the con- 
vict population. Mr. Punch 
subjoins a few extracts. 

Mr. Toby Cribbercrach. 
Begs to say he has no ob- 
jection to the proposal to 
revive transportation, but 
he hopes that not only will 
vested rights be respected, 
but that the discoveries of 
sanatory science vj^ill be re- 
garded in the selection of 
tlie new Convict Asylum, 
Has himself a good consti- 
tution, he is happy to say, 
having never denied himself 
any comfort when out of 
prison, and having never 
been denied any when in. 
He has no bigoted dislike 
to travel, but he thinks that 
comfortable steam-packets 
ought to he used instead of the tardy and objectionable sailing vessel. 
Has heard a good deal of Madeira, and thinks that a Convict 
. Asylum there would be agreeable, and he has also heard good accounts 
' of some of the West India Islands. Should certainly decline to go 
to the Falkland Islands or any place where the English newspapers 
were not regularly received. Would suggest that the Governor of 
the Asylum and the officers should he chosen from among the con- 
victs, who should elect them, and that the salaries should behandsome, 
as tliat would hold out a stimulus to wholesome ambition. He does 
not know why Margate should not he made a town of detention, for 
. though the society there is low, the sea-bathing is good, and so is the 
beer- 

Mr. James Barcrow. Is opposed to any alteration of the existing 
system, which works very well, and would work better if people read 
more, and knew that there must be an average of what are called crimes 
every year. Has not given his attention, since he has been in prison, 
to the transportation question, or indeed to anything else except the 
admirable commissariat system, of which he can speak in the highest 
terms. He has never had his chocolate cold, and has only once had 
reason to notice that brown sugar was substituted for white. As for 
transportation, provided the same comforts were provided in a colony 
I as at home, and medical evidence as to the salubrity of the situation 
' were carefully collected, he should be unwilling to oppose himself to the 
feelings of a country that had certainly treated him very well whenever 
■■ it had the opportunity. Agreed with the preceding witness in saying 
’ that the mode of transit should be by steamer, and thought that a band 
of music might be provided, for the voyage, and also a library and quoits. 
Had a conscientious objection to theatrical amusements, but in the 
form of charades did not think they would be injurious to the morals of 
the involuntary emigrant. . 

Mrs. Rosemary Lain. Was opposed to transportation. When one has 
made friends and formed a clique, it is disagreeable to be cast into a 
new sphere. Her own idea was, that instead of incarcerating persons 
who had the misfortune to be convicted, they should be sentenced to 
reside .in certain districts in London, to be selected by themselves, 
placed upon parole (she believed it was called) not to leave those 
quarters, and that an out-door allowance, sufficient to make them resist 
temptation, should ho paid to them, either at the Yestry-room of the 
OhurcK or some bank, or in any way not calculated to hurt the feelings. 
The police should be withdrawn from such districts, but the convicts 
should be expected to pledge their honour not to cause disturbances. 
Olergymen, to be approved of course by the convicts, might be per- 
mitted to visit them at reasonable hours, but not to bring tracts, and 
circulating libraries and music halls should also be opened for the 
unfortunate residents. She would also forbid the newspapers from 
publishing any accounts of the convict localities, as such reports tended 
to excite prejuffice, and set class against class. 

Mr. IssacKar Iktshman. Saw no objection to transporta^n, provided 
that no new-fangled system of restrictions and persecutions were at- 
tempted, and that the old plan was adhered to -which gave -the clever 
man the advantages to which intellectual distinction h^ a right. He 
thought that wherever the asylum or refuge might be, it should have a 
kind of collegiate auxiliary, so that at the expense of the nation a 
convict might learn whatever he might desire in order to fit him to 


move in good society as soon as his sentence should be out. A dancing 
school, a^ singing academy, and popular lectures ought oertairdy to be 
included in the convict course of training. Had heard that Jersey and 
the other Channel islands were agreeable, and they would enable the 
convict to acquire a knowledge ot Erench, without which it is difficult 
to be ge-nerally acceptable. 

Mr. John Slockdomer. Is opposed to all punishment of every kind, 
primary, secondary, or tertiary. If aH those who have money, arising 
either from their happening to have a taste for work, or from other 
sources, ^ did their duty, and without ostentation shared their ill-gotten 
gains with those whose tastes were of another kind, there would be no 
crime, for there would be no temptation. It was the wicked and 
diabolical principle of the recognition of property that caused all these 
difficulties, and he^ urged upon the Commission to recommend an 
abandonment^ of this idea, worthy only of the Bark Ages. Any man 
who could enjoy anything was entitled to anything that he could enby. 
Till this truth were recognised, there could be no happiness. The 
witness added a severe charge against a fellow-prisoner who had knocked 
him down and taken away a hoard of tobacco, and hoped that he would 
he flogged and ordered to make restitution. 

Miss Lucy Lockit. Transportation was not a pretty word, but so long 
as you were in a state of beatitude, the computation of unequal numbers 
was unphilosophical. ^ Had no objection to travel, it improved the mind, 
and gave you something to talk about. But certainly thought that any 
young lady going out to the Colonies ought to have a separate cabin 
i and a pianoforte, and that there ought to be milliners on board who 
I should look after the toilettes of the emigrants. A mairiage portion 
I ought to be given to any young lady who might succeed in captivating 
I the heart of the Captain or any of the crew, and certainly ladies onght 
not to be insulted by being placed under the charge of any but the 
Queen’s officers. There ought to be concerts on board, but if any of 
the low convicts took the liberty of singing their vulgar songs, they 
should be flogged or thrown overboard. She did not wish to enter into 
the matrimonial question, hut certainly thought that a sentence of any 
kind ought to operate as a divorce. She would like to be sent to 
California, or any place where she was likely to pick up a rich husband. 
If the Commission ,had nothing else to say, perhaps they would oblige 
her by saying it. 


^^THE WINDOW IN TEAES.” 

{As Sung by Me. Bogy.) 

On the morning when people to breakfast come down, 

And wish all they meet many Happy New Years, 

If every one smile, and if nobody frown, 

What matter, ^though there’s The Window in Tears ? " 

Yet ingenuous youth^ for the holidays home, 

May fret at some little restraint in their spheres ’ 

Of idleness, being forbidden to roam 
In pursuit of tomtits by “ The Window in Tears.” 

But the girls have most likely a party in view. 

Which so fully engages their minds, little dears. 

That they giggle and chatter, and never boohoo 
Because they ’re kept in by " The Window in Tears,” 

Now, young folks, learn your books, and mind all that you ’re told. 
And your parents and friends then will ne’er box your ears. 

And so you w’-on’t blubber, and we shan’t behold 
Your cheeks in the state of “ The Window in Tears.” 

Come, boys, toss off your sherries and drink up your ports. 

Your punches, and grogs, and your ales, and your beers. 

Hush into all manner of pastimes and sports, 

And laugh in the face of “ The Window in Tears.” 


. THE GAME 01* JACK KETCH. 1 

On Saturday last a man named Thomas Edwah-ds was hanged for 
murder at Liverpool, when, according to a report of the execution 
which appeared in the 

«To xlie discredit of some person, a drag, qontairdng ebUdron, was 

broiiglit near the gallows.” 

Eine fun for gentlemen’s children during the Christmas, holidays, to 
see a man hanged. Just the spectacle to amuse littk boys — but per- 
haps there were some little girls too among these gentlemen’s children. 
Well; in that case, the gentlemen have taken a good step towards 
getting their girls, as well as their boys, off their hands. Nothing is 
more likely than that the juvenile speftat^ of Thomas EnwAjans s 
death-struggles will get to play at hanging, and effectually hang one 
another. , 
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Baiway Official. Slim your TicM^ Sir^pUme.'^ 

Swell. ** Ilaw^ don't want to ^lit my Qlovea^wouM you he hjind enough to take it 
yourself out of my Waistcoat jPocleet ? ” 


WHAT’S IN A NAME? 

(See recent Letters to the Times by A. Btjg&ey and ]\^AEK: 

Anthony Lower.) 

On surnames writes Mark. Anthony Lower, 

But folks in names so higli aspire, 

Tliat gentleman, to suit the lionr, 

Should change his to Marh Anthony Higher. 

The age, grown thin-skinned, shrinks from oddity, 
And, qiieer or coarse old sounds forsaking, 

Like Tahtaffse,^^ “ where a commodity 
Of good names may be had for taking. 

Considering tricks of trade, and morals 
Toned by the medium that besets one, 

Lunch with no Englishman picks quarrels 
Who keeps a good name or who gets one. 

Though Shakspeare asks What ’s in a name ? 

The ancients held that the cognomen 
Biassed to good or evil fame, 

As carrying fair or adverse omen. 

Is this Us faith who braves men’s sbrng, 

As with a new name’s gloss he plates himself^ — 

The Jones who Herbert turns, or Bug 
To Norfolk Howard who translates himself ? 

Who into realms of birth and breeding 
Eeels nominally elevated, 

And, giving Bottom a new reading, 

Exclaims, “ Oh Bug, thou art translated 1.” 

Perhaps while thus their names new shaping, 

Men will aspire to higher status, 

Not satisfied while there stands gaping 
’Twixt name and nature a hiatus. 

If change of name brought change of nature. 

No fear the lofty would be lowered; 

Howards would hold their nomenclature, 

However many Bugs turned Howard. 

Buggbys wlio felt it not delectable 
To bear a name so infra dig. 

Would feel compelled to be respectable. 

If every Buggey grew a Gig. 


CIVIL SERVICE INTELLIGENCE. 

Mr. Valentine Spooner Eondle retires from the Volunteers, his in- 
tended having taken a dislike to the moustache. Mr. Alpheus Bligg 
lias finally renounced steel shirt collars, having read in his little 
brother’s Child's First Book, that steel attracts lightning. Mr. Ver- 
miford Barker’s great meerschaum is making rapid advances to a fine 
colour, and will do his executors credit. Mr. Ebenezer JoUop is about 
to give notice in the Holbom Gazette that be means to change his name 
to Esterhazy Jollifie* Mr. Samuel Tomlinson has transferred his 
patronage from the boiled beef house in Carter Lane to that in Grunter 
Passage conditionally on being allowed an electrotype fork. Mr. 
Valerian Catt is inspecting a second-floor in the Mornington Road, 
from which the enlightened infer that a young lady, resident not quite a 
hundred miles from Percy Street, has forgiven a certain matter at the 
Highbury ball. Mr. James Dobberry Glutch has arranged matters 
with, his lanAady, who takes a bill for the arrears of rent, and 
is to be paid weekly from New Year’s Bay. Mr. Erancis Squelch is 
promoted from the second- floor front to the third-floor back. Mr. 
Pitzvernon Blenkitter has removed from Millbank Street to Walworth, 
for the sake of the proximity to Elephant Chapel (the Rev. G. Spur- 

f eon), and 'an excellent slate billiard table. Mr. Be Vere Pargles’s 
lack eye being nearly well, information has been received at the office 
that his beloved uncle’s convalescence will shortly penpit his nephew’s 
return to the desk. Mr. Philemon Blacksheep has applied for an 
increase of sala:^, having more time for recreation now that the 
underground Line takes him to business in ten minutes instead 
of an hour. Mr. Bawdleton Wimpler has been a good deal 
hindered in the completion of this poem owing to , the incessant 
persecution of this chief, who comes into the office at all hours, 
and compels Mr. Wimpler to slam down, the desk cover in the middle 
of an inspiration, but he hopes to piiMsh The Shudderer in April. 
Mr, John Beedles has definitively declined all interviews with his 
tradesmen until the arrival of quarter day shall enable bim to re-adjust 
his affairs, which were disarranged by his, being gafotfced in October last. 
Mr. Ernest Brown Jones, has casually intimated to his cousin Miss 
Clara Elickton that he has had a rise in his .salary and a present of 
embroidered braces from Miss Maria Eislier. 1 


A CHANCE EOR GARIBALBI. 

If Garibaldi’s intercourse with his friends the Yankees had Ameri- 
canised a noble nature, how much, according to the subjoined extract 
from the Hampshire Independeyit, he might have made of himself I— 

** Garibaldian Relics. —Garibaldi is overwhelmed with letters from Ijidiea 
asHne for locks of his hair. If ©very request were complied with, the general’s head 
would be as smooth as the palm of his hand. The bandages used for his wound 
have been cut up into small pieces and distributed among his admirers. The bullet 
is to be sent to a museum at Naples. An Englishman of fortune vainly offered as 
much as j 62,200 for it.” 

If an Englishman of fortune could offer £3,300 for the bullet ex- 
tracted from the hero’s wound, doubtless many wealthy ladies are 
willing to give at least a guinea for a lock of his hair. It would be 
beneath the dignity of perhaps even an American General to advertise 
his OWE hair for. sale, but the business of selling it might easily 
be managed by an arrangement with a sufficiently clever agent to 
dispose of them in the character of General Garibaldi’s conndential 
valet. Were the hero of Italy capable of such a piece of smartness as 
the operation above suggested, he at least would oe a hero to his valet, 
if that valet were a Yankee. Nor need there be any danger at all that 
the General’s head would become ** as smooth as the palm of Ms hand,” 
or anything like it. The uegociation of his locks would involve not the 
least approach to any degree of premature baldness whatever. There 
are wigs that defy detection,” A curl from one bf them would be a 
still saTer imposture. A wooden nutmeg is a muchiess feasible humbug 
than a look of hair which is real if not genuine. , The inventors of the 
former would laugh at any difficulty about the latter. 

Bits of bandage, lint, and dressing, with all the surgical evidences of 
their authenticity, might be easily obtained and indefinitely multiplied 
through an understanding with a hospital nurse. They would fetch a 
handsome price per shred. Nail-panngs and corn-cuttings might also 
be passed off in any quantity^ at high fi^es. Garibaldi is an acknow- 
ledged hero, hut the traffic in his esewdm, corporeal and adventitious, 
would also make him look very much like a saint. Only we are not 
sure that any saint ever yet actually sold his own relics, or those of 
other people for his own. There is as yet no regular Yankee saint ; and 
it is quite impossible to conceive a Yankee Garibaldi. 
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SENSATION^^ SUFFERERS. 



QW long will people be per- 
mitted to brutalise them- 
selves by seeing acrobatic 
feats wEcli nightly put so 
many human lives and limbs 
in danger ? See here ano- 
ther victim 'to this vitiated 
taste, and another instance 
of the callous want of sym- 
pathy “Sensation** sights 
occasion:— 

“Shocking Accident at Bell’s 
Hippodeome. — Wq Tegret to an- 
nounce that an alarming- and 
serious accident occurred to Mb. 
Uelevanti, Jun , last evening, 
whilst -performing before a nu- 
merous audience at this attrac- 
tive place of entertainment. 
Amongst the amusements clas- 
sified in the programme was 
what was term^ ‘ Olmab’s ex- 
traordinary feat,' which consisted 
of some remarkable trapfeze move- 
ments executed upon an hori- 
zontal bar suspended within a 
few feet of the roof by a rope at 
either end. Soon after the per- 
formance commenced, one end 


from its fastening, and precipi- 
tated young Delevanti from the 
dizzy height into the arena be- 
low. In his fall he gi*asped at a guide rope suspended from the ceiling and from others which were stretched 
across the building, and though in some degree they mitigated the violence of the fall, yet they could not 
prevent the serious injury which must necessarily ensue from precipitation from such a height The 
unfortunate young man came to the ground upon his right shoulder and side with a drcad**ul sboclr, and was 
immediately afterwards carried in a state of insensibility into the retiring room, wl^rc ic xv.-.s found that he 
had sustained such serious injuries that his immediate removal to the Northern hospital was deemed advisable. 


It was then ascertained, that in addition to the serious 
concussion of the -whole frame, he had sustained a fracture 
of one thigh, and of one or more ribs. Strange to say, the 
people manifested the utmost indifference to what had 
occurred, which can only be attributed to their ignorance 
of the serious nature of the casualty, and the perform- 
ances were continued to the end without any allusion to 
the matter. We understand that the young man’s life is 
not in danger.”— liverpoaZ Mermry. 

“Strange!” Mr. Penny-a-liner: nonsense, 
not at Sir. If people will persist in seeing 
bratalisin^ sights, it stands to reason that their 
better feelings mnst be blunted. Any one accus- 
tomed to see lives put in peril grows hardened 
to the sight, and gradually loses all sympathy 
and pity. If a performer break his back by a fall 
from the trapeze, his patrons will most likely 
view the accident as being by no means the least 
spicy part of the performance. There is some- 
thing of excitement in seeing a neck broken, 
and we doubt not that Beul’s Hipprodrome 
would prove still more “^‘attractive ** as a place 
of entertainment, were it -announced that a bad 
fracture would*eveiy other evening terminate the 
feats, and a broken neck be regukrly witnessed 
once a week among the other highly civilised and 
elegant “amusements.** 


Ziines Written on the Beach. 

BY A SHINGLE GENTLEMAN. 

This phrase, I ne*er could understand, 
“ The moaning of the tide,** 

Until I went to Brighton, and 
Pound, there, *twas the Sea sighed. 


THE BEECHER-STOWE MANIEESTO. 

We have been requested to publish the following correspondence 
The Pobrig-n Secretary to The Pirst Lobh-oe the Treasury. 

“My dear Palmerston, 

“ Have you read Mrs. Beecher Stowe’s letter ? Of course you 
will pretend that you have not, but you see everything or get told of ;it, 
so I assume your knowledge of the contents of the epistle. Mto what 
do you think of ladies interfering in matters that don’t concern them ? 
I opposed it at the time with aU my mighty for you kuow if there is one 
thing I hate more than another, it is writing unnecessary or violent or 
impertinent letters. But out went the address from the Ladies of 
England, calling on the Americans to put down slavery, and now 
Mrs. Stowe replies to you, that they are putting it down with all their 
might as fast as they can, and that the English are sympathising with 
the slave-owners. Of course this is only another case of a woman’s 
one-sided and incomplete way of putting a matter, but it is not a bad 
hit, and aU this comes of our allowing females to exceed their func- 
tions. As for Shaetesbury, who got the thing up, I hope he has the 
grace to feel ashamed of himself. 

“ Now, if 1 am to conduct the foreign affairs of this nation, I beg to 
signify most decidedly that I will not have any attempt at a reply to 
Mrs. Stowe made by any of the ladies who move in our set. It is 
quite enough to have to do with the Americans themselves, who are as 
petulant and illogical as women, and as ungrateful; but I will have no 
more addresses from the "Women of England. You will be good enough 
to shut up SHAETESBURYjOr look out for a successor to 

^ “ Yours, very respectfully, 

^^(Jheshm “ BussiiiD.” 

The Pirst Lord or the Treasurt to Tee Poreion Secretary. 

“ My dear John^ 

“ You are irxifcaW, and like many wise people, you instantly 
fly to pen and ink, and write a letter which is at once ‘unnecessary, 
violent, und impertinent,* I can’t waste the short holiday left to me 
in cavilling with a’ colleague, but 1 to to remind you that one of the 
first signatures to the .Address to tlie Women of America was affixed by 
a leading member of the house of Bedford, and—but I abstain from 
saying something else that you would say were our positions reversed. 

“ The ladies acted on impulse, and did what was quite right, as they 
always do. I will never be angry with anything a woman does until 
she is unnatural enough to attempt to think. 1 am ready to defend 
them^ and the address against you, but surely we need not have a' row. 

“ Pemroine eloquence shall not go out as a foil to yours. Shaftes- 
bury has got his hands full of bishop business, and, erUrenom,,\m 


rather made a mull of it. He has no time to be concocting letters 
about liberating black niggers while he is making efforts for curtail- 
ing the liberty of white workmen. As for his feeling ashamed of 
himself, I thought you knew him better. But he shall not annoy you. 

“Keep cool my dear John, for you have got a good deal of talk 
before you. I hear Derby has promised to warm you up a little this 
Session, and he is a man of his word. I don’t want to make you 
uncomfortable, but I think you’ll be glad when the next holidays 
come. 

“ Ever yours, 

BroadlandsP “Palmerston.” 


INVASION OB THE NORTH- 

Latest Intelligence. 


^By Submarine and International Telegraph. 

(A small portion of the following appeared in our 22nd Edition of 
last week.) 

WasUngton^ Jan, Uh. 

President Davis, agreeably to previous announcement, arrived here 
this morning. On reaching the Capitol his health was drunk with all 
the honours. Public enthusiasm immense. 

Lincoln has gone to Meeting. 

Butler was hanged yesterday at 6 a. m., he died hard and is reported 
to have made no confession. 

O’Neil has escaped into the woods without shoes, and with scarcely 
any covering. Cuban hounds have been/ sent in pursuit. If not re- 
captured he must perish soon, frost-bitten. Thermometer 10** below 
freezing point. 

SewardIs editingtbe Comgdete BoUUcdXeUer Wrikr^ with contri- 
butions by Earl Russell. 

Hallecx and Stanton have opened a B^staurmt in Broadway and 
are making ^ ^6ssi)£ it. . , , 


Um Torh, Jan, 5.—Presidbnt Davis has just addressed a Deputa- 
tion who came to offer him the keys of the Treasury. "I wish,” he 
observed, “to return to Richmond. I hope you will be able now to 
get on without me.” {Cries of No, stay where you are /) “Let the 
past,” he added, "be forgotten. Priendship in marble, animosity iii 
dust.” {Tremendous Cheers^ varied with exdamatioM of Tou^re the 
right man in the right $lace^ you are. Go ahead, old horse, ^c. ^e.) 


later than the latest Intelligence, via Gape The above Tele- 
grams have not yet been confirmed, and doubts are entertained of their 
truth— none of their propriety. 






OH! PITY POOE bobby; 

; (Sonff of the Starred Foliceman.) > - 

A PoLiCEMAy I am, and my pay is too small, 

Being one pound and sevenpence a week ; that is all 
J/ve a wife and six children ; and threepence a head 
Is all we’ve to spend every. day for our bread. 

Oh ! pity poor Bobby, who dears you the way. 

And ^aras yon from plunder by night and by day. 
Poor Bobby, scarce able to make the pot boil, 

‘ Por light is his wages, and heavy his toil. ' 

The thief as I collar enjoys better fare. 

• t , . ' Why, threepence, his breakfast alone is that there. 

He is filled, whilst my hnnger can find no relief ; 

They starves the Policeman and feastes the Thief. 

Oh ! pity, &c. 

You that eats your full dinners in safdy and peace. 
Protected by me and the otlier Police^ 

Just think of your faithful preserver outside, 

. With his appetite worse than a felon’s suppfied. 

^ ' Oh I pity, &c. _ * . 

Would you grudge the Policeman the mouthful, or scrap 
' ’Asjdur cook down the airy may give the poor chap ? 

JSo famished at times, if it lay in bis power, ' 

A whole leg of mutton a cove could devour. 

Qh ! pity, &c. 

No suhh'luok for the officer married like me ; 

No SpsAN or.lUaY for sweetheart has he. 

Now I gets not a morsel ; all that ’s at an end : 

Not a bit from' the larders I serves to defend. 

• Oh ! pity, &o. 

How often I thinks as I -vyalks on my beat. 

Most ready to holler for soniething to eat. 

If instead of the beat I was now on the mill : 

Then I should look forrards to eatin’ my fill. 

Oh! pity, &c. 


I could wish, when the cravins of Nature* prevail, 
Por to take myself up aud get walked 9 ff to gaol. 

To exchange my hard labour and starvin’ employ ’ 
Por the leisure and diet, as convicts enjoy. 

Oh 1 pity, &o. ; " 

’Tis cruel temptation, and hard to resist ; 

But I never will sully the band on my wrist ; 

And this hand shall grasp other men’s collars alone : 
Ne’er, to better my lot, take what isn’t my own. 

, Oh 1 pity, &c. 


IMPERIAL COTJBT DRESS. 

On the occasion of the Imperial reception at the Tuileries on New 
Year’s Day, according to the Paris Correspondent of the Tims — 

** The regulation for the costume of the magistrates and the functionaries pai*-* 
ticularly required that they should he in full dr'ess, hut * without their whito- 
pantaloons.^ ** 

We are told, in continuation, that the Grand Master of the Cere-V 
monies of course meant the prohibition to apply only to the colour ofl 
the garment.” This is not so certain. , An Empire professing to be 
based on democracy may have wished to symbolise its respect for the- 
sans culottes. No fashion could be too preposterous for the Court that 
ims revived Hoops. Certainly the edict which' forbad gentlemen to 
wear their white pantaloons did not prevent them f rOm wearing blmsh' 
ones ; but perhaps they would have given greater satisfao^hn hid ,, they 
appeared in petticoats, after the manner of Highlanders, With a differ- 
ence, consisting in the expansion of their philibegs with ample Crinoline. 
They would thus have paid a graceful compliment bOtfe’to the populace 
and to the petticoat Government which controls the Esepbboe’s Italian 
•policy. ' 


Change of Name. 

In consequence of the impoverished condition of the Etonian 
Treasury, it has been suggested that the Papal States shall henceforth 
be called the Can’t Pay-pal States. 


Frlntei by WiUtanci Bradbury, of No. 13, U pper Wobam Place, lunte Perish of Saint PKoeriu, in the County of Middlesex, and Frederiok MnUetf XvanSjOf No. 11. Bouverle Street, in the Prectnei^ of 
Whttefrlanr. City of Londou, i^rinters. at their Office m Lombagrt Street.in the Precinct i.f Whtie&iara, City of London, and FubUshed by them at So, fleet Street, in the Parish of St. Brldc^ City of 
London.--BA!rv&n4>it, January ly, 18«)3. 




Jasuabt 24 , 1863 .] PUNCH, OB, THE LONDON CHAEIVABI. 


31 



NUESERY EHYMES. 

{To be coniimed until ever^ Town in the Kingdom has 


There 'was a Young Lady of Leigh, 

Who behaved rather rudely at tea, 

Called the footman, " Old Chap/’ 

Spilt her tea in her lap, 

And cried, “ There goes my blessed Bohea.” 

There was an Old Girl of Carshalton, 

Whom conceit to absurdity brought on ; 

She said, “If I chose, 

I could ■write verse or prose. 

That would not disgrace Mrs. Norton.” 

There was a Young Lady of Cheadle, 

Was deeply beloved by the beadle : 

But sue scoffed at his prayer, 

Left her work on his chair, 

And the beadle sat down on the needle. 

There was an Old Girl of South Kilworth, 
Met the homoeopath. Dr. Dilworth : 

And cried, “ Yon old snob, you T1 
Be off with your globule ; 

What ’s such a ridiculoujs pill worth? ” 

There was a Young Lady of Pandy, 

Who drank a large tumbler of brandy ; 

In a moment her eyes, 

Turned to gooseberry pies, 

And her hair, that was black, became sandy. 


A Light Wanted. 

We perceive that at “ a northern educational establish- 
ment,” (penny-a-lining for a Scotch school,) a prize has 
been given for a poem on the subject of “ Gas.” A young 
gentleman at a southern educational establishment wants 
to know whether it was written in a gas-meter. 


A BAD EXCtrSE BETTER THAN NONE. 

First Volunteer Ensign. " I declare I heard your Corps loas Palling 0/1” 
Second Ditto. *^All Bosh, my dear Sir, Our Adjutant Fell Off his Morse last week; 
that's how the report mginatedP 


THE latest canard. 

It is rumoured that the Crown of Greece has been 
offered to Rowland of Hatton Garden, under the im- 
pression, that if accepted, he will be prepared to annex his 
celebrated Macassar lie to those of Ionia. 


CONCERNING EECHTER. 

The Strand is the capital of London, and naturally takes the lead iu 
civilisation. Mr, Punch is happy to state that now Mr. Fechter has 
opened, there are in the Capital Street two theatres from which dirt 
and harpies are banished. At the Lyceum and the Adelphi there is 
neither a grinning nor an insolent box-keeper to extort a fee before 
giving you what you have purchased, and ypu have comfortable seats, 
whence you come without any unclean addition to your elegant gar- 
ments, or the costlier and more elegant raiment of the partner of your 
bosom and expenses. Some day other managers ■will be shamed into 
following the example originally.! set by Mr. Albert Smith ; namely; 
that of making a place of entertainment as comfortable as possible, and 
of defending its patrons from a system of extortion. When they are, 
Mr, Punch will record their contrition. 

** Here are in all two worthy voices gained.” 

Mr. Fechter, now a manager on his own account, merits a word 
from the great Arbiter Elegantiarum, and of everything else, and shall 
have what he merits. The Arbiter has already recognised this Seces- 
sionist from the Parisian Union. Mr, Punch has duly honoured the 
French actor, who has sought to win new fame by Shakspearian imper- 
sonation, and who has not paid Mr. W. Seakspeare the economical, 
but questionable compliment, of supposing that his words are strong 
enough, to make his plays attractive m spite of slovenly, conventional, 
or downright bad acting, dingy scenery, and neglected accessories. 
Mr. Fechter has treated Shakspearb Bie a gentleman, and nobody 
ever repays such attention with so much generosity. The result was, 
that notwithstanding certain drawbacks, it was, during Mr. Fechtbr’s 
engagement, an intellectual pleasure to behold Shakspeare at the 
Princess’s, ** which was not so before.” Fresh, earnest, subtle, and 
graceful, supported by a well-drilled company, and surrounded by the 
best aid which stage appliances could lend, Mr. Fechter created a 
Sensation of which an ecfncated public had no cause to be ashamed. 

Now he appears as Manager, as well .as Actor. Dr. Gumming is 


out of town, and has locked up his prophesying implements, so that 
Dr. Punch cannot offer anything in the prediction line. But, from the 
opening night, he is inclined to believe that the new manager knows what 
he is about. Mr, Punch will be even more certain of it, when Mr. 
Fechter abolishes, as of course he will do on reading this, the huge 
booking fee of sixpence per seat, a singular mistake, imported from 
Paris. The theatre is cleansed, and once more Madame Yestris’s 
taste is revealed to the town. ^ Something more has to be done before 
the salle is quite what it was in the days of the Island of Jewels, but 
upholsterers are but men, and must have time, whereof a fortnight is 
scant allowance for the renovation of a theatre. The house is bright, 
and glittering. The opening drama is an adaptation, and a French 
artist has at least as good a right as an English dramatist to transfer a 
Parisian success to British boards. Le Bossu, by M. Paul Fev.^, is 
drawing Paris, and the Jbnhds Motto, by MrI John Brougham, is_ its 
English counterpart. We have had nothing like it for incessant action^ 
escapes, intrigues, duels, supernaturalisms, improbability, and effective- 
ness. It is a tale of the time of that estimable Prince,’ the Regent 
D uo OP Orleans, and several of the characters are about as worthy 
of the wheel as the rmes who made up his delightful Court. But there 
is the young, warm-hearted dare-devil of an honourable soldier, who 
throws his sword, and heart, and wit, and recklessness into the plot, and 
there is some womanly truthfulness and affection to soften the sentiment 
that pervades the piece, to elevate the gladiator into^ a champion, and 
the intriguer into a lover. Moreover, unless the killing an immense 
number of persons who eminently desei^e to be killed be considered 
slightly ferocious, there is nothing in this play, dated in the wickedest 
of wicked times, to offend English taste— the dramatist has never once 
gone near that which should prevent the public from going near him. 
The scenery and costumes even satisfy the fastidious eye of Mr, Punch, 
who, accustomed to his own exquisite delineations, is almost painfully 
morbid upou artistic matters. The various performers do all that 
they know,” be the same more or less. Leaving the “less” to the 
critics, the “more*; is exempLified in Mr. Fechter, who has to alter- 
nate between soldier, hunchback, and lover, and whose versatility is a 
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TKiarYel—anO also in Miss Kate Terry, wlio fairly touched the house 
mth a little part of maidenly pathos. 

No great oily puffing; playbills— a pretty little lace-edged programme, 
simply giving information, and omitting falsehoods— but for which last 
qualification it would really serve for a billet-doux. And scented by 
M. 'RiMME.h—Mr. Punch has been perfuming all his copy with it ever 
since. “ Comparisons are odorous,” so he will make none, but will 
merely congratulate Mr. Teciiter upon being in very good odour at 
S5, Pleet Street, E.C. 


was heard, and in another minute the Embassy w’as suiTounded by the 
Life Guards from Albany Street. The Chief Commissioner of Police, 
attended by a strong force of detectives, entered the house, and arrested 
such of the delinquents as were worth capturing, and hall-an-hour later 
the “Heverends,”--NoEL, Hall, Everest, and an M.P. called 
Taylor, were safely lodged in the Tower of London, where they await 
I trial, the others being kicked into the street, with advice to go home 
' and mind their shops and callings. At least such is the account trans- 
! mitted to us bj; our intelligent and reliable Correspondent, and we can 
j only say that n it is at all incorrect. Great Britain has been acting with 
j her usual dishonesty and perfidy. 


WIT IN THE QUEEN^S BENCH. 

HE holidays have done 
the lawyers good. They 
come back to their 
work fresh and jocular 
^ Oa the first day of 

Y term we read that the 

I Queen’s Bench became 

perfectly sparkling. 
Mr. Manisty moved 
X for something to the 

\ — detriment of a Mr. 

w A Creek, and a squab- 

ble arose as to the 
meaning of the word 

Mr. J u^sTicE C romp* 

. kook edited. by_ Mr. 




"" " “Mr. Justice Cromp- 

ton. An Attorney’s office 

may be Said to bo a slangliter-liouso, in one sense. (Oreai ImgU&r.) 

“ Lord C. J. Cockbubn, An attorney’s ofifice may bo said to be a connting-house. 
(Mors l<mght&r.) ’’ 

Here the report stops for want of room, but the reporter has obliged 
us with the excised flimsy, and we find that the fun went on— 

“ Mb. Justice Beackeurn. An attorney’s office must bo a connting-bouse, if Ro 
prepares tbe counts in an indictment. {Roars.) 

“ Mb. Justice Viqhtmaw. Or if ho brings a Count in, as a client.. {Shrkh.) 

“ Mb, Manisty. I ask a rnle against this Creek— 

“ Mb. j u.sTiCE Mellor. Britannia rules the waves, not the creeks. Rd mhvmUt 
and so on, you know. (Screams.) 

“ MB'. JirsTroic Ciiompton. S'm&Ze, that if ho wore a cove instead of a creek— 

“ Mr., Manisty. Mj' lord, he h .m Cove, and a pioud cove, and I ask yon— 

“ Lord C. J. Cockijurn. Wc know notliinf? of proud coves here. Pope speaks 
of a proud alcove, but I don’t see how that helps you. {Shouts.) 

“ Mb^ Justice WiaHTMAN. You've ran aground in this creek, Mb. Manisty, and 
there you may stick. The Court refuses .the rule, but you may go to EuiiE’s and get 
some oysters. 

“ Mb. Justice Cbonpton. At your own expense, you know—you can’t get these 
oysters out of the creek.” , 

Here thej Judges threw themselves back^ and ga,ve way to inextin- 
guishable kugliit^ and were, imitated by the bar and tbe public. Punch 
is deligMedftQ fci4Jtiat the bad weather has done Ms friends, so - little 
harm.^ , •, 

AER|lST*PEr^ERIOAN SIMPATHISERS,^ . 

The British Government has Vat length shown its determination to 
carry out the Queek’s' Proclamation commanding her subjects to 
observe strict neutrality between American belligerents. A detach- 
ment of English abolitionists -hai-^ihe audacity last week to march 2 
tlirough the streets of London to thes^Ernbassy in Portland Place, and i 
to tender its homage to the fanatic -I Abolition party, through Ms 1 
Exeelienoy !Me. Adams. Th'eypersonages wha thus acted, in defiance ] 
of theiTi Sovereign were certainly of ' a vveras obscure character, * and t 


LAMENT OF AN OLD CANNON-BALL. 

(TOUCHING THE EAST IvENT ELECTION.) 

Oil, Men of Kent ! Oh, Men of Kent ! 

How conld yon serve us so I 
We ’ve met with much discouragement, 

But never such a blow I 
If any county we did prize. 

As with old ways content^ 

Old principles, old blood, old cries, 

That county it was Kent ! 

But Kent returns a Liberal, 

Oh, sin and shame for Kent ! 

The Knatchbulls they Ve been constant men, 
Their colour still true blue, 

Since to the chalky shores of Kent 
The Saxon standards drew: 

Let change who will they ’ve^tood stock still, 
When all was whirling round ; 

What Knatciibull was in Becicet’s days, 

That Knatcuisull still is found. 

AksI wJieii Ks’ATCiniULLs are so true 
That Kent should be unsound ! 

There ’s Mersbam Hateb’stands where it stood, 
To see King Stephen dine ; 

There, like the oaks of Mershatn wood, 

Still grows the Knatchbull line. 

The first of Knatchbull baronets, 

In Charles the Martyr’s day, 

In Parliament did sit for Kent, 

The Eoundheads to gainsay ; , 

But loyalty and memory both 
From Kent they die away ! 

And then a Bering to elect, 

A Peelite through and through, 

A. man who has a mind to change, 

And dares to change it too. 

Who puts to shame Ms ancestry 
Of good old Heptaroh times. 

And does not count to go a-head 
The very worst of crimes— * 

Who turns 'the Herald oTih of doors. 

And taketMinthe Pirns / 

Alas! Old things are growing new, 
Foundations giving way ; 

There ’s no such hue as fast true-bl^e. 

E’en- cannon-balls decay! 

Who’s he that stays by ancient ways 
Whereon our fatliers went, 

"When Berings fall, and worst of all. 

So fali’n, come in for Kent ! 

Ye fiftjy4wo^— ibie last true-blue— 

Bissolve iin discontent I 


tion.ofsen&ibleJolkybttt there were one or trwonoto^ti^dncludmg some 
dissenting preachers. Having gratified their vj^d^thy-making speeches 
to poor Mr.' AuAm, and hearing Ms guarded reply; the sympathises 
were about to return- to their obscurity, when the tramp of bav^ry horses 


COMMON SENSE EXTBAORBINAJSlfe* 

We have the greatest pleasure in announcing, fouithe grai^oaiaon of 
all who are interested in military progress, that-j^^really seiaiiible and 
rational order has just been promulgated frona^Pead Quarters. It is 
long since the issue of any regulation equipment of the 

British Army, so judicious ana at the plain and brief, as 

the subjoined edict 

“ By dire&tion of His Royal Hig!inoss OP Cambridge, the ehiia*Bl»ap, 

worn hy both officers and rnea of the cav0te#a!nd.ixifantiy, is in future to be worn 
under the ohin.” 

It rejoices ns to bestow a word of' praise whenever we caiL, and it is 
with the very highest pleasmse that we bespeak applause^ for* the fore- 
going uncommon comtoationof wisdom and simpiiMty. 
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A YOUTH IN THE WOOD. 

There are few who nnclerstaiid the word Stocks to mean any other 
existing thing than money invested, orgillyflowers/or stumps, or straps 
of leather which semigarotte soldiers. Most people imagine that there 
are now no longer any snch Stocks as that apparatus of punishment 
which was a secondary cousin to the Pillory. Any; gentleman who 
entertains this opinion will find out his mistake if he will go to Andover, 
and, having disguised himself in a smock-frock, and corduroys with no 
money in them, will further disguise himself in.liqnor. He may then 
expect to share the fate of the unlucky swain who is the' subject of the 
annexed notice in a daily paper 

The Stocks.— Hampshire Barbarity.— At the weekly Petty Sessions held at 
Andover, on Monday, the 15th ult., Thomas Colemah. a young labourer residing at* 
Charlton, was fined 5s for drunkenness, and in default of payment within fourteen 
days sentenced to six hours in the stocks. The money not heing forthcoming at the 
appointed time, the delinquent was escorted into the town on Satm-day last, by the 
Charlton poBcenoan, and expiated his ofience by lying on the cold fiag-stones of 
the market-place, with his * poor feet ’ safely ensconced in the ancient engine of 
piinishmentfronf twelve o’clock at noon until si3t in the evening, when he was 
released, afnidst the cheers and congratulations of a leuge number of sympathising 
friends.” 

Capital punishment is a peualty which must be admitted to he too 
severe for the crime of drunkenness, and lying for six hours in the 
middle of winter on the cold flag-stones of a mi^ket-place was enough 
to kill anybody. Had not the “sympathising friends'^ of the criminal 
the sense or the compassion to supply Mm with a mat or a stool ? Let 
us hope? that he was at least provided with that accommodation by the 
mercy'that should temper even Justices’ Justice; and that the statement 
which alleges the contrary is a mistake. Thus, the sting would have 
been taken out of what certainly woidd else have been a very gross case 
of “ Hampshire Barbarity.” A tipsy clown had better be set in the 
stocks for six hours than sent to gaol for a week. But the question is 
whether the youthful rustic, "Thomas Colemah, ought to have sat in 
the stocks alone. He had got- drunk, of course, on beer. How much 
had betaken, and what sortofJiquor.was it? Bor if,, like the beer of 
most Haprpshire heershops, the draught which intoxicated Thomas 
was abominable ^stuff, then the vendor' thereof was more responsible 
than Thomas' for Thomas’s drunkenness. Then, by right, that villanqus 
beer-monger should have been adjudged to a share in the stocks with 
young Thomas. 

Among the divers urgent and weighty affairs that Parliament will 
have to settle, there ought to be a Bill for visiting the offence of intoxi- 
cation on those who cause it by the sale of truly intoxicating, or almost 
poisonous liquor. There is a beer-that inebriates but not cheers^ pnly 
muddles and stupefies, and distracts ; wash too had for pigs, pernicious 
for plouglihoys. Such is generally the beer of beerhouses, which those 
who swill, partaking of its quality, are safe to get “ drunk on the 
premises,” If the TJnited Kingdom. Alliance want effectually to pre- 
vent drunkenness, they should go for a Bill to suppress every public- 
house of which the landlord keeps a had tap. 


POLITENESS IN POLICE COUJBTS. 

It is commonly acknowledged that politeness costs nothing; hut 
that unpoliteness may cost a man a trifle, may he learned from what 
took place a day or two ago at the Marylehone Police Court. A— well, 
an Iristoan C^e dare not? use a stronger word] was charged with 
having stabbed two men, one of whom thus gave his evidence, and was 
admonished thus 

BarthoiqmeW Carroll. I was in theWalmer Castle, and saw the prisoner, 
with a quart pot in Ids hand, about to strike another toan, when I seized his^ wrist, 
and taking the pot from him, put it beyond his reach. The prisoner then made a 
hit at me, and I put up my hand to ward off the blow, when I found my thumb cut 
through, and I knocked the vagabond down. 

“ Mr. Yardlev. Stop, Sir ; how dare you make use of such language here? 

“Witness. Well, Sir, he cut my thigh through, and I have got to tlunkof my 
wife and children. 

“ YaRdlet. Let me tell you it is not for you or anyone else to make use of 
such language towards a parisoner. ' If you persist in so doing I shall fine you. 

“ Witness. I beg pardon. After Iiknocked him down he stabbed me in the thigh. 

Wc know, the ‘law holds a man innocent until he is .proved guilty, 
and so doubtless Mr. Yardiey is quite justified in saying that a witness 
has no right to call a prisfoner bard names^ at any rate until his guilti- 
ness is proved. What the fine is for so doing we are not aware, but 
we should think a sort of sliding scale of fines might he made out, and, 
for the benefit of the public,, posted in the Courts. The list ought to 
comprise every known word of abuse, and a specified amount of fine be 
printed against each. Such terms as “rascal,” “ vagabond,” “ snob,”’ 
“ blackguard,” and the like, should be classified according to their 
supposed intensity ; and for the use of any prefix such as “brutal” or 
“ infernal,” something ■ eitra should be charged. By this mean's, wit- 
nesses who wanted to let out a few hard words to ease their wrath 
against a prisoner; might ascertain beforehand how much they would 
have to pay for sthem, and conldcalculateprecisely howmucii of the 
luxury they thought they could afibrd themselves. 

We incline to think, however, some reduction should he made* to 
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witnesses who wished to use a quantity of epithets ; and if for the. 
word “vagabond,’’ say, sixpence were the fine, the expression might 
he vented twelve times for a crown. Moreover, clearly some allowance 
should be made to persons who had been maltreated by a prisoner, and 
who if they could not get their fist within reach of his eye, would wish 
at least to give him the rough edge of their tongue. In "such a case for 
instance as that which' we have quoted, where the witness had been 
stabbed, and was still suffering from the wound, we tMuk a liberal 
discount should be taken off the prices, and for a mild word such as 
“ vagabond,” the very utmost to be charged should bo a farthing fine. 



Portrait of a Gentleimn who does not care a PiUton for Oarotters^ 


APOLOGI BOR THE GUSHERS. 

The Gushers have been at it again. They have been attacking the 
PRao? CE OE Wales. A story came up to town to the effect that H. R. H. , 
when out shooting, had waxed very wrath because one of bis tenants 
presumed to be digging for rabbits ; so the Prince,^ in a huff, stopped 
his sport, and wanted to bring the tenant to grief. Some of our 
“ best public instructors ” seized with customary grace upon the anec- 
dote. They are so eager to be down on principalities and powers, that 
on the strength of a scrap of penny-a-lining they^ proceed to assail a 
gentleman against whom there has never been a single charge of even 
youthful levity, and who might have been entitled to the benefit of an 
inquiry before being held up as petulant and tyrannical. The Gdshevs 
are in such a hurry that they instantly adopt the penny^a^-liner’s 
miserable gossip, instead of thinking it just possible that a* well-bred 
and amiable gentleman, carefully educated by the best father a Prince 
has ever had, and instructed in what is due *to himselff and others, 
might have behaved himself with forbearance and discretion, even had 
the alleged interruption to his sport taken place. They gush away, 
and then cometh a quiet letter certifying 5'^n the^best authority, that the 
story was fiction. ’ We have<seehno apology on the part of the Gushers, 
and therefore make one for them, namely that their articles would have 
been spoiled had the writers waited to- ascertain facts. 


OHAMTI AN© CHRONOLOGY. 

Punch’s Mmamch of course is the best of extant Almanacks ; but as 
this fact is well known and needs, no »new advertisement, Pmeh may 
spare a couple of inches of Ms “yaluable space” (as correspondents will 
keep calling it) to say a word or two in favour of the Prammie Jlmcmaeh, 
which any one who takes any mterest in the stage should ^yearly pur- 
chase and peruse. Here, among a lot of other various Morm^on, will 
be found a list of notable theatrical events, from the time of the Greek 
plays down to the middle of last month : and one m&f leaxh when 4he 
first tragedy was acted at Athens, and who played what^ when* the 
GreeU' Bushes, say, -or any other drama of remarkableranmguity; was 
first of all produced. The astronomical intelligent©' is^ similarly com- 
plete, and contains a perfect registry of aD. ^thO-^ ^movements of ihe 
“stars,” with the times of their first rising as Wellias' those when they 
have set. Another great inducement too there isf tO buy tMs Almanack, 
namely, that ihe profits arising from the salO'^qf it ate devoted eYerv 
year to the Theatrical SickBond; an excuse, if any such be needed, 
for our pusMng into notice this well-got-ui) little work. 
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[January 24, 1863. 


OLD ABE IN A BIX ; 

OR, A HARD BAIL TO SPLIT. 

Kail-stlittino is a kinder work to tax a feller’s muscle. 

And yer can’t do nawtbing at it ef you take it in a bustle j 
But it’s orful when the grain runs wrong, and the blow ain’t perpen- 
dic’lar, 

And Governin’ and r^il-splittin’ is alike in that pertic’ler. 

Now there ’s this Slavery ’s been a log in the way of every President, 
But it ’s wuss to me, I guess, than any prev’us White House resident ; 
And to split it with the wedges and the mauls that folks hev guv’ me, 
j I’m kinder dtuv up to conclude the job ’s a stroke above me. 

There ’s a way logs hev in splittin’, ef in wedgin’ a chap lingers, 

The edges kirns together, kinder snap, upon yer fingers ; 

And there they holds you, keiched and clinched, like that old Grecian 
feller, 

Por the wolves and Vais and painters, to cha\t you, as you heller. 

I ’m kind o’ mind you’re like to see rail-splitters sarved jest so^ 

That works with WsiNninn Phillips and the Ketjerend Beecher 
Stowe, , : • , ^ ■ 

And I tell you tliat my fingers kinder turns quite ticklish-feelly, 

When I see Cheever wedgin’ up, along w'ith Horace Greeley. 

There ’s about four million niggers— irrepressible black varmints— 
That we ’ve somehow got to fix and find in bed and board and garmints ; 
They M hate work and they du hate whip, (on them pints there’s no 
doubt of ’em), 

’Twixt both we ^ev got some of rice, cotiofi, and backer out of ’em. 

By actin’ on the principle of counter-irritatfc 

Their tote o’ cow-hide bein’ wuss than their hate ov oecipation ; 

But when them niggers walks abroad in the dimity of freedom, 

If they don’t walk stark and starvin’, who on mrth’s to clothe and 
feed ’em? 


It ’s easy in a message to lay down a scheme for purchasin’ ; 

But you can’t raise goold by whistlin’— you may arsk Sir Boberick 
Murchison ; 

And there’s this bitch in redemption-plans, s’pose you’d the cash to 
try ’em, 

That masters, they wo/i’t sell their slaves, and tax-payers won’t buy ’em : 
We preach up nigger rights, and slaves to run' we sometimes show how. 
But when the critters does git North, the North won’t hev ’em nohow, 
So the log, if you try^ wedge, comes together with a pinch. 

And leaves a poor rail-splitter m an ali-fired ugly clinch. 

Then there’s Loyal States, and Eebel States, and— harf way ’twixi 
sound and errin’, — 

There’s Border States, that’s neither flesh nor fish, nor good red- 
herrin’. 

Which side, at last, then’ll go for, you ain’t certain till you axes 
(And Greenbacks can’t last for ever) their citizens for taxes. 

Now in them Eebel States folks count abont three million niggers, 

And a million in the Harf-an’-barf— guess them’s about the figgers— 
And here ’s my hitch, ef I proclaim huH-hog emancipation, 

The Harf-and-harfs they ’ll cut up rough, go out on confiscation ; 

While in the Eebel States, though we ’ve a stand where we can run boats, 
Our troops, somheow, kinder cave in, beyond support xi gunboats, 

I So iu freein’ slaves of rebels, though we’d like to put ’em through it, 

I The question that occurs to me is, Who ’s to go aiid do it ? ” 

This freedom which we call the great right o’ human natur, 

I ken give, by word o’ mouth, where my word’idn’t worth a tatur. ' 

But in the States where I coM put foot dowfi on liberation, 

I must leave the darkies to the chance o* cash-emancipation ; 

Such freedom as I can give givin’ slaves o’ rebel masters, 

Leavitt’ slaves ov loyal ownm to ^ mercy o’ shin-plasters, 

Waal— I ’ve done my best, but jest as sure as on this cheer I ’m siitin, 

I never fixed so bad a job, in my ,wust days ov rail-splittin’ : 
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BATH BEAKS. 


— N, \ City of Eatli is celebrated 

I !i ~r — I ' for several tidngs. There’ 

y~~' are tke Bath waters, Bath 
\-T*/T~^ chairs, Bath chaps, Bath 

^ ^ btais, and Bath biSs. To 
these specialities of Bath 
may now be added Bath 
Magistrates, or, as we may 
say for the sake of concise- 
ness, Bath Beaks. 

The Justices of Bath have 
distinguished themselves 
i from those of most other 
^ places by a very remarkable 
difference between the de- 
cisions which they arrived 
at in two several cases 
which lately came before 
’ them, and are reported in a 
’ Bath paper. The first of 
' these involved the charge 
thus stated 

** Etotods Conduct. — Capt. 
Wm. Coke was charged with 
riotous conduct, and assaulting 
P.O. North in the eKccutioa of 
his duty. From the evidence 
adduced, it appeared that the 
officer was on duly in Batiiwick, 
and hearing a great noise at the end of Pulteney Street, about three o’clock this 
morning, he went to sec what it was, and found the defendant and several other 
young gentlemen disturbing the inhabitants by shouting and haUooing. He advised 
them to go home quietly, and the defendant replied, ‘ You he : we are gentle- 

men ; ’ he also gave the officer a beU handle, which had been wrenched off, and 
pushed against him." 

The police-officer hereupon took the other officer up, and walked him 
off to the station-house, with his friends at bis heels. The accusation 
having been deposed to as above 

<* For the defence, it was shown that the Captain and his friends had been to a 
party in Pulteney Street, and that, when met by the police-officer, they were 
walking along in two parties, those behind holding a conversation with those in 
front, but not sufficiently loud to distui’h the inhabitants. It was denied that Capt. 
Coke gave the constable the hell handle, but another of the party, whose name the 
witnesses declined to divulge, or that he assaulted the officer, who was only 
‘ chaffed ’ by the Captain and his friends. The case was dismissed, the defendant 
and his fxiends being advised to go home more quieiiy for the future/’ 

It is quite clear that somebpdy’s bell handle had been wrenched off 



Angelina’s friends the Snookses, while Angy says she can’t dream of 
sending c^ds to such estraorchnary people as the Sioths ? And who 
can teU what pleasant friendships have unhappily been snapped, by the 
negiectmg in the haste of ante-nnptial preparation to forward wedding 
cards to some old friend or other in the commonly long list ? 

What the use of wedc^g cards is, excepting to give trouble, it quite 
puzzles to see. When people commit matrimony, their fiends 
are sure to hear of it, and don’t want cards to tell them of the interest- 
ing faot. Three lines in the Times (or perhaps say. hsilf-a-dozen, if the 
person be , assisted and it be thoughh* needful to name the great- 
great-grandfather of the bride), three lines of advertisement answer 
eve^ purpose in the matter of publicity, and will. spare the friends and 
relatives on both sides of the marriage much bother and some cost. 
Jeor now^ when one gets cards, one either has to waste -one’s time and 
temper m a formal morning call, or else to seud. one^a own card in 
return by post: either of which processes. entaUSr' some needless 
trouble, and leads one to incur unnecessary expense. . 

I So by all means, Fmek would say, let people put Cards'^ in 
I their announcements of a marriage. But iu the inter^t-of those who 
have a sweet tooth in their heads, has. lLttle:iwish to see an 
added postscript of No Cake I ” 


and by way of reparation to the law which had been broken in stealing 
it. This view their worships must needs have taken, inasmuch as they 
accepted the evidence of the witnesses, notwithstanding their refusal to 
divulge the name of the gentleman who performedithat act of reverence 
and restitution. They dismissed the charge, no doubt regarding the 
conduct, of the defendants as amounting to no more than a boyish &ak. 
Yet that other judgment of theirs which exhibits so striking a contrast 
to this one, suggests the following;— 

Caution to Bots.— Charles Henry Fowler, aged 9, was committed for thive 
days for 'disorderly conduct.— —Francis Holborn, for playing at tip-cat in tho 
Gravel Walk, to tbe danger of passengers, was committed for tbroe days.” 

How lucky it seems to have been for Captain Coke that he was not 
a real boy ! That is to say, a street boy. Suppose he had been only 
nine years old, and a little blackguard, is it not too probable that their 
Bath worships- would have committed him to prison for disorderly con- 
j duct ? Or if, a varlet under ten, he had taken part with other varlets 
i in a game of tip-oat, not to say in the lark of pulling off a bell handle, 
would not three days in the House of Correction have assuredly been 
awarded him by the Bath Beaks ? 


‘'HO CABBS.’' 

Pt^N^E heartily applauds the custom, wMch it gladdens him to see, 
is more and more* becoming common, ^ of adding the ’two words- 
Cc^rds” to matrimonial announcements. The sending out of wedding 
cards has long appeared to Mr. Fmch a sadly stupid practice, and he 
is pleased to find that people are showing their good sense by declinii^ 
to perform it Persons when they marry have quite enough to do in 
preparation for their union, without having time to spare for directing 
mcks of envelopes, and putting wedding cards in them ; and, moreover, 

I believes that many a small squabble will be saved by the cessation 
of this quite useless custom. Who can teU what sharp words pass 
[ when the card list is discussed, and Edwin vows he will not call on 


THE STABLING OE THE VATIGiN;. 

Tm poor old bird in bis cosily cage. 

(’Tis shaped like a tiara, . 

All jewelled and gilt and, set oma stag^, . 

Per the gaze of every starerj « ^ 

Huddled up on his perch, with- his poor old Wings 
Clipped close as ^ears can shave, 

With his rumpled feathers sits and sings 
His everlasting stave— 

‘‘ Nofi posswms^ '^ossmius^ possumus^ 

Nonpoistimm^ non, nonj non ! 

Though Antonelli’s at hand to AH 
Seed-drawer and water-pan, 

AM smoothly carpetted, snug and still 
The rooms of the Vatican ; 

He pines as he views his wings that hang 
Close-dipt, and his draggled tail. 

And thinks of days gone by when ne sang 
la the ascending scale— 


M volnrms, vol, vol, vol I 

The poor old doited starling droops 
Por all his gilded cage, 

And hates the watchful hand that coops 
His dark and dreary age ; 

In vain to freedom he aspires. 

Knowing Prench gaolers nigh. 

And, like himself, all Europe tires 
With that eternal cry— 


* , 

Non possumus, non, non, nonJ ” 

Ifi poor old starling, thou would’st fiy,” 
(He hears Britannia say,) 

“ Thy seed and water I’ll supply, 

In Malta, far away; 

There thou shalt have free air and home, - 
Nor fear a gaoleris eye,” 

But the old bird keeps its, cage at Home, ' 
And sounds its silly cry. 


Nonpossumm, non, non, non J** 

" It ’s better thine own old bird to be. 
Than Antonelli’s thrall. 

In a Maltese orange garden free 
Than caged in a Eoman hall ; 

To fling off state, with fear and hate, 
Ev’n heretics among—” 

But the old bird shakes his bare old patu, 
Aud sings his parrot-song— 

“ Non possumm, posstmus, possmvus, 
Nonpossumus, non, non, non / ” 


VERY OBVIOUS. 

What ’s the difference between your Great Coat and a Baby ? One 
you wear, the other you was ! 
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Mb. Punch. Well donej Bishop, a scmihh Improve/nunt ; lut wo must yet Bemember 
the Bakers, and thm wo"U hear what you got to say about Sunday Bxcursimsy 


OLD KING COTTON. 

Old King Cotton one ra,w morning got on 
His fluffy tlirone— -in a huff was lie, 

As he looked askance there was scorn in his glance. 
And all gazed with awe on his Majesty. 

'' Bobbins and Jenny and Mules, though many 
May groan, lock up with this iron key. 

Xone shall work,” quoth he, “ in my territory. 

Till North and South live in amity.” 

A Eoyal Speech is, history teaches, 

A soothing potion certainly, 

So lull’d by poppies, the King did drop his 
Head, and dreamt— like you or me, 

Of war-hounds panting and one hound wanting 
His clench’d ear to be set free. 

Their red tongues showing hatred glowing, 

And the biggest brute named '‘tJnity.” 

Bunkum si^outers, Government touters 
Shouted with ferocity, 

“ List, ye darkies— that loud bark is 
The death-knell of slavery.” 

A Brench observer cried with fervour. 

This siffht is shocking, mon amV^ 

When a Yankee rowdy answer’d loudly, 

“ Pinch my dog’s tail, and then — ^you ’ll see.” 

As Intervention prudent men shun. 

King Cotton started nervously. 

" Gall my daughters, I ’ll change my quarters. 
What a horrid row about Unity 1 
Up, Bobbins and Jenny 1 No longer any 
Shall pine till North and South agree, 

With Briton’s Lion, new soil we ’ll try on 
Which to plant our royal tree. 

So old King Cotton is now quite hot on 
His Indian throne and sings with glee 
“ Peace inviting— what is fighting 
But Sense reduced to Bankruptcy. 

Ropes of sand, boys, will firmer stand, boys. 

Than Union without Liberty. 

But to take advice gratis such a State is 
The very worst Patient that can be.” 


AN ULTRA KNOW-NOTHING. 

Whilst Her Majesty, Queen Yictoeia^ is ostensibly offering to 
cede the Ionian Islands to Greece, and declining for Prince Alered 
the offer of the Greek Crown, the Nm York Herald, in an article 
lieaded Greece and Mexico, Pirebrands in the Old and the New 
World,” develops the subjoined profundities 

** A singular analogy exists Tbotweon the results to occur from the French expe-' 
dition to Mexico, and England’s intended assumption of the throne of Greece. In 
"both cases the people are to vote upon the question of who shall rule them ; hut in 
both cases the results of such a vote are defined beforehand. Who can doubt that 1 
to English inh*iguo Otho» of Greece, owes his fall from power — that the election of 
mx English prince to the throne vacated by Otho was a foregone conclusion, and ; 
that England win thereby secure the Tindoubted domination of the Mediterranean ? ” 

What next ? The intelligence, which alone could have sounded the 
depths of European policy above exposed, may be credited with almost 
all knowledge ; hnt hsirdly, perhaps, with information quite so accurate i 
as that whidi glares in the immediately ensuing paragraph 

** Having possbssion of its extremities, to say nothing of her commanding the 
Dead Sea, she will, with characteristic greed, seize upon the throne of Greece, and 
await the results of , her bold step in mingled fear and stubbornness, relying upon 
her wealth to buy off hostility, and detennined to use, as she has always done, 
deceit and treachery to carry out her purposes.” i 

Well; but “Dead” is surely a misprint for “Red.” So we should 
have supposed, superficial reader, in any ordinary case of enlightenment, 
or even in this extreme example of omniscience almost, but that the 
w’onderful word is repeated. The instructed citizens of New York are 
told that:— 

Russia cannot let England block up and command the Dead' Sea, and, in fact, 
all cf her southern commerce." I 

And besides, the sea which our s^cious Yankee journalist here I 
means, would, to common understandings, seem to be a sea of another 
colour than Red by name. He appears, to^ have had the eye of his I 
discemmg mind on the Black Sea. That is, in so far as such au Egre- 
gious writer, even for a Yankee, is endowed with a mind like that of 
ordinary men. Let no shallow scoffer suggest that hiR. Carlyle 
w'ould recognise in this man of letters a splendid specimen of his Ape 


of the Dead Sea. The gibherings of that animal, set up in type, would 
excite amusement. Bar be it from us to class with those absurd 
utterances, the above and under quoted enunciations of truth and 
reason. See how cleverly the Yankees and Russians are connected in 
the fellowship of the Monroe doctrine 

** Russia bas sucb a claim to Greece as we have to Mexico. Neither can tolerate- 
the assumption of those weak governments by great and powerful natioiis.” 

Great and powerful nations, though?— which he they? Braiice, of 
course is one, but is this little island— to have been scuttled the other 
day— a nation which, in a high American journal can he described as 
great and powerful? We were afraid that poor old Bull was on his 
last legs, the British' lion nearly done up, and the decrepit monarchy of 
old England about to be improved off the face of the earth. Whereas 
Bull, according to the Hew York Herald, is so great and powerful that 
he actually commands the Dead Sea ! The Brench, who have really 
begun to wound American feelings , by invading Mexico, are now, on 
the other hand, coming in for their share of the remonstrance and 
admonition till of late exclusively lavished on Bull. Bor instance : — . 

France, conquering Mexico and thereby obtaining a foothold upon the American 
Continent, would become dangerous to us as a neighbour, intending to interfere 
with and embarrass our movements ; and the result would most likely be a making 
up of our family quarrel and a joint attack upon the intruder, who, taking advan- 
tage of our intestine troubles, sneaks into dangerous proximity" to our territory. 
We should, North and South, alike feel the insult, and together we would punish 
the filibuster.” 

This is civil, after the fasMou of the civility with which we Britishers 
are familiar. Brance is more literal, and unhappily may not, equally 
well with ourselves, appreciate such courteous language. The Empeeo£ 
however, at least, may smile at amenities such as these in the playful 
disguise of insolence 

“ Our forces joined would reach the enoxmouSffigure of a million and a half, com- 
posing the best troops in the world, while our, nkvy would sweep that of France from 
the seas. How can Napoleon the THiifififbe'bUnd to these certain .resales of his 
attempt to obtain a foothold upon this <^ntinent ? ” 

He may contemplate these Thrasonical pleasantries with derisive 
good humour, not duly considering the conquests already achieved by 
the best troops in the wmid, and the clearance of the seas of the 


Januaby 24 , 1863.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


Sumter and the Alabama^ so expeditiously accomplished hy the United 
States Navy. 

England, however, still comes in for a tolerable share of temperate 
and truthful exposure. There is hardly a pin to choose between her and 
Erance. It is just the difference between force and fraud 

“ England awaits the result of the vote of the Greeks. She, of course, intrigues 
and buys ; but at any rate she does not take by main force. Mexico will vote with 
a hundred thousand -bayonets at her throat ; Greece will vote with her pockets full 
of bright golden images of Victoria. In the one case it is a matter of brute force, 
in the other bribery and false promises.” 

But really the United Statesmanship which supposes England buying 
the votes of the Greeks for Prince Aeired— of course out of the taxes ; 
—is prodigious. On consideration, this astute Yankee notion appears 
more remarkable than that of England commanding the Bead Sea. If 
the important ocean so named were indeed an English lake, we would 
send the writer who has New-York>Heralded that fact to the world the 
present of a basket of apples from its shores. Such a gift would aptly 
reward such a regular rmg-tail-roarer, and genuine original specimen of 
an ultra-Know-Nothing. 


AMEEICAir PEDIGEEES. 

Eothen, M.P. said, in his speech to his Bridgewater constituents, that 
every American tried, if he couR to make* out a pedigree that connected 
him with some distmguished English family. We needed no ghost 
from the East to tell us that. Everybody knows, or should know, that, 
Mr. Lincoln claims to ^be the great uncle of Lord Lincoln, and the 
godfather of the eminent hatter, whose partner, Mr. Bennett, is, 
according to James Gordon Bennett, his grandfather by the cousin’s 
side once removed; Mb. Seward is the great-nephew of Miss 
Seward, the poetess of Lichfield, and Mr. Chase is descended from the 
poet Somerville. Mr. President Bates is the cousin of Lord 
Maidstone tnat was, and Mr. Seymour is the uncle of Messrs. 
Bigby and Banby Seymour. General Butler is a member of the 
Ormonde family, though they are not very proud of him, and hope that 
the attempt that was made in old times to hang a certain Bure op 
Ormonde will be repeated in reference to his descendant, but with a 
different result. General Banks is somehow related to the distin- 
guished Protectionist of that name, which accounts for the former 
taking suck good care of himself, and Mr. Secretary Benjamin is a 
distant relative of Mr. Bisraeli. The Honourable James Brooke, 
democrat, is cousin to the missionary Rajah, and General Stuart is a 
discarded son of the Vice-Chancellor, who considers himself the lawful 
King of England, and who has such handsome legs that we should 
certainly vote for him were there a vacancy. Mr. Quincy is the 
American representative of the English Opium Eater, whereby the 
narcotic tendency of Q’s orations is explained, Mr. Holmes is the fifty- 
seventh cousin of the late celebrated Whipper-In, and consequently 
fifty-eighth to Mr. Thomas Knox Holmes, the -eminent Parliamentary 
agent, and Mr. Norton is quarter-brother to the Honourable the Beak 
of that name. General Bragg is brother to the eminent gunsmith, 
who always quotes Canning’s verses about ^'Brother Bragg, and 
General RosENCRANz is a lineal descendant of the unfortunate gen- 
tleman whom the Prince op Benmark, by a most objectionable trick, 
caused to be executed in England- Me. Mason claims pedigree from 
the poet and friend of Walpole, and Mrs. Stowe is a niece of the 
Buke op .Buckingham;^ Lastly, Mr. Whittier is a son of Mr. Bmch, 
and was therefore of course originally named Witty, and it was^ only, 
his foolish’ American ambition which induced him to attempt the ridicu- 
lous impossibility of being wittier than his parent. We are ashamed 
to reproduce mformation which is in everybody’s possessioni but wish 
Mr. KiNGLAKE'to know that the British public is not so-ill-4nformed 
as he supposes.* ^ ' 

A DEEBT PROPHECY. 

My dear Lord Berry, January 

I KNOW' that you^di^e betting. So do I. But there are occa- 
sions when a little bet is a sort of seal which a man attaches to the 
expressiojaf of his opinionsr^a- kind of deposit^ as proof that -he is in 
earnest* . 

I will bet a small sum of money— it shall be handed by the loser to 
the Lancashire Eund, if you like— that this is going to happen. 

You. will, yery soon after the Session opens,' move for some papers on 
forej^ , And unless I greatly mistake, you mean to open your 

You mean to say that the Italian policy of Government has been a 
blunder,, and that it has forced Louis and Pius into positions of 
obstinacy. ■ You mean to laugh at poor Odo Russell for taking the 
Pope’s joke eirkm, and to condole with Johnny on being equally 
stolid, and thus being led into the impertinence of trying tomghten a 
gentleman out of his own palace. 

You mean to give it to Johnny well about the Ionian Islands, and to 
laugh at him for having been done by the lonians, who clamoured for 


annexation to Greece, but who find out, the moment such a thing is 
offered, that it will not pay commercially. 

You mean to have a good chaff about Gibraltar, but I rather suspect 
that here you will also take a high English tone, and ask whether British 
trophies are to be huxtered away in exchange for Gladstone treaties ? 

And I think you are going to touch on .America, and ask what really 
is the Ministerial view, that of Mr, Gladstone, who all but recognises 
the South ; or that of Johnny himsellV who thinks the hour has not 
yet come? 

Now, my dear Berby, if you take my bet, I may show you that I 
know two or three other little things. You Conservatives made a great 
secret of your intentions, but if you will do me the honour to look to 
my columns last week, you will see that I gave my friend JoHNNYiplain ^ 
warning against you. 

Shah I make you another offer? You mean that a clever and 
accomplished man, whom everybody likes, shall open afire of the same 
kind in the House of Commons. Our friend B. B’J. will have enough 
to do with finance and other trifies. So the foreign attack is to be led 
byMr.S.E. 

Is it not so ? Call in Pieet Street, and I ’ll give you.some hints that 
may be useful, for I am myself by no means- satisfiied with everything 
that has been done, though I intend to keep Palmerston in. 

Ever, my dear Berby, yours faithfully, . 

Th Lord Berby, K.G, 




■ V' 





VIRTUE ITS OWN’REWARC. ]' 

No, Mr. Kennedy, 

Courts will tell you, any day, ! 

Counsel give uncovenanted Jaw : 

It ’s really quite nefarium 
To think the honorarium. 

Is subject for a suit at Law. 

Still, the Judges feel compassion, 

And in any moderate fashion , 

Would help you, though yomr client frown : 
We won’t quite put your claim avray ; 
You sought to^take her name away, 

So keep it— tor you’re now Bone Broun. 
Bleas^ Jan. lUK ] 


Eele, OJ. 


Signs of the Times. 

Out of compliment to the Bishops who have been trymg to stop the 
running of Excursion Trains on Sundays, a step which certainly would 
drive poor folk to make excursions every Sunday to the nearest pubHc 
house, we understand that a vast number of the London gmshop- 
keepers propose to use henceforward the sign of The Mitre. 


Motto pqe Johnny’s Italian Despatch-Box,— ‘ Odo 
(Pium) et 
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THE IDLE SERVANT. 

Mistress. "You aub an bxobssivblt wicked Bot, Sib! Tod hate been a 

VERT LONG TIME BRINGING MB THIS LETTER — AND I MUST INSIST UPON KNOWING 
IN WHAT, MANNER YOU HAVE BEEN IDLING AWAY TOUR TIME—SPBAK, SIB ! ” 

Domestic. ‘*Boo-hoo-*M ! Ie you please, 'M! Me and another Butler 

WAS A LOOKING AT PUNCH, HOO-HOO ! ! ” 


, BISHOP MAWWORM’S APOLOGY. 

Why, when I signal Railway Boards to stop 
Excursion-trains on Sundays with, my crook, 
Inviting other men to shut up shop. 

Don’t I at home with equal strictness look. 

In mine own household showing forth a due 
Observance of the Sabbath, like a Jew ? 

How, you demand,, can a right reverend sire 
His kettle on the coals permit to sing. 

Or toast his soles before a Sunday fire. 

If Judah’s lawgiver forbad the thing? 

With quiet conscience how can he enjoy 
Hot dinners, which must servants needs employ ? 

Ere he indulge in the forbidden feast. 

Why should a menial, decked in blue array. 

Drive him to Church ? Why makes he man and beast 
Thus work for him upon the holy day, 

When, going on his legs, he might express 
With Jewish rigour, Christian lowliness ? 

Whilst thus he violates the day of rest 
Let him stand forth, and honestly explain 
Why he presumes the stoppage to request 
Of every cheaplv running Sunday train. 

Sole means whereby the masses can repair 
To country, or sea-side, for change of aT ? 

My too freethinking,.and consistent friend, 

You need not push these obvious questions home. 
Can you imagine, or do you pretend 
At all to fear thak^anything would come 
Of that memorial, which, you ought to know, 

Was meant for nothing but a stir and show ? 

Why, don’t you read the price of railway shares. 

And their returns per cent., you serious goose ? 
What Board would, e’en for our sincerest prayers. 
Do aught that could, their dividends reduqe ? 

There, never fear that aught that we can say 
Can make them sanctify the sacred day 1 


Maxim for Mothers. 

The only hoop that jou should wish to see • your 
daughters wear is a plain hoop of gold upon the left 
fourth finger. 


A THEATRE FOR BROMPTON! ' 

What is to be done with the Great Exhibition building ? Witt the 
Reverend Mb. Spurgeon make a monster chapel of it ? or will some 
enterprising manager convert it into a big theatre ? We understand that 
’ everything inside has been removed, so he would not find it needful to 
" gut the auditorium.” ‘ The two annexe-sheds might be used as shel- 
tered entrance-places, where the public might assemble before the doors 
were opened : and if this shelter proved too small for the multitudes 
who doubtless would come thronging to the theatre, Mr. Manager 
would probably expend a few spare thousands in buying up the gardens 
of the Royal Horticulturists, which, when roofed and warmed and 
lighted, would form a pleasant crush room. - The fountains might be 
made to play iced hock or cherry brandy, according to the season : and 
other light refreshments might be provided gratis, as the management, 
of course, would be deterred by no expense. 

Where the stdge would best be placed we cau scarce pretend to sav, 
though we incline -to an idea that the centre of the building would 
perhaps be the best' spot for it, as then the auditorium would range 
equally ail round; Stitt, there is no - doubt that the domes possess i 
unusual advantages, which might certainly be turned to most tremen- 
dous stage effect. A simultaneous header from the top of either dome 
would he such a sensation scene as has not yet been witnessed, and in 
the case of slave pursuits a chace from one dome to the other, through 
an artificial jungle growing all along the nave, would afford abundant 
scope for “thrilling situations” and “perilous escapes.” Then, of 
course,' a rifle duel might take place in the fashion which is used m the 
backwoods ; and, by exchanging shots from one end of the bnilding to 
the. other,’ the combatants would give a far more life-like picture than 
by banging, at each' other from behind sham rocks and tree-trunks 
scarce a dozen feet apart, as in the Octoroon we remember to have 
%vitnessed. 

In short, there is no telling what vast scenic capabilities a trained 


eye might discover in the Exhibition building. Mb. Boucioault, for 
instance, who is considered (by himself) to poSsess especial talent for 
theatrics construction, we tmnk cannot well do better than act upon 
the notion we have ventured to throw out. - In spite of his advertise- 
ments, we mean, his letters^ in the Hornes, it may be ^ some while -yet 
before his brother mittionnaires come and fork ,out. their few thousands 
for building him a theatre, and thereby pocketing a clear and certain 
twenty pounds per cent. It is true it might be difficult to hear well in- 
a theatre so capacious as this building, and in spite of Mb. Boucicault’s 
improvements in construction, we fear, unless Ms actors were to bellow 
through a speaking trumpet, there would be litfle hope of catching a 
single word they said. But, after all, tMs is a matter of quite secondary 
moment: for when one goes to see a strong “sensation” drama, the 
scenic situations are the only things one cares for, and nobody ever 
dreams of listening to the words. 


HORRID CALUMNY.. / , r ’ 

A Shockino example of religious bigotry and national prejudice is 
manifest in the subjoined paragraph, which has appeared in several 
English papers 

** The Gavazzi rioters at Tralee ■w'ere put on their •iarial at <^uarter Sessions on 
Thursday, before Mr. Cheistopheu Copingee, Q.C., CU^^rtnhn, and a large, bench 
of Magistrates. All the Ixirors who tried the case were’BbiUhn OathoHcs, of a lower 
class than are usually put upon the panels, and, as might have been expected, the- 
result was a verdict of acquittaL” . ! 

TMs statement, which of course is entirely 'fabulous, has evidently 
been devised for the purpose of discrediting 'the general belief that 
papists are peculiarly scrupulous as to 'keeping their oaths, anti that 
the faithful Irish, in particular, are inflexibly conscientions in the ver- 
dicts which, when empan^ed as jurymen, they are swotn to deliver 
accordmg to the evidence. " It is really too bad. 
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BLANKETS AND BEOAD SHEETS. 

Among tlie hundred hints put daily forth to 
help our suffering poor, we notice a suggestion 
in the Manchester 'Examiner^ that people without 
blankets should use newspapers instead of them. 
One correspondent states that, having placed a 
couple of journals underneath his counterpane, 
he was as comfortably warm as with an extra 
pair of blankets : and another writer mentions 
how, his blankets having been consigned to the 
keeping of his uncle, he used newspapers instead 
of them, and slept like a top. 

We hope the knowledge of these facts will 
in no way check the charitable flow of blankets 
to the North ; for however warm a newspaper 
may be by way of covering, we should fancy a 
well woven Witney blanket must be warmer. 
Still, people without blankets may find comfort 
in the broad sheets of the Times and other jour- 
nals \ and those of us who donH know what to 
do with our waste paper, might as well send it to 
Manchester as let it lie useless at home. We 
wonder if the warmth which a newspaper im- 
parts be affected by its politics or the style used 
by its writers. The cold cynicism, say, of the 
Elaslmway Review, must surely be less warming 
than the genial glow diffused throughout the 
drawings and the literature of Fmch. There 
may, however, be advantage in using rather 
heavy writings for a'hed-eover. For instance, we 
conceive that the poetry of TurrEU would, no 
matter how applied, be found a first-rate soporific. 


POOR FELLOW! 

KNOW THIS—I can’t STAND MANY MORE EVENING PARTIES, AND IF I DON’T GET 
INTO THE Country and have a few days’ Hunting, I shall knock up!” 


A QUESTION TO BE ASKED. 

How about Mr, Peabody’s donation to the 
London Poor ? 


STOEY OF AN EAEL. 

Mb. Punch invites M. Yictob Hugo vto read the report of the case 
in which their brother nobleman, the Eabl ofEgmont, seeks to recover 
certain property from the representatives of a solicitor named Tierney. 
There are some points in the story which would enable M. Victor 
Hugo to frame another of those marvellous mixtures of poetry, prose, 
and prosing which he is pleased to consider as novels. Mr, Fmch, 
having some little weakness in favour of conventioual proprieties, will 
not forestall the judgment of Sir Page Wood, Vice-Chancellor, or 
even direct that Judge what to do 5 but merely for the benefit of M. V. 
Hugo, and in gratitude for the pleasure Mr, F, has experienced in 
reading the readable portions of Les Miserables (a grand book yes. 
Quarterly, and you are quite wrong and very rude, Edinburgh) wili 
indicate to Mm the phase most likely to be attractive to M. Hugo. 

There was a drunken and vulgar Earl of Egmont, who liked low 
pleasures, Cider Cellars (happily extinct), and worse. He had Irish 
estates, but they were largely encumbered. He had a solicitor and 
friend, named Tiernet. According to the allegations of the present 
Lord Egmont, the solicitor, an Irishman, who managed the property, 
gave the objectionable Earl but little money, represented that there was 
no more, and spent the more, of which there was^ a great deal, in im- 
proving the estates and making the tenantry happy. This surreptitious 
philanthropy was rewarded, indeed the phnanthyopical Tierney took 
I care it should be, by a will, -in which the objectionable Earl gave the 
I estates, of whose .value he was unaware, to Ms friend and solicitor. 

I Then the Tower of London obligingly caught fire^ the objectionable 
Earl caught cold in looking at it, and did not cure himself by a course 
of low pleasures, in which he sought consolation for the misfortune to 
his country. In fact, he made way for another Earl. The estates were 
taken by Mr, Tierney, who gave them to Ms own family, and went 
j where the good solicitors go. The Egmont family, after a long time, 

I discover that the ^rangement was not by any means for their benefit, 
get hold of evidence wMoh is a good deal to the point, state what 
Mr, Fmoh^ who has no knowledge and forms no judgment ia the matter, 
has given as their case, and pray to have the objectionable Earl’s will 
upset. The people who took after Mr, Tierney (or Sir Edward 
Tierney, for he succeeded to a doctor’s baronetcy) are of course on 
their mettle* deted all that was done, propose to do dreadful things to 
the witnesses, and point out— this you will note, M. Victor Hugo — 
that instead of allowing the income , of the estates to be wasted upon 1 
Cider Cellar blackguards and, the like, Mr. Tierney applied much! 


of it to the estates, "turned a desert into a garden,” and made a 
respectable tenantry. 

Now, we should not think of suggesting any details to a great artist, 
but we should like to knowhow this story strikes M. Victor HUG9. 
Suppose we accept it as truly set out, and then go to work. TMs 
Tierney, regarded in a novelist’s point of view, is a great and good 
man. Nobody will say that money ought to be spent in debauchery, 
no worthy man but will endeavour to prevent that. Theu, how much 
better that a happy peasantry should live in clean cottages than 
that an Earl should wallow in dirty pleasures. "The Desert and the 
Glarden” is at once a title for a chapter. As for the macMnery, 
M. Hugo sees it ail as he reads these lines— the man created Lord 
Egmont in 1733 had turned a Tierney of that day into the road, 
where he died, leaving a legacy of vengeance. It was accepted, but 
worked out brutally, until the solicitor Tierney appeared, who resolved ' 
upon a nobler revenge. That road runs through a street of smiling 
cottages, but they have been wrenched from the Egmonts. But how 
about keeping them f 9 r one’s own family ? Here is an opportunity for a 
scene of self-examination and resolve. Then, as usual, comes some love. 
A beautiful being, an Irish darling, but, alas, a plebeian, and the secret 
idol of Tierney’s earliest youth, was taken to a ball at the Castle. A 
member of the Egmont family, young, haughty, admired— but we are 
ashamed of troubh'ng M. Hugo with such crude notions. Tierney 
swore to keep the estates, and did. It would add to the probabilities, 
if Sir Page Wood should weep over the story, pronounce the solicitor 
to be a saintly hero, and beg to put up a monument to him at Sir P.’s 
own expense in the Vice-Chancellor’s Court. WilLnot M. Hugo 
oblige us ? He is quite at liberty to introduce, as necessary to the 
story, a History of Ireland, a Mstory of the Egmont peerage, a fe^ 
hundred pages of satire on the Court of Chancery,' and a -^neral 
demolition of the character of England. Eor all tliat, he will make a 
glorious book, which, in spite of a great deal of the same kind, 
Mr, Funch aflfirms Les Misirabhs to be. 


Ofificious Ottss.” 

Le Fays says that the Emperor of the French has written to 
Washington, proposing "officiously” a mode of ending the American 
war. We are afraid that the Americans know so little of the refine- 
ments of language that they will interpret the word in its impolite sense, 
and reply accordingly. To hazard a bold and novel remark, 
verronsF 
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'A PARADISE IN PIMLICO. 

^ ^ 0 Judy, forgive Tis ! How we 

j' , 1 ., ^ ^ g single, and 

- 1 .^;^ ^ — ll j - — 'J could answer this advertise- 

Y ^ ^ d ?^ home for 

\ PEBED in a small family. Dinner 

Snperlj wine, but optional. 

/jh\\ y\M j^'’^ An excellent cook. A good bod- 

/v Pr vh\ room and dressing-room witb 

m 1 sponge-bath, pleasant society, and 

V\ '^^Ma the range of a well-fumished 

V"T h ‘ ^ — / house. Terms, two guineas per 

.]/ week. In the same house a home 

^ vm I "' ' ^ - offered to a Lady on very reason- 

able towns, the^leading object bemg 

^ 3 nore cm a man want ^to 

1 / - ^ r-!^’ , guineas a week j ' There must 

v.T‘' be some mistake here : surely 

— twenty must be meant. Why, 

two guineas would barely 

pay for the superb wiue ; but perhaps this, being “optional,” is charged for as au extra. There 
IS a little vagueness, too, about the offer of a “ good bedtopm with sponge-bath, pleasant 
society, and the range of a welLfurnished house ” Is the kitchen range, we wonder, 
i referred to in. this phrase P and is the pleasant society to be had in the bedroom or the sponge- 
bath? We own, were we the “well-bred gentleman” invited to this paradise, we should like 
these points cleared up before we made our entry. Possibly the “ yo^ger members of the 
family” may be the so-called “pleasant society” that we ai’e asked to join; and perhaps the i 
doubtful, phrase about the. sponge-bath and society would be explained by some lew small 
boys darting every morning bang into our dressing-room, and behaving ni wild lashion as 
companions of the bath. 




LETTER PROM A BRAHMIN. 

To Mr, John Bull. 

“ Sahib, “ Md India Booms, London. 

“ I AM a Brahmin, but without preju- 
dices, and I do not mind defiling myself by 
writing to you. I congratulate you. Sahib, on 
the evident advance ot your country to the 
Oriental usages which you tyrannically suppress 
in India, at least where you can. You put down 
Suttee, or think so. Well, Sahib, now I see that 
scarce a day passes but you offer up one of your 
women a sacrifice by fire to the Idol Grinolim, 
than whom, Sahib, our symbolic mythology 
has nothing more monstrous or more improper. 
And, Sahib, you improve upon us. We only 
burned widows whom, generally speaking, it is i 
unobjectionable to burn. But you offer up to 
your ugly Idol your youngest and fairest, the : 
Lights , of your Harems. Sahib, again salu- I 
tations. Siva the Destroyer smiles upon you. ‘ 

“ Your well-wisher, ^ 

“ Kehabia Jugudenauth.” I 


“Changing 

What a noise and a fuss there has been made 
about changing names ! Of course, all the bother 
hiis been raised by gentlemen. Now, we must 
say in favour of the beautiful sex, that wc do not 
know a single young lady (we say advisedly, a 
single young lady) who would have been half so 
particular. On the contrary, W’e do not know any 
persons who change their names with a greater 
willingness and a more becoming grace than' 
ladies. In fact, we believe, that the sooner they 
change them the better they are pleased. 


AN AUCTIONEER IN THE PULPIT. 

The subjoined item of intelligence, from the Tims, may interest IMe. 
Spurgeon :— 

“Profitable Preachixo.— O n tlio fir.-st Sunday of tlioncw year, tne Rev. Henry 
Ward BeecUer announced to his congregation (Brooklyn, Now York) that the pew- 
rents for last year amounted to $18,540. Notice was given, that the sittings for the 
jwesent year would he let at public auction that evening.” 

The conclusion of the foregoing statement might furnish Spurgeon 
with a valuable hint---which, however, he would doubtless be ashamed 
to take. Otherwise, what an income the Tabernacle would return, if, 
like j\[r. Beecher’s meeting-house, the sittings in it were amnially put 
up to auction! But Mr. Spurgeon has a certain sense of decency 
whicli distinguishes him from an American clergyman. 

We should like to know in what pulpit the sittings in the Rev. 
Me. Beecher’s conventicle were sold by auction. Was it that of the 
sacred edifice itself ? Who officiated in it ? , Did the Rev. Gentleman 
combine the functions of parson and auctioneer? We can without 
: difficulty imagine a Yankee minister acting in either capacity, not only 
I alternately but even at once. He might at one and the same time, in 
puffing Ms chape], sound the spiritual alarm, and blow his own 
trumpet— the Mfcer especially giving no uncertain sound. ‘*'How 
many dollars shall I say for a sitting under this eloguent preacher? 
Shall I say ton? Only ten dollars for the privilege of listening to soul- 
stirring eioQuence and, saving doctrine ! Ten dollars only 1 Eiftcen ; 
thank you, Sir. A seat under an awakening minister going for fifteen 
dollars 1 Real genuine manna Irom the lips of this gifted minister I 
Celestial, clear grit! Only fifteen! Nobody bid more? Twenty: 
thank you, Sirree, Dew of Herrnon only twenty dollars ! Balm of 
Gilead, warranted pure, going, at twenty!. At twenty going, like 
many a youth and maiden, perishing ere their prime. Elowers 
nipped afore they ’re scarce out of the bud. Going ^it twenty dollars. 
Such is life— even as this sitting under a powerful minister ! Going 
at twenty, such is this here tranBitoi:y= existence ! Going, going, going 
-^gonel” 

jfketeegoing conjectural example. of Oratory may convey some 

faWt^idsea oi the language wh4di the Bjeiecbeh may be con- 

Cie4v^-40''jM4to the action of knoeking'iicwim sattings ou the pulpit 
ousMoM.^^tifeftiesk'Ori his platform, if that is the .elevation whence he 
holds forth, afid whereon he wields the hammer. 


THE NAGGLETONS AETER DINNER, 

A Linmr Tarty, gioen by the dlstingmshed couple, is over, and tke 
Nagglitoes have descended to the dining-room. Mr. Naggleton 
is lighting a cigar, and preparing to have, as he says, one quarter 
of an hour^s C07)rfmi. 

Mrs. Naggleton. I think you might take tM dpx Into the library, 
Henry, if you are unable to go to bed without smoking. J would.not 
be the slave to a habit, w^re 1 a man. 

Mr. N. {shorUy.) There is no fire in what you are pleased to call the 
library. 

Mrs, N. {perceiving that this fortification is impregnable i) Then I will 
go to bed. I suppose that a wife ought to be drivm from her own 
dining-room. 

Mr. N. {who has had some of the wine he has been hospitably imparting^ 
There was a time when the cigar was pronounced rather an ornament 
to the masculiue lip, aud when its flavour was declared to be rather 
pleasant than otherwise, “ but those days have passed, ClimmtUf 

Mrs. N. What an unmanly memory you have ! Throwing iriteoai^s 
face any casual expression of years gone by. At any rate, I never gaid 
that a diiiing-raom ought to smell hke a public-house parlour.- 

Mr. N. I have accused you of no such vulgarity, my dear. The 
dinner went off tolerably well, all things considered. 

Mrs. N, All guests considered, you had better say. But of course I 
never expect a civil word in return for my trouble in such matters. 

Mr. N. {blandly.') 1 didn’t know you had taken any# or my acknow- 
ledgments should have been ready. I had credited onr respected 
neighbour, the pastrycook, with the merit of theaehieveinent. Accept 
my apologies ; and as you are near the— the— if I name it,.p6rhaps 

you would push the bottle this way. v.;,, * . 

Mrs. N. It seems to me that you have had enough of that kind of 
thing. I should like to see Mr. SNOTupa&ir coming back into the 
room after a party, and beginning to Mmself. 

Ur. N, So should I, because it woiil^.ekaw that he wasn’t the 
prig I consider Mm. But to do jissliee, he did it to my claret 
to-night. > 

Mrs, N I think that it was-veasyMad of him to stay five minutes 
after the ladies had retired, ^coBsideriHg the sort of converssdaott which 
Me. Wyndham to set going, and wMck of course you 

must help on. . 
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Mr. N. I am sure, my dear, that not a syllable was said the whole 
eyening that a bishop might not have heard with a— a hierarchical 
smile. 

Mrs, N, Hbis^ey, yon ought not to speak of bishops when yon can 
hardly speak at all, it is perfectly wicked. And how can yon say that 
the conversation was harmless, when Me. W^eebam was making jokes 
about Haris, and if he did not know that Me. Snotchiey had been 
tutor in an Earl’s family, good taste ought to have made yon restrain 
such talk at your own table. 

Mr. N. Goodness me, ‘Waeehah only spoke of one idiot of an Earl. 
Was Snotchley tutor to the whole peerage, and answerable for all its 
absurdities ? 

Mrs, K Of course, yon meet what I say by violence, and I have 
done. And now that Christmas has quite gone by, and all the return 
dinners have been given, I hope that you mean to stop asking people 
whom I don’t want to see here. 

Mr. W. (solemnly.) Christmas being over, let us put away all Christ- 
mas feelings until next December— put ’em away in a drawer, my dear, 
carefully loejted up with the W^ole Duty of Man. Now, for the world 
again. 

Mrs. F. It is waste of time listening to the nonsense of a man who 
has taken too much wine. 

Ml’. N. I haven’t. I am as comfortable as I can be under the diffi- 
cult circumstances of the situation. 

Mrs. N. 0, 1 am not going to stay and disturb you. I hope you 
noticed yonr/m;»?4 Mes, Woodcock, looking at the table, and making 
private notes of the electroplate. 

. Mr. W. ' Admiring your good sense, my dear, 

Mrs. N. I want no admiration from such people. I declare I turned 
quite liot when I saw her impertinence. 

Mr, F, I wish those cotelettes had imitated you. They wouldn’t 
have been bad if they hadn’t been cold. 

Mrs. N. And it was so necessaiT for you to tell everybody that they 
were cold. Imagine the master of a house taking pains to point out 
the faults of his own table ! If you had held your tongue, nobody 
would have known it, except those who happened to take a cotelette. 

Mr. F. When I tell you that one of the persons who were going to. 
take one was SnoTCjjLEX, I am sure you will be enchanted that I saved 
that seraphic man from an unpleasantness. 

Mrs. N. He would have been too much of a gentleman to have shown , 
that it was cold. 

Mr. F. Perhaps''so—he’s a jolly old hypocrite— let jne, to be exact, 
withdraw the first adjective. lour health, my dear, and congratulations 
on the successful banquet. 

Mrs. F. Much to be satisfied about, certainly. Giving a dinner to a 
heap of people one cares nothing about, and omytwo of whom will ever 
give me a sandwich in return. 

Mr. F. Don^t be cynical. Look at it through the purple light of 
claret, and confess that we have had a pleasant evening. 

Mrs. F. I shall confess nothing of the kind. A pleasant evening to 
me IS either one at which I am amused, or by which something is 
gained. 

Mr. F. We ’ll place this in the first cat’gory. \{Cotigh^ and feels that 
lie Im really had one glass too much.) Yes [slowly) in the first category. 
We have been amused— we have laughed, I have laughed— thou 
—thou hast laughed, everybody has laughed. Even the acidulated drop 
of Snotcbliness was moved to a smile at the American story of 
Waeeham’s, about the owl and the preacher. 

Mrs. F. He was too well bred not to smile, but I could see that 
he was not accustomed to that kind of thing, and I am sorry that you 
asked him to meet Me. Wabeham. 

Mr. F. If I am sorry Jt is for Wabebab’s sake, who must think him 
an unmitigated bore. ^ But now, didn’t your sistcr-indaw come out for 
the amusement of society? 

Mrs. F. I wish that you would not call Mbs. CHABEnro my sister- 
in-law. She is no such thing, and I am not ambitious of being related 
to a person who tells Erench anecdotes across a dinner-table. 

Mr, F. Why not, if they are good ones ? . 

Mrs, F. I believe that I am not an uneducated person, Henby, and 
I may be allowed to say that no Erench anecdote is entirely 
unobjectionable. 

Mr.F. She had it.from a clergyman. 

Mrs. N. She said so. 

Mr. F. Charitable 1 

Mrs, F. Charity begins at. ihome* where T want no stories of that 
kind. 

Mr. W. Ah ! I wonldn’t impute motives, but I notice that you never 
care to air your excellent Erench actcent when JuiiiA Chabpibg- is 
here. 

Mrs. F. I flatter myself that I know as much about Erench as Mbs. 
Chaeping-. 

Mr. F. Elattery is condemned by the rples of society and the ethics 
of the moralist. 

MrsfF. Do, HENEY,.put in that stopper, and go to bed. You do 
not know what nonsense you are talking. 


Mr. F. I do, quite well. It is the playful corcorcatious, at least 
coruscations of the midnight Aurora, pleasing after the brilliancy of 
the day. 

Mrs. F. I only wish you could see yourself in such a condition. 
Thank goodness, the children and servants are all gone to bed. 

Mr. F. ** And leave the world to darkness and to me,” 

Mrs. F. 0, it ’s no use talking to you. 

Mr. F. Never mind that, if you are a true wife. Go ou just as if it 
w^, I assure you I am not angry with you, Maeia. Angry with the 
wife of my bosom for telling me unwholesome truths?— perish the 
thought, or be it banished to the gates of Jericho and the ends of the 
earth. 

M^s. N. That it slionld come to this ! 

Mr. F. {radiantly.) What should it come to, a dinner-party I inean. 
To a jolly kind of evening, and after all, the sweet hour of conjugal 
confidence and unrestrained domesticity. “When we meet with 
champagne and a chicken at last,” as Lady Maey has it. I say— 
{daringly yet persuasively) you are not exactly a chicken, but let us 
have a pint of champagne— just one pint— and so crown the festive 
night. Eh ? There’s some up, I know. 

Mrs. F. {awfully Eeney, shall the Page sit up with you, 

Mr. F. The Page ! Buttons ! The idea is amusing. I should look 
like Brutys and the Boy in Julius G^ssar. Does Buttons play the harp ? 
1 doubt unless the harp of the nation once dominoes in Paiestine, at 
least dominant— 

Mrs. F. Hekey ! • [Bnt. 

Mr. F. The end of Faust, by Jove ! A fem^sfe voiee is heard— 
“ HE3STEY, Heney ! ” I come, Grmalhm I Tte .marshallest me the 
way that 1 was going, 

[Gets ajp to his rom somhow, mid m hope that mhody will ever 
again he angry with hlES. NA00-nBTQ3sr ■ afier what she has 
mdergom to-nigU. 



GEACEEUL WOEX OE MEECY. 

By intelligence from Paris we learn that an act of charity, of a 
legendary character in a modern dress, has lately been performed by an^ 
Illustrious Lady celebrated for lier devotio3;i to the Holy See. She 
being equally celebrated as a leader qf fashion, it may be hoped that a 
certain wholesome change of costume involved in the good work which 
she is alleged to have performed, may be permanent. The pious deed 
ascribed to her will hereafter probably afford the pencil^ of many an 
artist a picturesq.ue subject for iflustration as an incident in the life of 
a fashionable Saint. It is an edifying example of the resignation of 
superfluity to waut, and a promising omen of the approaching end of 
nuisance. This exhibition of genuine sanctity came off on the feast of 
St, Elizabeth Martin, wheui according to our telegram* the Illustrious 
Lady divided her Crinolme with a washerwoman! 


Name of the 

We see (for we see everything) that there is a periodical called, Thf 
Grocer, and to sp^eak vulgarly, but truthfully, a very spicy periodical it » 
appears to be. in addition to its other merits, of course it wili take j 
tue lead in currant literature.* 




DRAMATIC. 


First Lmgmd Sivdl “ Haw ! They ’re going on still with that Dundreary ! ” 

Seomddittx>. **Aw— Y a’as. It must be a~a-a~a-yewt hard work for a Fellah to Perform such a-A'-Cawacter evewy Evening.” 


BEN THE TOUT; 


Bafe if tliey^ puts young Korthcote up, 
The OSS in front may show. 


OR, ROOKING OUT FOR A VINNER. 


It’s wery ’ard, and so it is. 
To arn one’s bit o’ dinner. 


A lookin’ hout, upon the tout, 

To find a Derby vinner. 

But here I lies and skins my heyes, 
Watchin’ the Derby lot— 

To giv’ the hoffice to my pals, 

And help put on the pot. 


There’s crack— 

Goin’ uncommon straight. 

But there’s old Derby on his back. 
And he’s a welter-weight ; 

But with Jem 'Arris, tor a jock. 

That pulls good eight stun two, 

, And ha’ n’t no more hand than a sack. 
Bio wed if that oss ’ud do ! 


The time have been I ’d thought it mean 
To take a touter^s place, 


,When^ togged in silk and leathers clean, 
As jock I made the pace ; 


But y\rhen a jock can’t get a mount. 
Queer Street he may go. 

If be ’s too grand to turn his ’and 
To a dodge ’acos it’s low. 


Here ’s CfmrcJiman ! Well we won a pot 
Upon that'osslast year ; 

And if the Guv’nor knowed wot ’s wot. 
More by him he might clear. 

But all his breed has ticklish mouths. 
They’re bolters every one ; 

And them as Churchman backs, some’ow, 
They mostly finds they’re done. 


So here I am, to do old Pam, 
And carcp-wivent .the Bing, 
And 'put bur Guv’nor, if I can, 
to a likely thing ; 

To find vich oss is sate to back. 
And vich to lAy agin. 

And try if I can’t nail the crack 
As can the Derby vin. 


Confound that Pam— his chaff and cram! 

The odds he ’ll take or lay, 

But still he shows a winnin’ book, 

Our Guv’nbr’s ’tother way. 

There ain’t an oss our stable ’s got’ ' ' 

A chap can back to win, - « * * 

ISToir one in that there Pam’s, whblo lot 
That’s safe to lay agin. 


Here comes the string— in beasy swing, 
A takin’ of their sweats — 

Finance and Foreign-Foliey, 

And Churchman, pretty pets I 
Fmmce, vrith Gladstone on his back, 
I vomdn’t trust, I know i 


I sometimes think that 1’^ a done 
Better a precious desfi. 

If to Pam’s stable I liwi stucy 
Nor split with old Bob Peed— 
Blest if it ain’t” enough to make 
A feller eat Ms ha% 

To see tl^ |iags that they turns out. 
And we not one worth ihat / 
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It aia’t no go ! tlie more I looks 
The more I sees it clear, 

A Derby winner on our books, 

Ain^t to be found this year — 

Pam’s lot’s all osses ought to be — 
Condition, blood, and iDuild ; 

But as for ours, I never see 
A stable wusser filled. 

Sich screws as oum I would think shame. 
The Paddock to go in with ; 

I blushes when I ’m axed to name 
The OSS we means to win with ; 

Polks chaffs and asks why don’t I show 
In silk, as vonce I showed. 

What good ’s a jock, when he can’t find 
A nag fit to be rode ? 


A LITERAL SOLOMON. 



EL&.S the reader the rare advantage of 
knowing any young lady who is cross 
and spiteful, and especially hates 
children ? If so^ let him buy an extra 
number of this periodical, not to 
damage Ms set, and send her the 
annexed copy of an advertisement, 
cut out oi ihA laver^ool Daily Posi:- 

Tin’ ANTED, a Young Lady, about 
» V 20, as Housekeeper to a Widower, and 
to take charge of three hoys, the eldest ten 
years old. Must be of good appearance 
and address ; accomplishments not essen- 
tial. Salary £25.-— Address, stating age, 
and if wiULng to give severe corporal I 
punishment, A. Z., Post Office, Chester, 

Housekeepers are generally sup- 
posed to know all about pickling, but 
that knowledge is not taken to in- 
clude the*“pickle to keep a rod in, as it 
appears to be in the foregoing advertisement for a young lady who will 
have to take charge of children, and is willing to give severe corporal 
punishment.” The author of this notification belongs to a past age. 
He should have lived formerly. Above a century ago his advertisement 
might have been satisfactorily answered by a most eligible party, under 
the maiden name which she bore whilst she was " servant to a merchant 
in Goodman’s Fields,” and before she "became the wife of James 
Browneigg^, a plumber.” The lady, now famous under the name of 
Brownbigg, might then have conferred immortality on that disguised 
by the letters A. Z. The desired condition of willingness to inflict 
severe corporal punishment, coupled with the necessitudes of good 
ajmearance and address, amount to an inquiry for a stepmother. The 
lady who accepts A- Z.’s situation may reckon on becoming Mbs. A. Z. : 
and it is by no means unlikely that Mrs. A. Z. may become a second 
Mrs. Browrbigg. When Elizabeth Browrrigg was hanged for 
whipping her apprentices to death, her husband got off with six months’ 
imprisonment. Perhaps Mr. A. Z. will be less fortunate than Mr. 
Brownrigg, and may accompany Ms lady to the halter. 


NO MOBB PBOPEBTI. 

Hooray ! No more law, no more order, no more nothing ! Society 
may now be considered as at an end, and everybody may take care of him.^ 
self. The dissolution of aU conventional arrangements is complete. 
Hooray ! Government — there is none now— had long been preparing 
us for this, and Sir George Grey’s determined refusal to interfere 
with Mghwaymen and garotters was but a part of a system. The right 
of the strong hand is now fairly proclaimed and recognised. The, final 

g roofs have just been given. Some people thought they should like a 
ouse in Stamford Street. It belonged to somebody else, but what of 
that^ They broke the door open, and nobly took it. Some other 
people thought they should like4t hoTm .in Eaton Square. It belonged 
to somebody else, but what of that? . Besides, she was out of town, and 
what business had she to keep a house half, empty? Th^ turned her 
servant into the street, and took the house. Hooray ! In each case 
the ridiculous rightful owner, as she called herself, appealed to the Magis- 
trate, and a mere form of reprobation was gone through, but Sir 
George Grey wiU, of course, take care that no punishment is inflicted. 
Hooray ! Now then. Archbishop Longley, Mr . Pnmh is sorry to 
turn you out so soon after you have settled, but that Lambeth library j 
and the splendid gardens are irresistible. Don’t unpack, but go away, 
as he is coming into the Palace on Monday, aided, lest you should be I 


weak enough to resist, by the forty "roughs,” whose assistance in the 
other cases was so valuable. Have lunch ready, and if you like 3 ?ou 
may stay and eat some, as Mr. Punch is a gentleman and hi^y polite, 
but he wants your house. Your Grace can take somebody rise’s, there 
are some good houses iu Piccadilly — Palmerston’s isn’t bad. Hooray I 
No more nonsense about rights of property, and January, 1863, inau- 
gurates the return to the Golden, Age, when — 

“ He may get that has the power, 

And he may keep who can.’’ 


CURATES’ EASY CONSCIENCE MONEY. 

A AIr. a. B. Sheppard has addressed to a contemporary a letter 
wMch thus commences : — 

“ INCOME-TAX AND CURATES. 

To THE Editor. 

Sir, — ^Knowing how interested you are in every matter connected with the 
Church, I trouble you with the following statement, that those who give pi’esents 
to their Clergy at Christmas, may so manage it that what is given be not liable to 
Income-Tax.” 

This true friend of the poor parsons then proceeds to make the sub- 
joined statement : — 

** I some time since applied to the Inland Revenue Board to know whether a 
, Curate with a stipend of £05 a year, raised by subscription, and who lately has 
received a present from the ineiimbent of £10, and a similar sum from some of the 
Congregation, was liable to duty upon an income above £100 a year? 

“ I afao inquired whether income derived entirely from voluntary subscriptions, 
and uncertain, was liable to the tax, if above £100 a year? ” 

The reply which the benevolent querist received from the authorities 
of Somerset House was of course to the ensuing effect -. — 

“ With i*eferenee to the liability of the Curate of your parish to assessment to the 
Income-Tax, in respect of monies raised for him by voluntary subscriptions, I am 
directed in reply to state, that the contributions alluded to are profits accruing to 
the Curate by virtue of his office, and therefore liable to Income-Tax.” 

Nofc being able to take this just and liberal construction of Schedule D. 
for an answer, the curates’ friend rejoined as follows : — 

** I replied, that the sum stated in the licence * are profits accruing to the office,* 
and asked whether presents from the congi*ogation, individually or in bulk, and 
uncertain, were liable to duty.” 

As he might have expected, the answer of the Government officials 
was : — 

“ That there can be no doubt that the presents which the Curate receives ftrom 
members of his congregation accrue to him by reason of his office as Curate, and, 
therefore, form part of the emoluments of that office.” 

To be sure. Make the Curate of £70 or £80 a year pay Income- 
Tax on the uttermost farthing of every present which he receives, if 
his presents bring his income up to the taxable amount. Tax his 
meagre uncertain income as closely as you would the fat certainty of a 
Bishop. That is all fair ; for when the Curate ceases to receive the 
mresents which subjected him to taxation, he will starve untaxed. 
But how, as Mr. Sheppard asks, may those who give presents to their 
clergy at Christmas “ so manage it that what is given be not liable to 
Income-Tax?” The editor to whom he writes leaves this question 
unanswered. It is, however, one easy to settle. The Curate is liable 
only for presents which "form part of the emoluments of Ms office,” 
Thus, if embroidered slippers are presented to him by young ladies in 
Ms clerical capacity, the value of them is included in his. taxable income. 
But if he gets the slippers given him, because of Ms personal appear- 
ance, a Curate cannot be said to receive those decorations of Ms feet 
in return for his cure of souls. The unsupported plea, that the slippers 
were the tribute of admiration and affection, would not, perhaps, enable 
Mm to escape assessment. Let it, therefore, be corroborated by 
certificates from the fair donors. They 'should label the slippers, or 
other articles presented by them to their clerical favourites, with the 
real intention of the gift, briefly stated. As thus : — " For his fine head 
of hair.” “ For Ms whiskers,” or in the case of a shaven Puseyite, 
"For Ms delicate complexion,” or "For his beautiful eyes.” *If 
the Curate happens to be a Muscular Christian, the reason assigned 
might be " Because he is such a fine young man,” or, as young ladies 
now-a-days rather affect slang, "Because he is a brick.” Any gentle- 
man who wishes to give a meritorious Curate a "tip” of £i<X) or so, 
free of Income-Tax, may easily manage it by sending sO' much with a 
I written statement that the present is .given " Because the pc^entee is 
a jolly good fellow.” If it can truly be added, "Because he is a good 
hand at wMst,” or “ a good shot,” or “ Because he hunts, and is very often 
in at the death,” so much the better ; inasmuch as those merits are 
specifically unprofessional. Only, in all these declarations, stick to 
veracity. There is nothing like telling the exact truth, even when you 
are invited to do so in order that your answer may furnish the infor- 
matiou which will enable your questioner to’ cheat yourself, or subject 
somebody else to gross extortion. 
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GONE GOOSE. 

Gone goose, gone goose, a hopeless case. 
Abb Lincoln, to pursue ! 

How costly is the wild-goose cliace. 

Your Chase can proye to you. 

Give up the game, it is no use ; 

The world cries out. Gone goose, 'gone goose ! 

You give your dollars paper wings ; 

You fly your kites in vain 
Eor falcons, worthless, such poor things, 
Your Eagle to regain ; 

Eagle, alas ! The Bird broke loose. 

That you oanH catch, is mere gone goose. 

Money and men you waste, to win 
The goose for ever flown ; 

So cave, then, Abeauam, cave in. 

Or else youTl cook your own. \ 

Jeee Davis send a flag of truce, ' 

And pwn the Union is gone goose. 


JESUIT’S BAEK, AND BITE. 

Clever fellows, these Jesuits ! M. Victor Hugo’s new 
romance, Les Miserables, contains matter highly prejudicial 
to the character of the Order. So the Jesuits buy the 
right of translating the book in England, and of course 
the translation appears without the objectionable part, but 
with the angelic Bishop in all his impossible sweetness. 
Now this is really a neat dodge, and as it is also a piece 
of abject homage, on the part of the Jesuits, to the tre- 
mendous power of literary art, Jfr. JPmch is happy to 
circulate the information all over the world. Simply 
because M. Hugo’s Erench is very beautiful, and not at 
all with a view of defeating his artful friends, Mr, Fmch 
recommends people to read both the translation and the 
original, 


Old Salt. Master GoorgCy it's no use dewotirC your talmU to huiMin^ Wmels 
o' that there dasSf now-a-da.ys. Why don't you inwent a sort o' Iron Bil&r as ull sail 
'imthout Gamoas, rewolve loithoxd Stcani) arid go to wind' ard without nder a Rudder f Wee 
them in Amerihy ? ” 


A Theatrical Inquiry.— Might not Mr. Dion Bouoi- 
CAULT, in imitation of the matrimonial advertisements, 
write over the list of his company, considering what a weak 
playing set it is, “No Cards? ” 


SOAP FOR THE SLEEPY. 

“ How are you off for Soap ? ” is a question which has pretty fre- 
quently been asked, and the chance is, that ere long there will be found 
still freer use of it— at least, if faith be put in the following invention, 
whereof the handbill sent us states the merits thus : — 

« MBNTxVL TOILET SOAP. 

“ ClorgymoB, Ministers, Orators, Members of the Legal and MedicaZ Professions, 
Authors, and Editors, together with all persons engaged in literary or SedeiUary 
work, will find the Mental Soap a voiy pleasant, safe, and healthy stimulant ; and 
those who have found it necessary or convenient to take wine on entering the plat- 
form, the pulpit, or the study, are invited to use the above in preference ; and, in 
addition to the pecuniary saving, there will be a great advantage to the system, as 
the stamulanfc imparted by it will he mild and gradual, more permanent, and not 
succeeded hy that exhaustion and lassitude of body and depression of ^irU which 
so frequently accompany public speakers, and prematurely carry from the stage of 
usefulness, men of great value. 

“ Dibections for UsiE. — The Barrister before taking his brief; the Orator before 
entering the platform ; the Minister, the pulpit ; the Teacher, the class-room ; the 
Author, his .study ; the Editor before spreading his papers ; and all Merct^ts, 
Tradesmen, or Professionals, whoso employment require a clear and vigorous mind, 
should wash well the hand$, w’n.sts, and face with the Mental Soap, and when dose 
apjdication to duties has induced languor, the washing should he repeated ; it wiE i 
invigorate the system, and enable them to prosecute their labours with ease and I 
pleasure.” 

Wbat a blessing sueb a Soap as this will be to the teetotallers, who 
no doubt must often feel themselves in want of a “ safe stimulant,” 
and are pledged to. total abstinence from spirits, wine, and beer ! . How 
popular the practice of lavation will . become with them, and what nice 
clean hands and faces will they he found to show I “ Come and have a 
wash” will be with them equivalent to “Come and have a glass:” 
and instead of betting anyone a bottle of wine, we shall doubtless hear 
them wagering a cake of Mental Soap. 

What a blessing, it will be, too, if orators and preachers find the Mental 
Soap of service in stirring up their wits, and discover in it a stimulant 
for quickening t^ir powers of thought as well as speech. How re- 
porters would rejoice if something could be found to freshen up debaters 
from the dulness which is usual to them : and we can fancy how Dis- 
raeli, when Gladstone looks depressed, would top across the House 


to refresh him with a wash. Prosy parsons might, moreover, use this 
Soap with much advantage ; that is, if it be found that there is any use 
in using it ; and when from lassitude or laziness they get sleepy in their 
preaching, the Mental Soap might prove perhaps an anti-soaporific. 
Sidney Smith described some preachers; whose manual gyrations 
appeared to him as though they were always washing their hands, and 
if dnll parsons had a basin and some Mental Soap before them, they 
might refresh themselves as often as they felt need so to do. Perhaps 
it might be well in Churches, where the sermons are unusually sleepy, 
if soap and basins were provided for the congregation also ; and cer- 
tainly the sight of an assembly all engaged in washing their hands 
could hardly fail to have a most enlivening effect. 

What effect the Soap might have upon some authors whom we know, 
is a point which seems to open a vast field for speculation. Such lather 
might enliven the philosophy of Tuppbr, and impart a manly vigour 
to the poetry of Close. In fact, there is no saying what incalculable 
good the Mental Toilet Soap might do; but as we have not heard 
yet if any one has tried it, we naturally feel some slight suspicion of its 
powers, and rather feel inclined to ask the question, “ Will it wash ? ” 


EXTHAOEDINAHY NEWS. 

Mr. Roebuck, is stated to have gone to Yieima “to open a bank.” 
There was a good Yankee story about a couple of gentlemen who said 
they were going South with the same intention^ asked what 

were their means, they replied “a crow-bar,” .We domt imply for a 
moment that our fiery friend would do anything "wrpng, but the idea of 
the volcanic Roebuck applying himself to a- trofi^sion demanding com- 
posure, patience, tact, and a sweet temper, flurried us into the above 
indecorous recollection. This we could hardly dismiss when we were 
ag^ agitated by the representation that he comes home “ to take an 
oMce under Lord Palmerston.” If by ofS.ee is meant an apartment, 
we implore our Premier to have it searched every morning and night, 
or our inflammable and Guido-Eauxy friend will certainly blow him up. 
He has done it before. 
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NURSERY RHYMES. 

{Tg he coniimed until every Town in the Kingdom has been imrdorialised,) 



THEiffi was an Old Girl of St, Bees, 
Wlio bought a tin pipe and some peas. 
When the parson went by 
She shot peas in Ms eye. 

And said, Pick "em up, if you please/’ 

There was a Young Lady of Brill. 

Such a fidget she couldn’t sit still, 

Till her parents said, There, 

Now you ’ll stop in that chair. 

Your restlessness makes people ill.” 

There was a Young Lady of Bury, 

Who tipped off a bottle of sherry. 

Anti still feeling slow. 

Took a pint of noyeau. 

And cried, “ That is nourishing-very.” 

There was a Young Lady of Gatton, 
Who went for a walk with a hat on. 

The hat blew away. 

And she cried, “Lack-a-day, 

I feel what fast people call Sat On.” 


C0LEN80 AND THE CLOTH. 

{To the Editor of 

“ SlE, 

“As your columns' are not open to theological discussion, 
doubtless you are averse to it, like myself, who earnestly deprecate it 
on any occasion. In the belief that your sentiments on tMs subject 
are the same as mine, I would invite your notice to an admirable but 
rejected suggestion, proposed the other day at a meeting of the Society 
for the Propagation of the Gospel, in connection with that pamful book 
which has been published by Bishop Colenso. In John report 
of the transactions of that assembly, you will read that 

** After a few words from the Bishov of Montreal, the Canadian Metropolitan^ 
strongly condemning the work of Bishop Colenso, the Bev. E. Burgess proposed 
that a pii-vate letter ^onld he written to the Bishop o5? Natal, pointing ont Ihat 
his presence was injurious to the society, and requesting that he would relieve them 
from all difficulty hy resigning his office of Vice-President" 

“ You will, I am sure, lament equally with myself, the reception which 
Mb. Btjbgbss’s prudent proposal met with 

** The Dean of Westminster opposed the course suggested hy tho last speaker, 
as he considered that it was utterly unworthy of Ihe society to ask any one to retire 
on the groTind of inconvenience, and not on that of the truthfulness or the reverse 
of his publication. Mr. Burgess’s proposition dropped, and the ordinary business 
of the Society was proceeded with.’* 

“I am, and I know you will he, deeply pained to find the Dean op 
Westminsteb lending the weight of his authority to defeat a judicious 
expedient for averting a controversy wMeh cannot lead to any profitable 


conclusion. All controversies are undesirable, because they show 
differences of opinion, which, if they exist, had better be concealed. I 
am not ashamed to avow that I would, if I could, stifle all discussion of 
theological questions, and that on account of its inconvenience, which 
I gdeve to see declared by the Dean op Westminsteb, in reference 
to the scheme for getting quietly rid of Dr. Colenso, a ground of 
action unworthy of a religious society. Ah ! Sir, I wish the Dean op 
Westminster had a due sense of human unworthiness, for then he 
would discard that pride which objects to stoop to what the world calls 
baseness, and dreads to be despised for what by men of overweening 
self-respect is considered to be a mean and dirty act. Why debate ‘the 
truthfulness or the reverse ’ of any question of theology ? If anybody 
has written an objectionable book, condemn it withqut argument. 
Hush up the noise which it may have created, and repudiate the author 
silently. Snuff him gently out. Waive the question whether Ms views 
are true or false. If it were not for the prevalent anxiety about that 
‘truthfulness,’ to which the Dean op Westminster would sacrifice 
everything, there would be no such books as Dr. Golenso’s, and the 
Essays and Beviews. Why should people be so very particular about 
the exact truth of what they believe ? 

“I am. Sir, affectionately yours, 

“SImffiet07z Tarsomge, Jan, 1863.” . “ Jeremiah Sneak.” 


A NEW VICAE OE BBAI. 

I Members of the GeograpMcal Society are possiMy aware that there 
1 exists in Yorkshire a town called Market Weigkton ; and here the 
j other day, on the occasion of the marriage of a gentleman named Lang- 
I dale, who is a Homan Catholic, the clergyman .of the parish isent the 
leader of the bell-ringers the folio wing curt note : — 

** To the Leader of the Ringers in Market Wcigh.ton. Ghureh. 

“ If I am lightly infoirmed, you have been ringing the bells of God's House this 
morning m honour of a Wedding which I presume has taken place in a Popish Mass- 
House. Now every such Wedding in England is an open act of sin against Almighty 
God ; and I hereby forbid you and all other persons to ring the Church bells to-day 
or any other day for any such purpose, 

JToa Timsl atop instantly ^ or I shall have you severely punished. And in future you 
must obtain peimission from me and the Churchwardens before ringing for any 
purpose whatever. 

“ I am; your faithful Pastor, 

“Joseph Poslev, Fwar.” 

The Hull Advertiser states that tMs temperate behest “put the 
parish in commotion, and such was the universal indignation that the 
Vicar was compelled to publish an apology.” Poor man ! What a 
shame 1 TMs is a free country, and any man who lives in it has surely 
a clear right to make a fool of Mmself whenever it so pleases Mm, If 
a clergman thinks fit to vent his bigoted intolerance, pray is there any 
law in England to restrain Mm ? Then, what right had the people who 
live at Market Weighton to resent their vicar’s conduct, and compel 
him to apologise ? Of course a parson must know best what is an “ act 
of sin”; and though the marriage of a Eoman Catholic in England may 
not be specified in the Bible as among the deadly sins, any clergyman of 
course may assume that the omission occurred through a mere accident, 
and may take upon himself the correction of the press. 

Fmch hskS very little sympathy with certain Komish priests, and 
quite believes them capable of grilling him for heresy, if they but had 
the chance ; but there are bigots in the English Church as well as that 
of Borne, and intolerance is not confined to followers of the Pope. 
Want of charity to those who differ from us in religion is, even in this free 
country, no uncommon thing to find. It is not every bishop who would 
dine with a Dissenter, not alone because he might not get good orthodox 
old port, btill, English clergymen in general are gentlemanly men, and 
have learned to keep their feelings in tolerable control. It is not 
often that we hear of such an outburst of intolerance and bigoted 
absurdity as that which has been witnessed not long since in Market 
Weighton : and consideriug the asinme behaviour of its vichr, we think 
he ought to be promoted to the Yicarage of Bray. 


A Quiet Afifair. 

As it is nowfinallf settled that' the marriage of the Prince oe Wales 
is not to take place in London, but in an obscure village in Berkshire, 
remarkable only for an old castle and non-sanatory arrangements, 3£r, 
Funch ventures to suggest that the secresy of the prooeeomg should be 
carried out to the utmo^, and that all the Intimation the nation should 
have that the Heir Apparent is wedded should be the Mowing adver- 
tisement among the Marriages in the Times of March 

“On the 12th instant, at Windsor, by Dr. Longley, assisted by Dr. Thomson, 
Albert Edward England, K G., to Alexandra Denmark. No cards.’* . 


A Gentleman who. is never likelt ^ Change his Name.- 
Mr. Funch. , , , , 




Sib Joshua Dogeebkt. you meet a tickct-oj-lecm mau, you may s^ect him, ly mriue of your offioe, to he no tnce mm; and, for such kind 
of men, the less you mccldh or make with ihefm the heitcr for your honesty*^ — ^Much. Ado about Hotbing/ 


MR. PUNCH AT THE LYCEUM. 

WiTir hopes highly bent, to the playhouse I went 
Of that clever Prench-Englishman— F echtjbu ; 

Por exceedingly glad was JPmch that he had 
At lengtli ta’en the manager’s sceptre. 

Por,” I said to myself, not by bare greed of pelf 
Will so thoughtful an actor be swayed : ■ 

To dramatic creation, not breakneck sensation, 
xittentibn by him will be paid.” 

The house late so grim, gaunt, and grimy, was trim. 
And so bright I felt tempted to say, 

** ’Tis Pechtbb the brilliant, not Pauxkijeii the dim, 
Who has really brought out Peep-o’-day.” 

Kew gold and white plaster on panel, pilaster, 

, And cornice all dazzlingly glowed ; 

Though a web of point-lace didn’t seem quite in place 
. By way of a ceiling bestowed. 

BoxJiangings, stage-curtain, are covered with lace, 
’Tis hard to say where the lace ceases : 

I thought with such plenty of point in the place. 
There will, surely, be some in the pieces. 

This ceiling of lace, with an upward-turned face, 

■ While surveying, there struck on my pze 
Mighty names of the men who have wielded the pen. 
To furnish our best English plays. 

Though astonished at first these names to see perched 
. , So high, they could scarcely be read, 

I felt there was grace thus to>give them a place 
High over the audience’s head. 

In these high-pressure days of s^saiional plays, 

TOen folks bid you risk necks to move ’em. 

To the play if they go to see Shakspeabe & Co., 

It must needs be as something above ’em. 


Fmch turned with a sigh from those great names set high, 

As the overture drew to a close. 

And he settled his mind for the treat he should find. 

He felt sure, when the curtain arose. 

Alas, for his fare I No John Bunn had a share 
In iMe plat to which FmcJi was set down. 

The piece de resistance, by John Bbougham’s assistance. 

Prom a Peval ragout was stewed down. 

Let me own to the art Pechteb showed in his part 
As py Captain, and Hunchback despiteful j 

And the sweet girlish grace and bright innocent face 
Of Kate Tbbby, in Bkfiche, were delightful. 

But I felt it was hard that each poor' English bard. 

On the ceiling alone could find room ; 

While his place on the boards was usurped by the words 
Of Pevaii, diluted with Bbougham. 

So I venture in print, to my Pechteb to hint, 

Would he better the taste of the age, 

He should ask English playwrights to step from his skylights,. 
And take up their place on his stage. 


• Napoleon Le Petit. 

"The Bug e’Atjmaee buys, at the Demidoff auction, a picture which 
was coveted by the Empebob op the Pbench.. A few days afterwards 
the Empebob op the Pbench seizes the manuscript of a work about 
to be published by the Due D’Aumalb. ^ Pmch would like to make 
peace between the illustrious parties, and suggests that the Due should 
get somebody in Wardour Street to make a ‘fac-simile of the picture, 
and should then offer to exchange copy for *^copy.” 

The Gbeatest Secbet.tn tke Would. — We defy any one to make 
the bold assertion that,, tb the best of his knowledge, tite profits of I 
Southwark Bridge have ever as yet been told . 


KvTxriiiiBTn ‘Bvafifttirv nf Na Unner WobuTU Place, in tbs Paritli of Saint Fancrae, in fhe Cotnity of Hiddloeez. and Predorick bCullett STaus^f Tfo, 11, Bonverie StzM^ in the Fzacjn^itf 
WlJtefrUunr, Cit?of ^ndo^ Printerai^at tbeir Ofilce in Lombaid Street, in the Precinct Of Whiteman, City of London* and Fnbluhed by them at 85, Fleet Street, in the Parish of St. City of 

zlondon.>~SjLiivii»AY, January SI, 1853. 
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Son and Heir. ** DonH you think a litth Sugar would improve this Claret, Pat” 


! A WOHD ON A DIMONSTHATION. 

Exeteb Hall Las been crowded to suffocation wit-h an 
assemblage desirous to repudiate the idea that Eflglishmen 
had abated one jot or tittle ofc' their old hatred of Black 
Slavery. Mr. Punoh is not only desirous to speak with 
respect, but with honour, of the thousands who joined in 
this demonstration. He, at least, jnay appeal to his own 
pages, and ask whether any denunciation of the Accursed 
System has been heartier than his. He rejoices that the 
people are of one mind in this matter. But he happens to 
be fearless enough to regret, openly, that some of his fellow- 
countrymen see but half a truth at a time. ^ “ Down with 
Black Slavery 1 ** is a noble cry, hut why is it necessary to 
stultify it by the cry “Up with White Slavery!*’ This 
is what those cried who were induced by persons who 
should have known better to carry a resolution condemning 
the Confederate struggle for freedom. Surely the white 
man has as much right to liberty as the black man. The 
South only asks to be let alone, and this is not an out- 
rageous demand on the part of those who complain that 
hordes of Irish, Germans, and the ruffianism of New York 
are hired to cut the throats of native Americans, merely 
for interpreting the Constitution differently from certain 
attorneys in the North. Black Slavery is doomed, and 
dying, but Mr, Punch will be no party to the establish- 
ment of White Slavery instead, and he stands too well 
with his countrymen to be afraid to tell them that a good 
many of them are, from a right motive, doing a wrong 
thing. 


Taffy in the Jury-Box. 

The writer of a letter, signed “ Cyuro,” in the Morning^ 
Post, complains that “a good deal has been said by learned 
Judges against W elsh juries.” On the other hand, perhaps, 
at least as much has been said by Welsh prisoners and 
Welsh defendants for them. If the nursery poem truly 
declares that— 

“ Taffy was a Welshman, 

Taffy was a thief : ’* 

If that statement is true of Taffy in general, then, un- 
doubtedly, every rogue that is tried by a Welsh jury enjoys 
, anyhow the advantage of being tried by his peers. 


SIR ROBERTAS LECTURE. 

Sib Robebt Peel has been delivering, at Pazeley, a lecture uppn 
Wood, but the Bight Hon. Baronet contrived to introduce into his dis- 
course a treatise on the American question. The reports which have 
appeared are very incomplete, and Mr. Punch has taken the trouble to i 
procure the correct text of his jovial friend, who may occasionally be a 
little erratic, but who is never dull. „ 

Sib Robebt Peel. — ^How are you all ? Well? That swell. Same 
here. Well, I am set down to deliver a lecture on Wood. I suppose 
that some of you were puzzled at this. Did you think I was going to 
pitch into the Secretary for India ? Couldn’t ^ do that, you know, 
wouldn’t be right — a colleague, eh? Else I might have given it to 
Obcaeley a little ; but there is a party called Laing, who is coming into 
Parliament expjressly to do that same tl^g, and unless my dear fnend 
Wood bolts into the Lords, he’ll get his Indian goose cooked. That s 
by the bye. As for wood, you all know what wood is, don’t you ? He 
that does not has only to put his hand to his head, and then he^ 11 
know. Wood is made out of trees, and that ’s all about it. likewise 
it is good for firing, and making tables of, and wasliin^-^bs. Talking 
of that, I say, they’re in a mess at Washington. ^ Yes, /S'??*. Upon my 
honour, I quite feel for that chap Lincoln, I do indeed ; for he tells a 
capital story, and isn’t half a bad lot. But he must reco^mse the 
South, that’s clear. I hate slavery, of course ; I detest and loath^e it, 
hut the South must be independent, and then we ’ll see about the 
niggers. Rum idea, , isn’t it, though, the having a new nation m 
America? Perhaps they’E have a king— King Davis, why not? There 
was a King David, as you all know, at least I hope so. My mend 
Roundell Palmbb has given a picture of him in his hymn-book, 
and made hi m uncommon ugly top. Perhaps they’ll send to us, 
and ask us to oblige ’em with a king, and I’m sure I have^t the 
least idea in, the world whom to recommend for the place. If any 
of you fefiiows would like it, come to me after the lecture, ^d I’ll put 
his name down as a candidate. They’re fighting capitally, those 
Virginians. ** Old Virginny never tire,” as the song says, but they 
haven’t quite managed to dear the kitchen yet. All in good time, says 
you. I wanted Pam to let me go out as pacificator, for if there’s one 
thing more than another that 1 excel in, it ’s putting things pleasantly, 
but he looked at me for about ten minutes, and then told me I couldn t 


he spared. Blattering, you know, to be told that by one ’s Premier ; 
so I said no more about it. We shall have some jolly debating on the 
American question this time, for I suspect fellows have had , enough of 
being told they mustn’t open their moutb for fear of putting their foot 
in it. Somebody will move for recognition at once, but that cock won’t 
fight. We mnst see what our friend L. N. is going to do. Spex he’s 
up to some dodge or other— he didn’t send that billet-doux to Billy j 
Sewabd for nothing. Artful party, Masteb Louis, but it is necessary ! 
to speak of him with the reticence that belongs to statesmanship,^and I 
always do, as you must have observed. Well, I don’t know that I hai/e 
any more information to give you on the subject of America, and 
though that ’s no reason for my leaving off, 1 see some of you look very 
much as if you wanted your beer and bread and cheese, and so I think 
you’d better hook it. {Loud and protracted cheering?^ 


AN AMERICAN ANECDOTE. 

Thebe has been so little pleasant news from America lately that 
Mr. Punch feels fourfold delight in the following elegant anecdote 
A handsome young Englishman, making a call at a house in Washington, 
where there resided several of the loveliest young ladies in all Eederalia, 
suddenly discovered that he had come out without his purse. The 
prettiest of the ladies said, “ Shall I loan you a dollar? ” “ Would 
you? ” was the reply. The dollar was produced from the most charming 
porie-monnaie, and the beautiful American said, laughingly, “I, must 
have interest, you kuow, when you return it.” The handsome English- 
man called next day, repaid the dollar, and placing a couple of exqui- 
sitely cut bottles of perfume on the table, added, “ And there is the 
interest— two centsP Such graceful courtesies do honour to both 
countries. | 


A Pact. 

An American novel has just come to Mr, Punch, and it increases his 
admiration for the ingenious delicacy of transatlantic writers. , The 
author has occasion to mention the lower limbs of a young lady, and he 
describes them as that portion of the human frame which is generaUy 
supposed to require stockings.” What do you think of that, my cat I 
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the plaintiff with the defendant, that if the plaintiff could obtain permission, 
through some influence he had, for the sale of Holloway’s ointment in France and 
her colonios, he was to have £500.” 


THE ROYAL eSOeRAPHICAL SOCIETY. 

The Council of the Geographical Society has, after much deliberation, 
at last agreed upon a new and simple official costume to he worn by all 
its raemhers at the nsual weekly meetings. The coat and trousers form 
a complete map of the World, and the atlas is so disposed as to bring 
England nearest the wearer’s heart. On the sleeves are printed Geo- 
logic sections of strata and a cliart of the rivers of the Globe, while the 
cutfs contain the latest “population returns” which are thus always 
“at one^s fingers’ ends” for reference; the sliirt collar is modelled 
from the “ Col de Geant” in the Alps, and a beautiful waterfaE shirt- 
front forms a correct representation of ^Niagara. This elegant costume 
is made perfect by the addition of a hat modelled from Mount Etna^ with 
a plume representing the smoke. Each member of the Society will also 
carry an umbrella studded with tlm various constellations of the 
Northern hemisphere. It is impossible not to admire the quiet mid 
genial air of this uniform, and we have no doubt that when the dis- 
tinguished members appear in it in Pall Mall they will be greeted in a 
cheerful tone by the junior portion of a studious and enlightened puliiic. 



OTW OFFICIAL COSTUME FOR MEMBEKS OF THE ROYAL 
GEOGRAPHICAL SOCIETY. 

Frcm a Oocyte clc Visile hy Punch Co. Copyright Reserved, 


THE PANACEA PROCLAIMED! 


I Mark tbe amount. How valuable a remedy Holloway’s Ointment 
must be, if it was worth Holloway’s while to pay £500 for a licence ' 
to sell it in France and the French colonies ! For, of course, the 
Professor contemplated honestly paying the £500 if he got the licence, 
and had not any legal plea for refusing to shell out ; such as he turns 
out to have. Some idea of the therapeutic virtue of this^ wonderful 
compound is given below in the words of its scientific proprietor. The 
report continues 

“ Dk. Sillek went to Franco, saw Br. Lamball, the physician of the Empress, 
but found he could do nothing without some specimen of the ointment and pills, 
and in answer to his application the defendant sent the jilaintifl over two pots or i 
his ointment and one box of pills, recommending the plaintiff to concentrate all his ; 
efforts to procure permission to sell the ointment, which the defendant represented ■ 
to be wonderfully efficacious for the ciu*e of old wounds, on which it should be 
rubbed ‘like salt on meat.’ The defendant’s letter went onto state, ^‘IThe pills ib 
(sic) a great purifier of the blood.’” 

No doubt, as the learned Professor says, “the pills is a gr^at purifier 
of the blood ; ” as will subsequently be proved. At present we are more 
particularly concerned with the Ointment ; and now for the discoyery 
of the grand secret— -its ingredients. IVe resume the tb.re?td ;pf the 
Tiim’ narrative 

“ On the -receipt of the ointment, tho law of France prohibiting -the sa|e of secret 
remedies, it was submitted to the authorised, French chemists .to bo analysed, anti 
it was found to contain Butter, Lard, Bordeaux .TurpiiKtinb, Wbite Wat, 
■Yellow ^Wax, and NOTRina else.’,’ 

And SO this, ate 41 is the co)?apositioA of Holloway’s Ointment. 
Butter, lard, Bordeaux turpentine,' white yollow wax, and nothing 
i ,else ! PnoFESsoB Holloway L& & declares that there is 
^something else. Yery likdy ido #ot question Peofessok 

[ Holloway’s word. But we had 'i-s^ther rely on -tbe ^analysis of tiie 
French cbeipists, which assures ns that, besjidi^ the sP^bataRioes above 
! enumerated, Holloway’s Ointment conts^ins nothing imateriaL No 
i w<mder that, 4 our auttho^ty gqes W 

j ** On finding these to be the constituents of the ointment, , tho fear of tho French 
I against secret remedies tied at ojioe^ Le. Sili^n pbt^iinod a brevet or patent for 
' tiic sale of the cantmont.” 

No preparation could possibly be more bland. Indeed, if Pbofessor 
Holloway’s Ointment were not just the mild compound which it 
appears to be from the exposure of its components by French chemistry, 
how could it, without producing dangerous irritation, be, as the Pro- 
fessor says that it should be, rubbed on old wounds “like salt on 
meat ?” The part affected would soon be in a pretty pickle. 

And now for Holloway’s Pills. The simplicity of tiie composition 
I of Holloway’s Ointment, as ascertained by the analysis of French 
chemists, prepares us to place implicit confidence in the subjoined 
extract from The Family Doctor under the head of Nostrum 

“ S. Hollowat’b which sxo vavoited as a remedy for all diso^es, consist of 
aloes, and a vegetable matter lilce scammoay, or jalap, and soap.” 

There 1 No more patent or any other medicine— except Holloway’s 
Pills and Ointment; which we now know how to make for our- 
selves. Professor Holloway’s cat is out of the bag. Hence- 
forth we shall be able to cure all our own diseases. The Ointmrmt 
alone would enable us to do that, without the Pills. It is evidently 
the finer thing. Defendant recommended plaintiff “to concentrate all 
his efforts to procure permission to sell the Ointment.” That is 
evidently Holloway’s sheet-anchor — as a celebrated regular practi- 
tioner once called caloipul. Stick to the Ointment, and the Ointment 
will 4 istick to you. ^ 

Will it really dq anything more? Why, there’s the rub, to speak 
appropriately of unction. The^ French authorities, believing their 
chemists,^ obstinately refused to license the butter, &e., as an ointment. 
They insisted on calling it “ Fommade dlte Holloway,” unques- 
tiqnably, with the addition of a little otto of roses, it wo4a be a nice 
thing for the hair. 


AIUvblatior of world-wide interest and importance has just been 
made in the Court of Commpn Pleas. It will regenerate mankind, but 
ruin the medical profession. This momentous disclosure is nothing less 
than a statement of the composition of 

HOLLOWAY»S OINTMENT! 


We owe it to the happy refusal of Professor Holloway to pay a man 
named Sillen the money which jie jiad. agreed to give him for getting 
tePr^Cssor’s Ointment patented in Frapee. A Law Report in - the 
.states the case:— ' ' 

bTODgbt by Db. Stllen, a Swe^^.pbysjoian, against jMr. Hol- 
■■,,^mself Fropesbob HoLL?>WA'!r, l^^'jproprjietor of Holloway’s 
recover £500, on an entered into by 



POLITE EEJOINDEK, 

La Fmnee (the Empress’s paper} says, to the 

Emperor’s very agreeable speech about Engird ’ 

" We Lope that now the Volunteers will lay aside tbe^odfies, and go back to their 
counters.” " « . , 

Very likely you do, M’m. But Mr. -has a fatal memory, and 
he recollects another speech of his respected Majesty the Emperor, 
made to an English nobleman : — 

“ I am a friend to EngLand, but I be^evie I am the only friend she has m France.’* 

Therefore, may it please your Majesty, and with all acknowledg- 
ments, we xmopose to keep our' fifies mar our counters. The weapons 
wiu not be in the way, yet ‘fbey will. Comprenez ? 
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COMFORTABLE CONVICTS. 









SoutK’s people have come, has proved a public 
>NVICTS. and intolerable nuisance. Quiet men of business, 

who donH care a button about the squabble, now 
owAED the Philanthropist jfc impossible to pass and repass, while this 
Mr y once did great good by disgraceful and vulgar contest is going on, or 
‘U' S'/ making an inspection of our jj^ore properly while Washington's wheels are 
gaols, and revealing the sticking haF in and half out of the mud. We 
^4; _ / barbarities whepwith crimi- really think it high time that the Police Commis- 
^ Dais were treated; and we sioners should interfere and act with resolution, 
doubt not but that similar should they .find, as we strongly suspect they 
- ’ \ advantage to society will that there is some necessary connection 
/ ii.' .u ^ result from the labours of bet ween a blockhead and a blockade. 









M!v^'“nTT] 


those philanthropic persons 
who have lately been reveal- 
ing the secrets of the prison- 
house. Prom the evidence 
collected by the Earl op 
CAENARVoiir, and other men 
who have been recently in- 
specting our pet-prisous, we 


between a blockhead and a blockade. 


EARLY IMPRESSIONS. 


Uaenaevon, ana omer men « Punch — Sm 

who We been recently in- ‘ « I know yoa will feel a pleasure in 

spectmg gratFying any of your numerous young readers, 

leam that, though the Pope g jg become a very laudable and interesting 
may i^u a jolly lire, the p^iysuit with many of those young readers to 
condition oi our convicts is ^ " ' • ’ * ‘ ^ 


collect crests and ciphers. Allow me to present 


takefi of their interesting innoates, 


system in our gaols is *^al- 
iwmf^ most entirely made up of 

^ L_' recreation and relaxation.” 

Instead of being filtliy dens 

they' were* in Howard’s' 

time, our prisons n'otr are 
' ; models of cleanliness and 

comfort, and eveify care is 
Good food and plenty of it, snug airy weil-warmed cells. 


undoubtedly rar jollier. Ac- them, through your pages, with some of these 
cording to his Lordsmp, the (devices of a rare and scarce character, 
system m omr gaols is al- « j ’Bunch, yours respectfully, 
most entirely made up or ‘ cc Yiu^dtfoso ” 



and clothes which, if not fashionabfe are made of good materials, these and otlier luxuries are 

!• * •» -11 Jl- _ /I ,± lA«.n nm/I nVA ■(■Itut.AfvM.Ck ■t'Li.vt-lrt.Lf 


furnished by the Government for those who break Its laws, and are therefore thought cesetTing enveiuDBs oi om oj^oms 

of charitable' treatmeht. "Little to do and plenty to get” appears to be the mmxim now H^was a of a -nrand and 

adopted towards our prisoners, for the work they have to do is reaHy nW to nothing, and i»as a “an o = -*n 

only just enough to make their leisure pleasant. To give them appetites for.dmner and save 
them from dyspepsia, they are prescribed a certain daily amount of ambulation; entertaining 
tracts, and other light and pleasant literature, are provided to relieve them from enmi in 
the evening; and footstools are’ supplied to them, and doubtless easy chairs, although we' have 
not seen especial mention of the fact. In short, such care is shown to keep them all in happi- 
ness and health, that one might fancy them the inmates of a medical ^tablishment, such as 
we find at Malvern or among the German baths. A set^of chambers in the Albany is scarcely 
more luxurious than a snug cell in a prison ; and as a picture of enjoyment, we need but place jr 
before our mental eye a convict after dinner, comfortably reading, say. The Dmrymmie 
Bmg'ht&r. and having a stutfed footstool for the ease of Me poor feet. , « disfii 

It is obvious that S this etate of things* goee on, there will be yearly greater numbers, of 
persons who are anxious to gain entrance to a gaol, for the sake of the good living and kind 
treatment which is found there. Any one who is unable to afford himself good dinners, or 
happens not to live quite happily at home, will commit some crime or other to fit him for a 
prison, and will be anxious to reside there as long as ever he can.^ Unless the Government 
interfere to make the living less luxurious (whioh it is possible this next session they will be 
called upon to do) a residence in prison will be popularly looked upon as one of the most 
comfortable ways of spending life. Not the poorer classes merely, but the rich will be desirpus 
to enjoy the mingled Inxtlry and comfort of a gaol ; and we shall hear of ola^e Swells becoming 
burglars and garotters as a prelude to a prison, and, instead of taldng tours for restoration 
of their health, recruiting it more cheaply by a residence in quod. 


hfo. 1. — The plain but very handsome orira- 
ent on the envelopes of Sm Jambs Joltbr- 



No. 2. — The rich and graceful device adopted 
on great occasions, by the elder members of the 
distinguished house of John Smith. 



No. 3.— I have at last been able to procure 
through the interestof the table-maid, the splendid 
Initial letter frequently used in coi^espondMce 
on business by that illustrious public character. 
Ebenezer Eowbotham, Esq:, Alderman and . 
Churchwarden of High Scrubbs. 


*' JONATHAN IN A EIX. Ebenezer Eowbotham, Esq:, Alderman and 

ChurchvP’arden of High Scrubbs. 

Many years ago a Company was started by an enterpnsmg gentleman named Washington, 
on the other side of the water, and-which has ever since claimed and enjoyed a monopofr ^ 
carriers to the Government. It seems, however, to be generally admitted that the vehicle 

employed for this puriposewaiS a Yery heavy and cumbersome piece of machinery, which, though | 

it might go smootMy enough along a wide and level road-, waa pretty sure to break down m 

the event of a collision. Whlabwas long’ dreaded has now actually occurred. An active young 

Cotton Merchant; named* South, being disgusted with the mode in which affmrs were managed 

by the Washington party, got dp a new Company, whose men, notwithstan^g the opposition ’ 

oifered by the old rickety conveyance, still stand firmly in the van. Greatly exasperated a r\ 

at the afieged* audacity of the rival establishment, the Washington people determined at No. 

all hazards to drive it off the' road. Eor tMs purpose they caUed out all their ewglcyk, Laby SuteH, her 

consisting of the tag-rag and bobtail foreigners who are always lounging about America Square, Toby Sumph, Ht., used this elegant and touching 
Sft? do an7 joF attended with less Sanger than profit. By these fellows a wheezy old badge of mourning for some years. 

waggon, laden with rusty firelockfr-and useless commissariat stores, was planted in the highway . . .’t < 

' so as completely to block up the thoroughfare, and pi;eyent SoutMs men fr^m gomg to 

i market or conveying goods to their legulai? custoniiers. The obstruction thus offercd, tnough Peabody*® * 

i absurd enough in all conscience, wotud not have been noticed by us, had it affected the i j j n iv«;i 

convemence .onb of tlie parties are responsible for it and who „ 


market or conveying goods to their legulai? custoniiers. The obstruction thus offered, though Peabody*® ’ 

absurd enough in all conscience, wotud not have been noticed by us, had it affected the i j j n iv«;i 1 

convenience W of the parties who are responsible for it, and who now begMi to abuse Cah anybody aa^lw^wlta wmeb^y » ^ 
one another in the apwoved style of London cabmen; when two members of that loquacwnrs going to do something mth Pe^odt s pence 

Mtenutyhappentofordthemhorses-headso^-A^mthebMopohcal defile of Pato^^^ Ss^ 

"Urfortanately, however, the dead-lock to which the old Washington Company and young 1 that I wiE see about it at once.— Nosonv. 




Au7iii Young Lady's ahimdant Mair), What a Teoxtble, dbae Kitty, yoite Haib is to one ! ” 

Hear Kitty. ** Oh, Aunty, ie it 's a Teoublb, why don't you put Kitty's Hair in youe Beawee, just as you do with youe own.” 


TAKING IN, AND LETTING OUT; 


I know Polly may lose pounds, while Wisdom savinff pence is. 
But I want my savings real ones, not waste miscalled economy. 


OB, THE BIVAL CBINOUNAS. 


Who ever knew'two ladies of one mind as to toilette? 

** He gustihus {mulierum, 'hove all) ” non disputandmn!^ 

Yet Crinoline craves still more steel, though ton on ton you coil it. 
Till all ask (not CuU-) qmusgm tandem ? ” , 


"I won^ t have my private watchman starved, the bigyard mastiff stinted, 
Useful servants underpaid, or proper state lost sight of; 

But 1^11 have no cats that don’t catch mice, no idlers discontented. 

No waste in drink or victuals, no kitchen-stuff made light of/’ 


Both Bbitannia and Amekica have managed to importune 
Their weak lords till they let ’em both so swell out their environings. 


That the steel that ’s used to keep ’em thus inflated costs a fortune, 
Attd both are iiearly ruined by their manglings and their ironings. 


Meanwhile, across the Atlantic, Uncle Sam, John Bull’s relation. 
Exhibits quite a different view of Woman and her Maeter, 

Where go-a-head America, by way of a sensation, 

“ Yice King Dollar, fled,” proclaims the reign of Queen Shin-plaster. 


But John Bull, if an easy, is a prudent spouse at bottom ; 

And Bbutannia’s little bills at last have grown to such dimensions, 
John, summing up their totals, exclaims in wrath, “ ’Od rot ’em, 

I These red-taped, steel-ribbed petticoats are ruinous inventions. 


And Uncle Sam looks on and bids Europe join in praising. 
While his strong-minded lady, all vanity and vapour. 

Along Wall-Street and Broadway flaunts like a meteor blazing, 
A kicking down his dollars— or what stands for ’em in paper. 


** In red4ape.«tod steekalone here ’s Britannia spending millions ; 

Though it ’ai’ ’m well-to-do, no fortune e’er can stand it ; 

We’re on the road tt'ruiaa, with four horses and postHions, 

And the coach will be'ti^et, unless, by the drag’s help, I can land it. 


Her Crinoline puffed out in front, behind, in all directions, 

With her brag and bunkum ’broidery, her pride that h©:al^ fall, 


While Uncle Sam beats Jerry Sneak’s most abject otsuhjections. 
And bids her spend and spare not, for Nonky pays %r du.” 


So look out, Pam and Gladstone, Bussell, Somerset & Go., 

Eor Britannia’s Crinoline, I’ni determined on retrenching it. 

It’s no use your telling me ladies’ are worn so; 

I shall have the poor thing’s skirts on fire, to bum myself in 
quenching it. 


Shower the green-backs left and right, run up the tM&W Ubitum: 
Spend, spend, ’tis only paper, and there ’s more dn’t'^^ere that came 
from: ' , 

When your bills whip all creation, as glories we’S exhibit ’em. 

And out-do the mean old country in the debt it won its fame from. 


‘T don’t mean to be answ’rable, I heifeh/do give notice, 
lor debts my wife Britannia may run up at her draper’s, 
i Tlw|3e-^t’s no use quoting Horace, with his/' Eoo erat in votis,^^ 
j I cS® ’^ 3 ^ and 1 won’t pay, and I ’ve put it in the papers. 


“ ' Biches make wings and fly away ’—so natur’s best material 
Eor money must be paper, by the Soripturis as I read ’em ; 

Eor Union all should shed their blood, both venal and arterial, 

And ef folks won’t pay taxes, by loans we’re hound to bleed ’em. 


' BRlTAN'NlA^imist take in a reef, and cut dowifher expenses— 
In hous^^p^hg and dressing, in gadding and Astronomy : 


Let John Bull bid Britannia squwe her bills and stint her garmints. 
Uncle Sam says to AMEKECJi,"^well out both one and t’other : 
lAzstpwyrrmt to ihh Britishers, those mean and mouldy varmints— 
America r^ndiates, and, arter, whips her mother.” 
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SlfOBS’ COMPLAINTS OF THE WEATHER OFFICE. 

LMOST everybody studies 
with iuterest and profit 
those forecasts of the 
weather which are daily 
published in the Tims by 
Adktral Fitzrot. It 
is well known ^ to all, 
except the stupidest of 
doli-s, that these predic- 
tions are expressly put 
forth by their author as 
conjectural ; as merely 
probable inferences from 
observations in meteoro- 
logy; an infant science. 
The Admiral has care- 
fully warned the Public 
to take notice that dis- 
turbing causes, such as 
electrical change, will 
often affect the result of 
his calculations, and even 
upset them altogether. 

Abmieai Eitzkoy has 
cast his pearls, generally 
appreciated, before a few 
swine. Because he is, as 
he has told these crea- 
tures he must^ be, occa- 
sionally “ out/* they publish letters abusing him, as though, instead of 
being a gratuitous public informant, he were a professional weather- 

f rophet, a mercenary impostor, a charlatan, a quack, a Zadkiel, or a 
’rancis Moore, Physician. A person named Bxtbdeb, and some other 
persons of the same stamp, have attacked him in just that spirit 9f 
offensive animosity with which the idea of assumed deception is 
resisted by the vulgar mind. 

The Admiral has replied to his coarse assailants with a mildness 
worthy of a Bishop, They are perhaps rather surprised at the profound 
courtesy with which he has responded to their insolence. It is a pity 
that they cannot see the effect of the contrast, in the ridicule with 
which it covers themselves, by displaying the difference between them 
and a gentleman. Equally deep is the inferiority to a philosopher 
exhibited by critics so densely uncharitable as to oe unable to under- 
stand the necessity of allowance for those inevitable errors of a progres- 
sive science which they have been told to expect. 



POETIC PERMITS. 

The most remarkable Advertisement of this or any other season 
appeared in our respected contemporary the Afhenmumolhst Saturday. 
It was this 

REV. MR. TWELLS’S SELECTION OF SCHOOL POETRY. 

pOETRY FOR REPETITION : Comprising 150 short Pieces and 
-L Extracts selected by Permission from the best works of 


Hemans, Pope, 

Macaulay, Shakspeare, 

Milton, Southey, 

Montgomery (3.) Tennyson, 

Moore, Worosworth, 

and other eminent English Poets, airangod in the order in which they are to he 
learnt Edited by the Rev. the Head-Master of the Godolphin Foundation School, 
Hammersmith. 


Byron, 
Cowper, 
Goldsmith, 
Gray, 
Heber, 


Upon reading this announcement that the Rev. Mr. Twells had 
been in communication with the mighty departed, Mr, Fumh immedi-- 
ately wrote to Mr. Twells, and begged for a sight of the permissions 
to which he refers. They were immediately sent in the most affable 
manner, and Mr, Fmeh has pleasure in laying a few of them before his' 
readers. 

To Mr. Henry Twells. 


On Ms AsJcing the Author for Uaoe to BepuUish Us Fieces, 

Know thou this tmth, enough for Twells to know : 

You may select my pieces for the Row.’^ 

" A. Pope. 

YdH.T. 

" Truly, Hal, in the matter of printing I care not what thou dost, yet 
do thou have a care. Shame me not once more by such base readings 
as men, yea scholars, and commended ones too, have fixed on my repu- 
tation, but use thy brains, an thou hast any,” 

W. Sharspeabe. 


To Ebienb Twells. | 

To whom I answer, ‘That "s well asked, 

And since new verse is dear, 

You shall be furnished out with mine, 

Which still runs bright and cleai.^ ” 

William Cowper. . 

To Twells. 

“ Select and read (for thou canst read) the lay j 
Meet for the infant charges in thy care ; 

But many a hook is horn that does not pay, 

And wastes its sweetness on yon counter there,” 

Thomas Gray. 

To H. Twells. 

‘‘ Thou shali not bind me with Anon, 

But if B. Jonson’s socks are on, 

Or sweetest Shakspeare, Nancy’s spouse, 

Selection from his stores allows, 

With such as these I like to live, 

And the permission asked I give.” 

J. Milton. 

To The Bev. Mr. Twells, 

“ Inches are asked and then we pilfer ells. 

If such thy course, my conscientious Twells, 

Beware, that’s all, for yonder M Y stands. 

With law-dogs leashed, but struggling from his hands.” 

Byron. 

/<3“Mr. Twells. 

“ We talk of verse as something it were sweet 
’Mid cheering friends, exulting, to repeat ; 

But, ah, the labour and the rack of mind, 

With which the^song to memory is consigned. 

Yet, if inverse of mine thou takest joy, 

Or woulds’t impart, read on, my English Boy.” 

F. Hemans. 

To The Rev. Mr. Twells. 

“ 0 Henry Twells, 0 Henry Twells, 

How sweet a thought your missive tells, 

Of days when younkers found it prime 
To learn by heart some pleasing rhyme. 

Such labour now no pleasure yields, 

For I am in tli’ Elysian Fields ; 

But joy to each young heart that spells 
The verse you ask, my Henry Twells.” 

T. Moore. 

Mr, Fumh hopes that he has done enough to establish the reputation 
of Mr. Twells’s remarkable volume, and considers that in return for 
such a preternatural puff, Mr. T. is bound to educate, gratis, any 
number of boys whom Mr. Fmch may forward to the Godolphin 
School, with or without silver fork and spoon. 


NOT EAGER FOR THE FRAY. 

An Ex-servant girl, called Rosanna Fray, who lias given the Law 
Courts some trouble, appeared a^ain the other day, and wished to 
punish Mr. Justice Blackburn for pronouncing a decision opposed 
to her interests. Her argument was an exquisite specimen of feminine 
logic. She ur^ed that inasmuch as Alfred the Great hung forty- 
four Judges for giving false judgments. Queen Tictoria ought to 
punish J UBGE Blackburn for going.against Miss Fray. Lord Chief 
Justice Cockburn was^ curiously, unconvinced. But Mr. Fmch 
meaua to see the end of this business, before he binds his eleventh son 
’prentice to a Judge, as he had intended to”^ do. If, on “ Miss” Fray’s 
appeal, it should he decided that a Judge is to be hanged at the instance 
of the party dissatisfied with the issue of a trial, the prizes of the pro- 
fession will not be so enviable as to induce Mr. Fnmh to devote Ms 
infant to a vocation of so much peril. To be sure, it is said that a 
perfect judgment ought to dissatisfy both sides, but such a perform- 
ance will require unusual taetj and perhaps, on the whole, the safest 
course for a Judge will be to act as it was prophesied th^t a certain 
irascible member of the bar would do on taking his ve0 first case in 
the Colony to which he was appointed; namely, hang the plaintiff, fieg 
the defendant, and kick all the witnesses. If “ Miss ” Rosanna Fray 
gets her way, a bed of justice will not be a bed of roses. 


A Hint. 

The Opposition are said to be about to go in for instant recognition 
of the South. Well, we suppose they know best. But in social life, 
when a party’s reputation is not very strong, that party can’t be too 
careful whom he or she recognises in public. Eh ? , 
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THE STANDARD BEARER TO THE CONFEDERATE GENERAL 


love Fmdh more, that we don’t mean to pay the Income- 
Tax much longer, and unless he manages to do without 
it, we shall manage to do without him. On the whole, 
therefore, and at the risk of putting down millions of not 
mute but certainly inglorious Mhtons, he had better come 
down on the oaths. 


THE YANKEE’S UNGEACIOUS IDOL. 

Columbian territory 
Whilst the Imp’ror’s troops advance. 

Read his note to Gin’ral Forey, 

Thet is our return from France. 

How, in hopes her grace uv winnin* 

Hard we smiled an’ crooked our, knees ! 

Look wut ’s come uv our sweet grinniu’ ; 

See the fruit of our congees ! 

From a foot as you’ve been lickin’, 

Smack ! with all your might an’ main. 

When at last you gits a kickin’. 

Kinder chokin’ is the pain. 

Then the toe, not only waldn’ 

Sqrrer in an outside part, 

’Casions, too, an inward achin’, 

Bruises, like, the sulf’rer’s heart. 

Them Napoleons ! altogether 
Senseless, quite, uv any dirt, 

How our tongues did cleanse their leather 
Neow we tastes, an’ finds it hurt ! 

Ah, them boots, how bright they glitter, 

Jest like mirrors for to view ! 

Our reflexion is the bitter 
Thought of how we made ’em tu. 

Oh, how oft, our humble labour 
Whilst upon our knees we plied, 

On the Monarch’s quiet neighbour 
Round we turned, an’ Bull defied 1 
But our Idol, an example 
TJv his slaves ez ef to show, 

Kicks us over, fust to trample 
On the doctrine uv Monroe. 

Wal ; we can’t by bluster frighten 
Him ez wears thet pair o’ boots, 

Whicli we stooped so low to brighten : 

0 urn’s a fix ez silence suits. 

An affront from sitch a quarter 
We can only pocket, though 
Feelin’ that he didn’t orter 
Hev^ repaid our cringin’ so. 


STUART. 


NOTION FOR THE NEW BXJHOET. 

Thebe is what Mr. Fmch considers a very vulgar^ absurd, and objectionable 
practice called Swearing- There is also an Act of Parliament under which a person 
who Swears can be fined “ according to his degree.” If he is a gentiem^, the 
fine is ttvo shillings ; if he is not, one shilling is the mulct. The penalty was 
enforced the other day by some Magistrates, and a profane person had to pay two 
pounds for his„ execrations. If Mr. Gladstone would have to law tairly put 
into operation, he would be able to dispense with the Income-Tax, tor Mr. Funck 
understands that a good many violations of the Anti-profanity Act take place in 
the conrse of a day, and we do not despair of hearing him introdixce the penalty as 
one of the features in the April budget. As he is a good man, in fact, an uncom- 
monly good man, we might say (and will) an extraordinarily gpqd man, it would be 
highly pleasant to him thus to promote public morality, which ne oertaaiUy does 
not do by the Income-Tax, under which everybody is made sometbing of a trickster. 
Let him transform the Tax-gatherer into an Informer, and thereby improve his 

datm in the eyes of the public. » . j e xi. tv -u.. 

■ The only difficulty we see is urged by our Inends of the Saturday who 

cite authority to show that the* state of mind in which one sw^rs is also that 
in which one makes poetry, and that, in fact, a Swe^er is a Poet, if he only 
were aware of it. He emits fiery nonsense of a grand and sweeping character. 
This is certainly a consideration. A nation, cleverer than the m^ m Molierb, 
has been talking poetry without knowing it. Certamly Mr. Gladstone, m 
adorer of Homer, would not be the man to crush the aspirations of a whole 
Public of Homers. And yet there is the public reven^ to be thought ot, and 
the certainty tl^t if this outrageously wicked Income-Tax is to last, something 

unpleasant will occur. i ^ -u i. 

We feel for him, but must say, not that we love Gladstone less, but that we 


Ef John Bull had riz our dander, 

Settin’ foot on yonder shore, 

Then we should hev holler’d, grander 
Than the broad Atlantic’s roar : 

’Cause he would have let us beller, 

Sarse he’ll stand ; won’t fight you for; 
Only don’t quite kick the feller : 

Or you ’ll kick him into war. 


ACHILLES’ WRATH. 

A Truly awful occurrence has just taken place in Cork, 
Criminal trials were going on before the Magistrates, 
when it was discovered that several of the witnesses had 
been swhrn, not upon the usual volume, but upon a copy 
of the Iliad which the reporter of the Cork Conditution 
had brought to amuse him during dull cases, and which 
had, by mistake, been taken up , by the police. Nobody 
knew what to do, prisoners had been tried, acquitted, or 
sentenced, and the book that had been kissed was only the 
Homeric poem. One of the Magistrates, who had resources 
and a classical education, offered to call in the witnesses, 
and ask them whether they believed in Tartarus, whether 
they_ thought the Furies would haunt them if they told 
stories, and otherwise to put them through their mytholo- 
gical lacings, but this was overruled. Finally, the Magis- 
trates thought thjCt things must be as they were, and 
\ Mr. Fmch thinks the Magistrates exercised a sound 
' discretion, , 
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NURSERY RHYMES. 

{To he continued until Town in the Kingdom has been immortalised.) 



There was an Old Girl of Kilkenny, 

(Not the oldest who lives there, by many) 

She said, "There's no soiQ 
In this low Irish hole 
Whose opinion I value one penny.” 

There was a Young Lady of Staines, 

Whom her friends used to credit with brains, 

Tin one day she ate corks, 

And asparagus stalks. 

When they thought her a fool for her pains. 

There was a Young Lady of Birmingham, 

When the Bishop came down there confirming 'em, 
She sent him some frogs. 

And some nice little dogs, 

And. a book about feeding, and worming 'em. 

There was an Old Girl of Carlisle, 

Who said she was troubled with bile, 

So sbe smoked a cigar, 

Ate some fresh caviar. 

And then ran a race of a mile. 

There was a Young Lady of Bute, 

And she was so dreadfully 'cute, - 
That she winked at an Owl, 

And remarked to that fowl, 

" 1 know what you're thinking, you brute.” 


THE WAY OE THE BIPERIAL WIND. 

My dear Toe, 

What aid you think of this bit in the discourse with which 
your friend Napolboh, the other day, obliged the Senators and Deputies 
at the opening of the Prenoh Legislature ? 

In the East the national wish of the Dannbian Principalities to form only one 
people could not find us ixnconcemed, and our support has contributed to cement 
their union.” 

I say, Joseph, my boy, what a thing it is for nationalities to lie to 
the East of Erance ! Their wishes for unity cannot find the Emperor 
*OE THE Erench unconcemed. His support of their claims contributes 
to cement their union. How unlike the case of a people whose relation 
to Erance is that of South East ! A little deflection of the magnet to 
the South makes all the difference. The wind that blows from the 
Tuileries to Rome is a Simoom for XJnited Italy. 'Tis an ill wind 
indeed, that blows nobody good—except Antonelli. Ah, my friend, 
I wish a female who shall be nameless were forced to keep her breath 
to cool her ngotage^ or inflate her Crinoline. Tlien the hopes of your 
Romans might cease to be blighted by a nipping Nor’-Wester, Addio ! 
and believe me, ever your faithful ally, 

To General GABiHALDr, Caprera, Italy. 


A CARD. 

MB. A. W. KINGLAKE’S NEWLY OPENED PHOTOGRAPHIC ESTABLISHMENT 
AT_MESSRS. BLACHWOOD'S, LONDON AND EDINBURGH. 

Mr. a. W. KinglakEj Photographic Artist to the Upper Circles 
of England and the Continent, begs to invite the attention of Crowned 
Heads, Statesmen, Diplomatists, -Generals and Admirals, Members of 
Parliament, and other persons holding conspicuous public positions, to 
his establishment for producing life-like resemblances in small or large, 
either on the scale of the popular cartesAe-mite^ oi as magnified by the 
solar and oxy-hydrogen apparatus. 

Mr. Kin glare has already been honoured by the patronage of the 
late Emperor op all the Russias, and that of fiis Majesty the 
Emperor 9P the Erench, who has been photographed singly and in 
a group with the prominent members of his suite, and some of his 
principal officers of state, as Le Due be Mornt, Le Comte Persigny, 
Col. Eleury, M. de Maupas, St. Arnaud, formerly Le Roy,&c. &c. &c. 

In the class of (fiplomatists and statesmen, Mr. Kln glare has been 
favoured with sittings from the late Earl op Aberdeen, Lord Strat- 
PORD BE Redolippb, the Dure op Newcastle, Yisoount Palmer- 
ston, Prince Mentschiropp, and many others only Merior in 
distinction to these eminent individuals. 

Of Commanders it is only necessary to enumerate the late Lord 
Raglan, Marshal St. Arnaud, Generals Canrobbrt, Bosquet 
and Eorey, His Royal Highness the Dure op Cambridge, Lord 
Clyde and Generals Sir George Brown, Codrington, De Lacy 
Evans, &c. &c., as amongst those who have done Mr. Kinglake the 
honour of sitting to him for their portraits. 



Mr. Kinglarb begs to call particular attention to hjs characteristic 
groups, representing, with vivid dramatic effect, leading incidents in the 
careers of his illustrious sitters. Among them will be found the 
groups of “ The Arrest at Strasbourg,” " The Bungle of Boulogne,” 
" The Night of the Coup d? Ktat^^ The Emperor's Ride,” and " The 
Boulevards of the 5 th of December,” for which he has received the 
most extensive orders from their Royal Highnesses the Dues de 
J oiNviLLB, D’Aumale, and De Nemours, M. Guizot, Du Yergier 
D’Hauranne, and the most distinguished servants and supporters of 
the Orleans Dynasty on both sides the Channel, as well as by M. Louis 
Blanc, Odillon Barrot, and the leaders of the Legitimist and 
Republican parties in Paris and elsewhere; thus showing that for their 
lifelike effect, these groups are equally valued by all parties. Mr. 
Kinglare has been enabled to add to bis Gallery several striking diplo- 
matic groups, as " The great Eltchi and Mentschiropp,” “Slumber,” 
—the Cabinet picture taken at Pembroke House from an actual sitting 
of Her Majesty's Ministers— and a series of most exciting battle-scenes 
from negatives taken on the field of the Alma, by the operator himself, 
during the progress of the action. He has also been favoured with a 
sitting, for the first time, of the mysterious "WhatJs-it,” sometimes 
described as “The Thunderer,” sometimes as the “Leading Organ,” 
and can snpply the same, plain or coloured, in any quantity. Mr. 
Kinglare has also on hand a selection of dissolving views, belonging 
to the same series, and entitled Kntente Cordiale” and “La? Qloire 
Francaise,^^ for which he anticipates a great demand in France, and is 
prepared to freat liberally with foreign agents ; as well as a highly- 
I interesting collection of studies in morbid anatomy, taken for the use of 
: students of human pathology. 

Mr. Kinglare has invented a process of taking portraits which 
entirely dispenses with natural light, and enables him to represent his 
sitters either in totalshadow. or under the effect of green, rose-coloured, 
or other artificial media, at the taste of the operator. A portrait of the 
Emperor op the French taken by the former process is now on view, 
and another of tbe same illustrious Sovereign, under the effect of the 
green medium, together with a series of Lord Raglan, Clyde, and 
other English Generals, under an effect of couleur de rose, Mr. King- 
larb has also patented a new Anti-Gallic Acid of his own, which 
entirely supersedes all other forms of caustic or corrosive agents ; as 
well as a most powerful developer, which brings out the lights and 
darks of Ms sitters more completely than any hitherto in use. He is 
also the'iutroducer of a carbon process, peculiar to himself, unrivalled 
for clearness, depth of shadow, and general brilliancy of effect ; and 
possesses peculiar advantages in Ms stock of double-distilled Gall-odium, 
tested by nine years keeping in bottle, his bright and black vanishes, 
and his method^both of incising and burning in the colours used by him 
in portraiture till they can samy be warranted not to fade. 

Mb. Kinglare has received intimation of such a demand for his ' 
cartes from the members of the Imperial suite and officers of the French 
army, that he anticipates Ms hands will be quite full for sonie time to 
come. But when he has satisfied their demands, he will bo ready to 
oblige his numerous English patrons— particularly those gentlemen in 
the War and Ordnance Office, and the Commissariat Department of the 
Treasury— who have kindly consented to sit for his great allegorioal 
groups, now in preparation, of “ General Routine taking the Field,” 
and “ Red-tape Triumphant.” m 




LONDON TEAPS POE OOXJNTET PLATS. 

The, Fentiy Newspapers profess that they are the great moral teachem 
of the age,, and evericecp a watchful eye for the protection of the public 
from the many wiles and snares which everywhere encompass it. We 
know not how ,far this profession be borne out by the fact that quack 
advertisements abound in nearly all the penny journals ; but we scarcely 
ever chance, to take Jone up ; without .finding sham-doctors announcing 
their specifics, or .sham men of business .attempting to catch flats by 
some such snare as this , i 

npHE BABYLON GENERAL AGENCY OFFICE continues to un- 
“A ^einbake BTtSINBSS of ALL ’KINDS, however delicate or important, with the 
ttticfw^.^promptitude and ecbrtomy. Legal advice by first-rate men ; actions and 
snhfe CORjiucted ; wills proved; goods cleared at the Cruatom House ; valuations for 
legacy duty ; overpaid income fmx] got back ; the cornopean taught by an eminent 
professor j shopt-handreportsof tri^sand other public proceedings ; correspondence 
taken'iphai^^e tOf (Id. per letter) and forwarded; ^debfes collected; bankruptcies 
carried thfeugkv, advice as to investments and advertised undertakings ; eligible 
and desirable spots pointed out for members of building societies ; translations from 
foreign document® employment indicated and procured on registration ; partner- 
ships negotiated,’^ and general information supplied upon 'all subjects.— Letters 
enclosing U. in 'stamps, for perusal and reply, to be addressed to “ The Manager,’’ 
12 a, Sha^k Street. . 

Like the lady m Macbeth, the Babylon General Agency doth protest 
too much, ■we think. .Just, fancy what a staff must, be kept at 13 a, 
Shark Street, if but half of what is promised in this notice be performed 
there ! . 

No doubt, a score of leading lawyers are daily to be found there, 
prompt to give, advice.;, and if .there .be many uulls to prove or actions 
to conduct, they must require .tiie service of at least a hundred clerks. 
Then, besides thesei there must he alot of lissome-legged young men, at 
a moment’s warning ready tp^iush off ionthe Custom House to clear a 
heap of goods, or to run about the City coljecting lots of debts. There 
must likewise be a staff of law and gener«d reporters, prepared to start 
off bn the insfcant;to some Court or public 'meeting where their service is 
required; ^md besides the eminent Comope^'l^ofessor, (who, lest. .he 
annoy Im fdllbw hgents, will probably receive' his pupils in the coal 


cellar), there- must assemble every day beneath the roof of 12 a, Shark ; 
Street, at any rate not less, -than- some, three dozen foreign writers, i 
private correspondence forwarders, and geneiral’ informers, every one of i 
whom will doubtless' require a separate room. , “ j 

So it is clear that 13 a, Shark Street, 'must he., a good-sized house; ; 
for in addition to the other inmates we have mentioned, the Income- I 
I Tax department must require at least the presence of a couple of thou- 
sand clerks. At a mqderate calculation rqhety 7 nine meh in a hundred 
are quite ready to believe they yearly overpay their Licojne-Tax, and if 
they have faith in 13 A, Shark Street, as 'a means ;tb get it back, the 
business handed to the office must be indeed immense. But we doubt 
if any faith be' placed in such, an agency; for Jacks of. dll trades gene- 
rally are said to master none. Fools there are of course, and on , them 
such agents flourish '; but no wise man' will take ‘his business to be done 
where there is reason to suppose he will be done himself. ,, 


Order in Divorce, 

Mr. J ustice Cresswell said tkat people wrote letters to him about cases. It 
was most improper, and if he received any more such letters he would,” &c. 

“Don’t write to me for one side or the other, * . 

The next of you I catch on stick shall sup : 

With co-respondents I ’ve sufficient bother, 

I ’ll trouble correspondents to shht lip. ' 

' “ C. Chessweli.'’ 

Consolation^ . . 

Za Presse laments the demise of Said Pacha “-at the moment when 
he was about' to convert the forty-five million's' of francs which he owed 
to the Suez Company into negotiable bonds.” le Punch thinks that 
his respected contemporary’s §:ief is misplaced. The' Pacha Iiad con- 
verted, his French obligations ^into bonds, namely, the bonds of the 
negroes whom he found so easily, negotiable that he sold them to the 
Empeeoh as Mexican recruits. ’ La Presse is requested to be consoled.: 


Printed by William Bradbury, of No. 18, Upper Wob-arn Place, in the Pariah ot St. Pancraa, in the Counjy of Middlegex, and Prederick Mallett Evans, of No. 11, Bouve-ie Street, in the Precinct of 
WMteftiars, Chy of London, Printers, at their Office in Lombard Shtet, in the Precinct of Whiteftiars, City of London, and Published by them at No. 85, Fleet Street, in the Parish of St. Bride, City of 
London.— S atvrpay, February 7, ISCS. 
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Ftrst Cadger. Oio BxLmiess ? ” 

Second Cadgbsr. “ ShochirC ; what with this \re, Lancashire distress and * O^r the 
Bordet f* md whM notf I * avert! t heen so slcwTc these ten years” 


HUMANITIES OF THE HUSTINGS. 

Thebe has just been an election for HeigatCj not perhaps 
a very exciting affair in itself, inasmuch as both candidates 
called themselves Liberals, and appeded to a constituency 
numbering a vast throng of 747. Eut the exquisite 
amenity of the proceedings entities the election to an im- 
mortalising word. Mr. Wilkinson, formerly of Lambeth, 
was one of the candidates, and at the nomination one of 
the speakers, Mr. Phillips, said 

“ He conjured Mr. Wilkis’Son not to go to Parliament, inasmuch 
^ t shock would unsettle and perhaps prove 

Not to be behindhand in ‘politeness, Mr. Wilkinson 
replied that he — 

“ Was much obliged to Mr. Phillips for being so very considerate 
with regard to his health, but he assured the electors that he felt 
completely able to conduct whatever busmoss might be imposed upon 
him.” 

The electors, however, were not to be outdone in 
courtesy, and scorning to take advantage of Mr. Wilkin- 
soN^s good breeding, furnished the returning ojficer with 
instructions to make the following announcement. Mr. 
Leveson Gower 345, Mr. Wilkinson 333.^ Mr. Wil- 
kinson declared that he had been beaten ‘^with honour,” 
and Mr. Gower was awfully complimentary to everybody 
concerned. This is a gentlemanly way of doing things. 
Eeigate is a Model Borough. 


Something like a Jewel. 

“ A Diamond, far exceeding in dimensions and value the famous 
Koh-i-Noor, is said to have been just discovered by a negro in 
America.” * 

This is true. It was found after a Federal skedaddle. 
The fortunate negro carried it to President Jepe Davis, 
who said, “ You are free. Sambo, but I had that number 
of ’Bunch already.” 

LATEST PROM BEDLAM. 

§. What is the difference between the effect of catching 
cold and one of the “Isles of Greece ?” 

A, In the one case it is you cough ; in the other it is 
Corfu. 


EEFOHMATOEY DEILL AND DISCIPLINE. 

One of a series of papers appearing in the Bost on “The London 
Pooii” in an account of the Middlesex Industrial School at Feltham, 
contains the following statements, amongst others, respecting the disci- 
pline to which the boys at that establishment are subjected 

I saw them sit to their supper. They were marshalled by word of command, 
and marched to their bread and cocoa with the precision of Guards. They even 
raised their hands and clasped them, and sang grace to the sharp orders of the 
master.” 

This devotional drill, then, at the above-named Heformatory;, forms 
part of what is meant by the “religious instruction,” which it is so 
necessary, as we are told, to combine with secular teaching. ^ 

Again, we read that 

see them march from the school form to the supper form ; 1, 2, 3 
lift their hands in prayer ; again 1, 2, 3 lower their hands, and t^e their seats 
before their iron mugs of cocoa, and set to in solemn silence.” 

"V^en the consecrated wafer is carried about the streets of some 
foreign town in which British troops are quartered, our soldiers, if it 
happens to be borne past them in procession, are sometimes commanded 
to present arms to it, for the purpose of conciliating the priests and 
humouring the natives. The result of this compulsory manual exercise 
of idolatry, on the part of those who are obliged to perform it, is per- 
haps considerably more beneficial than the devotional manoeuvres above 
described as executed by the scholars of the Feltham Eeformatory at 
the word of command. Both the soldiers and the boys are likely to be 
impressed with a contempt for the mechanical observance imposed upon 
them ; only in the case of the soldiers that contempt is contempt for 
the worsMp of a cake ; in the boys’ case it is something more. 

The Middlesex Model School at Feltham is an institution for the 
reformation of young thieves, but its arrangements for developing the 
religious sentiment in the youthful mind appear to be such as may be 
conceived to have been devised for mutual edification by the inmates of 
an asylum for idiots. 

For the encouragement of aspirations to endless bliss;^ the plan of 
accustoming children to obey the, command, “1, 2, 3, lift your hands in j 


prayer,” and making them sing grace “to the sharp orders of a master,” 
does not promise to be successful to a certainty. Of another place than 


“The corporal punishments are administered by a tall muscular drill-mastej-, 
who has, I believe, been in the Army. The punishment book shows that his muscle 
is not seldom brought into requisition. Strokes on the hand, and a dozen with the 
birch, meet many offences as ‘very gross insubordination,’ and altering blouses 
with a view to absconding. I witnessed three canings, and two floggings with the 
birch, I may be chicken-hearted, but I confess that when I saw a boy stretched 
upon a table— when I saw him stripped, and held by two or three stout men, while 
a fourth — a stalwart, deliberate disciplinarian— with a long birch, struck the naked 
flesh with his full might,, pausing between each blow, while the urchin shrieked 
with'agoDiy, and implored forgiveness, I confess I thought it was a brutal sight for 
any eyes to look upon, and I pitied the 49 boys who were bound to witness it. 
Again, when this same stalwart drill-master took a heavy cane and struck a boy’s 
hand with such force that the cane whistled through the air, and the boy in question 
writhed like a cut worm, I looked on with a strong feeling that this was bad and 
brutal." 

If suck tortures as those above detailed are possible in this world for 
naughty children, wkafc limits can be imagined to the penal possibilities 
of the next ? If a drill-master exists, capable of using all his might to 
scourge a naked little boy who shrieks with agony and vainly implores' 
forgiveness, or of slashing a lad on the hand with a heavy cane whiM 
he writhes like a cut worm, the sufferer who realises these horrible 
truths will find little difficulty in accepting all that literal orthodoxy 
teaches about au ulterior executioner with horns and tail. 

It may be impossible for a reformatory to go on without some cor- 
poral punishment; and flogging, merciless as that which is inflicted at 
the Feltham establishment, may be necessary in the case of a hoy who 
has no feeling sufficient to restrain his evil passions but fear. Only, it 
would be as well to keep such a boy in confinement for life, and never 
turn him loose on society with all humanity whipped out of him, and 
his hatred, malice, and lust of vengeance lashed into madness. ^ Flog- 
ging is a fine thing ; but how strange that its application is limited to 
boys and soldiers and sailors : to children of tender age, and members 
of an honourable profession! Wouldn’t it be at least as suitable to 
garotters, aud even to cruel swindlers, whose exemplary torture, in 
comparison with the misery caused by their crimes, would be the lesser 
evil of the two ? *■ 


von. xuv. 
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PUNCHES ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

EBRUARY 5, 1868. Thursday. 
jjpSyljw Parliament met. A new Peer 

described by that in- 
valuable Captain of the Watch, 
Captain Don, as follows : — 

" Wales, (Prince of) 

/ H. U. H. Albert Edward, 

' i:.G..K.S.I.,cr.il841,b.l841. 

I A General in the Army. Marl- 

ll§i‘ uS ^ 1 hormykRouse, Pall Mall, S.JF, 

'll 1 /^7 / Sandringham Hall, lynn^ 

4^ J/ O (Bytbeway,H. K.'H/sP 2 ^? 2 ^^ 

y better, we su^ose, be 

directed to Pall MaU, now the 
xO^f i! Bondon season has begun?) 

/IvM ^ I Ol The-newPeerwas dressed in a 

* I J scarlet robe, with ermine bars 

I t- proper to his rank as Duke 

\ /f~^i Cornwall, over the uni- 

^ WiSSi^ I form of a General. He wore 

/,/ \\ C the George, the Golden Fleece, 

(it/ ^ ^ 11 ^'^0 of -India, and: the 

jl Star of 85, Fleet Street, /ilfir. 
(U ii/ tenders the Prince all 

^ JP congiatnlatio'ns. 

'3 brought in the 

\ two . new Archbishops, who 

^ swore, and took their, seats. 

" The Speech from the Throne 

. M'/f interesting only from its 

reference to the Princess 
m'i) Alexandra. As the Prince 

^•^IF liw* Wales, who was 'chiedy 

•' concerned, may on- tMst. occa- 

sion only be considered ^ as 

Welsh, and as Lord Westbury, who read the Address twice, and exceedingly well, is 
descended from an exceedingly old Welsh family, Mr. Punchy ever prompt with delicate 
compliment, has set the Speech to an air of the Prmcipality. 

AHIA DTNTEATA. 

The Lord Chancellor. 

Air— “ Ar liyO, y nos.*’ 

; Lords, and Commons here invited ' Still the Yankees 'go on biting. 

How do you do ? Like dog and cat ; 

You will hear, T "m sure, delighted We don’t move, by voice or writing. 

This news for you : Too wise for that ; 

Wales and Denmark are united. Yet we ’re sorry for the fighting, 

: Alexandra’s faith is plighted : , :ji..ilSorrier for its action blighting, 

And a treaty is indited Timid. Capital affrighting ; 

’ That links the two. ' Which makes trade flat. 


Lords, and Commons here invited 
How do you do ? 

You will hear, T ’m sure, delighted 
This news for you : 

Wales and Denmark are united, 

: Alexandra’^ faith is "plighted : 

And a treaty is indited 
’ That links the two. 

'With' Her kindest greetings, says your 
Much honoured Queen, 

'^Doubtless you ’ll complete her treasure, 
'You’re never mean : 

,,And you’ll pass, at earliest leisure, 
/Some well-framed and generous measure 
Which shall, settling fitting treasure. 
Make all Serene. 

Greece has had a revolution, 

OxHO has’fled ; 

Much she likes our constitution. 

And Her, its' Head : 

So has sent an allocation 
Asking Alekbd ; 'which solution 
Heasons, English, French, and Eooshan, 
Knock on the head. 

But if Greece shall go on^mWing 
Her P’s and Q’s, 

And a' Sovereign worth 4iie fining 
Shall pick and choose 
Though the ’15 Treaty’s binding. 

We ’ll endeavour at unwinding 
' “Chains Seven Islands callso grindii^g, ■ 

' ^5(Which they are Po^s), 


Here, wehope.that things are mending, 

. Undone the spell ; 

That-the worst distress is ending. 

Toll’d its^eath-rknell : 

Nobly Those have suffered, bending 
.Lowly nobly These befriending, 
Feeding, cheering, giving, lending : 

All have done well. 

You shall have no end of Papers, 

Which you ’ll read hard; 

Touching Bussell’s foreign capers 
Speak by the card. 

All the Tadpoles and the Tapers, 

' Quidnuncs, bores, and club-room gapers 
Soon shall see dispelled like vapours. 
Every Canard. 

Wenaustmow' reduce expenses, 

’If that we may; 

Not diminishing delenees. 

Lest we ’vd a fray ; 

So -the session’s work commences ; 
‘When yomair your moods and tenses, 
Talk like'people in their* senses ; 

Now, cut away. 


-Earl ' Dudley. I really feel in a demusemi^uaver. This is a kind of accordemdo process, 
tuning up, like. I fear my speech will be rather lento, not allegro, and some of you may 


think it composed in A natural, but never mind. 

I trust we shall be able to resolve all our dis- 
cords, and that any censure will he conveyed 
piamssimo, and will not be sfrepitoso, I move 
the Address. 

Earl oe Granard. I am an Irishman, and I » 
second it. 

Earl op Derby. I congratulate the Prince, 
and hope his wedded life will be long and happy. 
The Government ought, 1 tliink, to have joined 
the Emperor in his attempt at making peace in 
America^ but perhaps they knew best. I do not 
think it is time to recognise the ' South. I was 
happy to do all I could in Lancashire, and the 
distress has had the good effect of bringing rich 
and poor together. We certainly mast not 
stop the woik of relief. But we shall bave 
some trouble hereafter with the. class who now 
get more from the fund than they ever earned by 
-work. Lord Bussell has been making himself 
very ridiculous. Lord Melbourne’s fii'st ques- 
tion used to be Can’t you let the thing alone.” 
John never can, he pops in, even without Paul 
apology, and says I’d settle it for j^ou.” 
He has made a mull with Denmark, with the 
Pope, and with Greece, where we are going to 
act.in the most suicidal and imprudent manner. 
I hope we shall have a quiet humdrum Session. 
"Eaed. Bussell. I have done exactly what was 
wisest and .best, . Lord Derby has behaved ex- 
cessively well in Lancashire, but he is perfectly 
toorant about our foreign^affairs. It would be 
absurd to interfere in America, and it would be 
unwise to recognise the South at present. Bdt 
THE Subjugation op the Soutrby the North 
would be a. Calamity to the United States, 
to the World, and to the -Negro. I gave 
excellent .advice to Denmark, the .Pope is a 
Yenemble. Man, and I was quite right in offering 
Mm « an- asylum. *We certainly conquered the 
Ionian Isles, but they are not ours, and we owe 
them justice, but they and the Powers must be 
consulted. But you can’t understand these 
things until you have read the papers. 

Earl op Malmesbury. We ought, as Christ- 
ians, to have tried interference m America, and 
there could be no detriment to us in any insult 
that might have been the consequence. There 
is one bit of diabolical cruelty practised by the 
North. It declares medicines and surgical instru- 
ments contraband of war, and every civilised 
country ought to oondemmsuchbarbarity. (Eight, 
Lord Malmesbury. P.) As to .Greece, - wc 
have heard lately of bubble bets. Owing to our 
Government, the election of Prince Alpred was 
a bubble election. 

Earl Grey. We ought to giveup the, Ionian 
Isles. 

Earl, OP Carnarvon. I, don’t see that. At 
all events there is no need for all this hurry. 

Lord Wodehouse, after the Seven Earls had 
been heard,^ said he saw nothing wrong in the 
Ionian business, but that Lord Bdssbll had 
blundered in that of Denmark; and then the 
Address was agreed to. 

In the Commons, 

Lord Palmerston, cheered, and in ihe best 
of health and spirits, “walked up the 'floor of 
the House” (looking <iuite active enough to 
have run round the railing of the gallery if ho 
, had chosen), and laid on the taMe the Marriage 
Treaty. 

The Hon / Frederiox Calteobpe moved, and 
Mr, Bazley seconded, the* Address. 

Mr. Disraeli (after g^ing over the com- 
^pMments very elegantly):, The 'struggle in 
America is a revolution; 'and will hot be finished 
in a hurry. Our ^-successors wiU see a very 
different America, " The Ministerial speeches 
on the subject, Muring the recess, have been 
■most comjraoifitory* But what are we doing in 
China? !»Getring into a dynastic war,' which 
will plunge us mto debt and diffbulty, I am 
, gladvto heart we are to be economical, but I want 
/Uq "know how. Nobody can understand the 
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Schleswig question. I know enough about it to say that Earl 
E.TJSSELL can’t, and his Mellow Harvest of Autumnal Indiscretion has 
led him to act towards the Pope in a way I hope to hear exiplained. 
Lord Palmer ston seems to have gone all round upon the subject of 
Turkish independence; and as for Greece, our conduct is utterly absurd. 
I know, there are wild opinions about, “ Professors and rhetoricians 
find a System for every contingency, and a Principle in every chance, 
but do not let us leave the British Empire to Prigs and Pedants.” As 
the Address -applauding the Speech does not mean that I applaud any^ 
thing in it, I shall not oppose that Address. 

CoLCKNEi. Stxes seemed to think the Taepings were pious people. 

IiORn.PoBERT Montagu accused Sra George Grey of nursing, a 
breed of Thugs. 

Mr.: Maguire ^complained of distress in Ireland. So did Sm P. 
O’Brien. 

Mr. 0. PoESTER attacked' the wicked IncomerTax. (Bravo, Mr., 

PORSTER. P.) 

Mr. jB. Cochrane said the M&ming Fost was an able paper; and had 
misled the Greeks. 

Sir J. Hanmeb said thak the Welsh were pleased with thePRiNCE’E 
choice of a wife. 

Mr. Hennessy spoke wel about Poland, and praised .the P<^atihe 
expense of ViCTOR*ltaANUEL* 

Mr. Smoliect insisted on an early . 

Lore Paimrston said that the PRiiiCE:oGBr Wales’s marriagewas a 
“Love-Match.”' He answered. Mr. Disraeli, praised the- Greeks; 
abused the Tdepin^; defend^; Lqei) Russell on all points,. declared 
his. affection for. Turkey,, wash sca?ry for Ireland, but^ stated' that the 
distress was' exaggerst^d— and mever.mentioned ; America at all.. 

SiR.P. B6fWYER praised thoPoEE and abused AIazzini and Piedmont. 

MR;,.SEYMOi0Bi-PmGEEALD,made‘a smart answerita the Premier, 
and specially: dwelt .on the military value of Gorfu-. 

Mr. Whalley said something or other,*, and. the Address was 
agijeed to; 

Ih'bothliHouses: befitting tribute was paid to. the character;oi the late 
Marquis -OE Lanshgwne, to whom our own (tribute Js:Tpaidlel3ewhere**. 

Pnd^^v -Kbthing worth record,, save that :Mr.Layart>, explained a 
certain transaction im Brazil; where' Earl Russell appears to have 
used awery High Hand. 


{To 


NURSERY RHYMES. 

he continued uoitil every Toion in the Kingdom Jtcis been inmortalised^ 


TOUCHING THESE CLUBS. 


Abuse of the Times newspaper is at present the chief occupation of 
the cheap press, and the orators at mob meetings. This it is not 
impossible that the journal in question may survive, but we have 
nothing to do with that. In the interest of common sense, however, 
we should like to invite an uncommonly indignant writer in the 
Morning Star to answer a question suggested to us by a tremendous 
burst of celestial ire with which he has recently favoured the world : — 

“ The Tims means, by tlia world, the Clubs, and nothing more.” 

Whether this he true or not, is apart from our: purpose. ^ What are 
these Clubs ? There are about four-and-twenty of them iu London. 
They comprise nearly every Member of each House of Parliament, the 
choice ana iiick of Ihe Universities, all the leading City men, and a 
great mass of other City men, all the respectable ruembers of the bar, 
a great number of the best men in the medical professions, such of the 
wealthy manufacturers as reside or sojourn in tpwn, a great many of 
the clergy, all the authors, artists, and men of science who have naade 
a position in society, the men of note in the Army and Navy, and m 
addition a very large number of the best class of English geritlemen. 
Ill a line, the Clubs mean the governing classes, and the still more 
important class that malces and leads ‘ public opinion, and, if education 
is to count in the game, ought to do so. The Clubs are not Everybody, 
but they are not Nobody. 

Is this such a bad “following” for any newspaper? ' If the Times ex- 
presses the opinion of the Clubs, it is* at least worth listening to, and 
we do not quite see the use of abusing it. We should prefer iu reply a 
few arguments, if convenient, to any vituperation, however pious. May 
we propose the writer for the Pelargonium Club, and give him an 
opportunity of seeing what it is that he holds so cheaply ? We’ll get 
him seconded by an Archbishop. 



There was a Young Lady of Alnwick, 
Whose touch was so highly galvanic, 
That the people she’d meet 
Used to spring on both feet, 

And fly down the street in a panic. 

There.was a Young Lady of .Sark, 

Wio bought such a pretty Noah’s Ai*k, 
But flung it away 
On the very next day, 

Because the blue dogs wouldn’t bark. 

There was a’Young Lady of.Ofctery, 

Who once drew a prize in a lottery. 

To show she was pleased, 

She shouted and sneezed, 

. Ari d smashed a whole shopfull of pottery. 


“ ADVERTISING GAME BUTCHERS. 

Regularly every year, when the shooting . season .ends,' we find 
inserted in the newspapers such paragraphs- as this ■ 

“The Last Three Days op Cover Shooting.— pn Thixrsday, Friday, and 

Saturday, the 29th, 30th, aud 31st ult.. Lord D , Sir H. S ^ O.G.B,, the Hon, 

Col. C. H. L , and Mr. T. C shot the Marquis op extensive covers- 

at S . in Suffolk, when the following results were obtained, notwithstanding the 

...I.;..!. -TTros ’Kinnrj-nr. A ‘--.Fmir miiia--~Thm*sdav- 



THE REPROOF VALIANT; 

Among the advertisements which, are vulg^ly forced upon the eye» 
by repetition, American fashion^ is thi&:— 

no AS THOUSANDS HAVE DOKEd ” —CHAFF, CHAFF, 
XJ Chaff, Chaff. 

Mr, Funeh has noddeawhat it means, but, interpreting it in a natural 
way, is always inclined to reply, “ Yes, and get what thousands have 
got,—a punch in the head for cnaffing people who won’t stand it.” 


cocks, 8 ; total 457. Grand total, 2035.” 


We presume, of course, such notices are paid for as advertisements; 
else it puzzles us to faucy why they are inserted. Surely not one in a 
thousand of ordinary readers cares to hear what slaughter there has 
beeu at a hattue^ aud sub-editors could surely find more, interesting 
matter to fill up a vacant corner than extracts from the game books of 
great owners of preserves, . 

We wonder, is it tbe head-keeper who forwards these returns ? or 
are they furnished by the flunkeys of the gentlemen who shoot ? It 
cannot glorify the shooters much to have it known that they assisted in 
a barn-yard sort of sport; and we presume, therefore, thfe keepers, by 
inserting these announcements, wish to advertise their' skill in the 
stocking of preserves, and treasure up the notices l>y way of testnnonials 
when they want a place. Or possibly the ■notices meant to catch 
the eye of wholesale game-dealers and poulterers, ih^ they .may know 
where to apply Vheu they want a lot o£, gama At aJl; .events, we must 
repeat, the fact that four men in .three days have'^kuled two thousand 
head of game redounds but ver:^ little to their credit as good sports- 
men, although some cockney-minded shelters mfglit consider it good 
sport. 





E%thmfmiic Nimrod. Thebe's another thing too about Fox-HtruTiNG which I always think Deliqhteul— you come upon such 
Picturesque Kooks and Corners. Kow, who would ever think of coming out here for a Mere Walk/** 


HENEY, MAEQUIS OE LANSDOWNE, 

BORN JULY 2, 1780 ; DIED JANUARY 31, 1S63. 

Low lies the grey Lead that Lad Lome so well 
Its weigLt of years and honour, from far days 
That seem as alien to our blame or praise, * 

As days whereof books only live to teU. 

How one by one. Time’s tooth eats through the chain 
Whose links unite our lives to that grey past ! 

A golden link was this, that parted last. 

Leaving a void, not to be filled again. 

He stepped into the senate from the school 
As great men’s sons did in his early day, j 
•Putting the College exercise away, 

To;t^e the helm of empire and the rule. 

He knew the great ones, that loom yet more great 
•To ns iteongh mists of time ; he spoke the grief 
Of Engmd, o’er the tomb of her sea-chief,* 

Who croWedj^at Trafalgar his fame and fate. 

He fought with Pitt, he served with Pox; he shared 
The struggles of a fiercer time than ours, 

When party severed chiefs and sundered powers 
By gulfs, set’ thick -with sharp hates, barbea and bared. 

Thence passed he to the calmer times we know. 

Calmer by dint of all that such as he 
Have won, from victory to victory 
Passing, with, measured steps, secure and slow. 

Leaving no fort half-ta’en, post half-secured ; 

Wherever they passed, turning old foes to friends ; 

' So reaching to still larger loftier ends. 

That vantage ne’er •^as gained, but it endured. 

He knew to sweeten strife, by gentle port. 

Pair speech, kind judgment even of his foes, — 


By tolerance, from trust in truth that flows, 

By breeding, that nor asks nor payeth court. 

By the wide teaching that makes rude men tame, 

By letters and amenities of art, 

Whose grace infiltrates to a nation’s heart. 

And rounds the angles of a Country’s frame. 

Such were the gracious influences brought 
To bear by him and those with whoin he stood ; 
Por love of all things noblCj fair, and good, 

Ban in his veins, and like an instinct wrought. 

Not his the book-worm’s passion for dead books, 

The connoisseur’s mole-eye that gathers light, 
Groping in ways where common eyes find night, 
But on God’s work-day world turns blankest looks. ; 

Where he loved books he loved their writers too. 
Prom the great art of bye-gone days he learned 
To prize the living art, which he discerned. 

In days when critic-cant denied its due. 

Even in the heat of party-strife he kept 
That gentler mood, which calm o’er conflict brings,’, 
As oil o’er stormy waves spreads smoothing riUgs, 
Till side by side old feuds and passions slept. 

And when life’s evening came, ’twas girt about 
With trust and reverence and troops of Mends ; 
The young loved this old man, who on the ends 
Of life and great affairs, yet sought them out. 

And gave them kindly greeting, counsel, aid. 

Yet not as some that stoops from high to low, 

But as a friend ’mong friends he loved to know, 
With whom we feel ashamed not^ nor afraid. 

And so passed slow and Mtly to its end, f 
Serene and summer-stfil, bis long-drawn day. ' 
While England mourns a Nestor past away. 

How many, high and low, lament a friend 1 




THE SPRING MEETING. 
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THE NAQGLETONS ON A PARTY. 

The Bistinguished Couple have moved, as was predicted, and Mbs. Nag- 
GLETOJT is the mistress of a house near Hyde Fark Gardensi — Breakfast, 

Mr, Naggleton {who has keen moving Ms chair about twenty times, md 
putting his newspaper before him, and to his right, and to Us leftj and 
growling unpleasantly). Confotnid tliis room, there’s no seeing in it ! 
{Goes and pulls up the blind, frantically, to the very top, and resumes his 
seat with an angry look of d^ance to the world in geweral, and the^Fark 
in particular.) 1 wish we had stayed where we were. 

Mrs, Waggleton {sweetly). My dear Heney, when, elderly gentlemen 
find their eyes failing them, they should buy spectacles, instead of going 
into ridiculous rages. 

Mr, N, Eyes failing-nonsense. Eyes .don’t fail in six weeks. I 
could see to read very well at Brompton. ^ i 

Mrs, N, You will soon get used to this room, dear. You did not 
' like South Kensington at first. Why be so impatient ? Let . me give 
you some hot coffee. 

Mr. N. {Well, we card t print all that his abominably suspicious look, 
behind the Times, meant, but he had noticed that he was receiving pleasant 
speeches, and had not even heard a word about the blind, so he prepared 
for the worst, took the hot coffee, and went on reading^ 

Mrs. IT. Any news of interest, dear ? 

Mr. W. {beginning to be frightened), No, nothing, at least nothing you 
would call interesting— no murders, Cbesswell isn’t sitting, and the 
reviews are not of novels, only history or some such rubbish. 

Mrs, If . Notbingahout'that dreadful American War? 

Mr.'If. Lor 1 , JDid you^know the Americans were fighting ? 

Mrs,- If , Why/HEiTEY, didn’t I hear yon explaining the whole story 
of tho War veiy clearly to the children the other night ? Do you think 
I do not listen to what you say ? 

Mr, If, {wishes he were out of the house). No, there is nothing impor- 
tant — two or three battles, and about nine hundred thousand killed^ in 
each, at least so American -papers say— but there is nothing ■ 
reliable, 

Mrs. If, Is reliable a good English word, Heiqiy? -Mind, I don’t : 
say it isn’t, and I really ask for information, as I know you are rather * 
strong in grammatical matters. 

Mr. If. {calm, but pale). No, it is not a good word, but we are 
adopting it, and so I suppose it must be recognised, 

Mrs. If, Thank you. I must remember to use it with a protest when 
I am writing to ifos. Baltimokb, though she will be sure to know 
that I got. the hint from you, and sneer accordingly. , 

Mr, If, I 'Shouldn’t trouble myself with such au amiable corre- 
spondent. . .1 I 

.Mjts, N, Well, of course I don’t write out of any particmar regard 
for her, but I must.get out..of her what day she is gomg to fix for her 
Party. 

, Mr, W. If she asks you, I suppose she ’ll mmition it. I believe, that 
formality is usual, unless any. new-fangled rule prevails in these aris-, 
tocratic regions. 

Mjts. If, Yes,, .dear, but I don’t want to wait for that. I want to 
send out my own invitations to-morrow at latest. 

‘Mr, If. {sees it all). This is the first I .have heard of any such non- 
sense, .and I should like it to be the last. ' 

Mrs If, And so it willhe, Heney. I am sure that you have had no 
trouble when I havensked a few friends, and I should not think it fair, 
wsheu you have so much upon your mind,, that you should be pestered 
with^any triftes. , ^Except that you .may Eke to see thebst, you shall 
hear nothh^g jacSre. '.about it until you come home to dress , on the' 
evening. 

Mr. If. The rwhole tiring is outrageous. We scarcely have been in the 
house a month. 

..Mrs. If, ^(unguardedly). You said six weeks just now. 

Mr, If. I. don’t. care what I-said. I say we have hardly had. time to 
turn ourselves Toundu in the .house before you want to turn it out of 
windows, , • ' ' 

Mrs, If, What away* of talking, as if you wore 'some two-penny 
lawyer’s derk in Tottenham Court Boad.. who has to puH down the 
beds, and take off the doors, for supper-tables when he wants to see his 
friends. These houses are expresiny built to give parties in, and you 
won’t know three hours before or after that there has been anything of 
the kind. . _ 

Mr. N, But what the deuce is- the use of anything of the kind, as you 
call it. What do we want to give parties for ? 

.,Mrs. If, I really can’t answer such nonsmise as that. If you- don’t 
mean to Hv&be other people do, you had better not have cmne here, 
but have' taken a hut in Wales or some such place. 

Mr, If, Hal It may come to that, nolens miens, if you foUow up 
your wise notion of doing as other people do. 

Mrs,N, You have said that kind of thing so often,. Heotoy, that it 
has lost its effect with me. A man who can- send twenty-pounds to a 
Lancashire fund can perfectly well afford to do what is necessary to 
maintain his own position in society— ought to he able. 


Mr, N, Your favourite clergyman informed us, last Sunday, that a 
mere sacrifice of supei-fluity was no charity, and that we ought to give 
up our own pleasures for the sake of helping distress. 

Mrs. N, You had better keep away from church if you can go there 
for no better purpose than to distort what is said, and to pretend you 
are told to make charity a plea for meanness. Besides, as you say you 
da not consider a patty any pleasure, I don’t see how you can affect to 
„be making any sacrifice. 

'Mr. N, {would like to laugh at this ingenious way of putting it, hut 
masters himself andt continues the fighf). Will you give me one rational 
reason for cramming these rooms with a heap of people we don’t care 
about,- and -for wasting a lot of money on a supper ? Do you want to 
dance? ^ [Looking chronology at her, 

Mrs, If. {who decidedly means to dance, if asked, but who. scorns reply 
to such a question). If friends are to be made for the children — 

Mr, N. Come, come. Let them alone. The children are to the 
mistress of a house what the cat is to a lodging-house keeper— an 
excuse for everything. Your eldest child is not ten, and has nothing 
to say to a party that .begins at eleven. If you don’t pledge yourself 
that they shall all be in bed two hours before anybody comes, I declare 
at once that the party shall not be given. .Now 1 

Mrs. If. {too genteel to think of a sprat and a salmon, but nevertheless). 
My dear Henet, you are the master in your house, and I do not say 
that the children ought to be kept up, though I should, Lown, just like 
them to be seen, but I feel you are right. They shall aU go- to bed. 

[Considers which morning she will be able to spare to take them to 
SwEABs’s, and arrange their costume for the party, 

Mr,.N, {ve^y feebly), I do wish you’d, ^ve up the notion altogether. 
Have a dinnerrparty, if you like. 

Mrs, If. Now, Heutet. You spoke to the children {might I mention 
the children ?) so nicely the other night about selfishness, and then you 
want to. set them such an example as that 1 What pleasure is a dinner- 
party to me ? I sit for two hours between two men in white cravats, 
who are sure to be the greatest bores of tbe set, and they ask me, in 
made voices, what I think about Giuglini, and Colenso, andEECH'TEB, 
and then I go up-stairs with the ladies, and have a still stupider hour 
till you ail come up, just in time to hear the carriages .announced, 

Mr. N, {actually delighted), Mabia, thou Teasonest well. We will 
not -give the dinner-party, either. I am eager to show you that I am 
not selfish. 

Mrs, If, I was thinking of Thursday, the 26th. .That will be three 
weeks notice you know, only I must find out Mbs, Baltimobe’s night, 
because she. knows so many of my- set, and would be deiightbd to secure 
-them. I suppose you couldu’t see- Mb, Baliumobb in. the City, and 
manage to extract it, accidentally. You are a good diplomndiist, when 
you choose. 

Mr. If, If I were, this party would not take place. Braise unde- 
served is satire in disguise. BLowever, name a long day^ thabnger the 
better, as that gives more chance of. something happenmg to make it 
necessary to put it off. 

Mrs. If. {victorious, and insulting the slain). If there is au ungracious 
way of doing a thing. Twill say you have the knack of finding it out. 
hfaking every allowance for your early habits, iiis very hard, some- 
times, to be talked to as if one were a tradesperson trying to cheat; you 
into something. 

Mr, If, My early habits are opposed , to my sitting up till three in 
themornii^, so don’t expect me at your ridiculous party. 

Mrs. W. (haughtily). Then stay away. [Bait. 

Mr, N, {after meditation). FLoi. ' I0oes io ^business . 


AN EQUIVOCAL OEEEE. 

The attention of SibBbbstabd Bhbxe is invited to the subjoined 
advertisement from the Telegraph 


A CLERGYMAN wishes to EXCHANGE his TWO LITTLE GIRLS 
(aged 9 and 7), either together or separately, for WO BOYS.— Address, &c. 

As Sib Bebhabd is versed in the romauce of the Peerage, perhaps 
he can tell whether in any case an adopted changeling has ever inhe- 
rited a title in default of a lineal heir male. The proposal to exchange 
two little girls for two little boys wears an aspect- which to the mind 
most exempt from suspicion must appear mysterious. W”e need’^say 
no more; except that a Olergymau who wants to exchange ^'children 
may be supposed to be a reverend gipsy. Perhaps he is a Protestant ; 
but most Ekely belongs to thd Eomany. 


Fishy Prospect in Farliament- 

The question of the British Fisheries is likely, durfog” the present 
Session,, to. engage the attention of the Legislawe. "The Government 
may bo’expeeted to propose some measure for , the protection of salmon, 
whilst .Mb. Disbaetu will principally devote Hs ebnsemtive endeavours 
toearp. 
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This seems all right enough,^ if the donors 
were allowed to have a voice in the decision. 
But when asked for their collection were the 
children also asked for which of the two objects 
they desired to subscribe ? A church in Mada- 
gascar is no doubt a needful thing, but bread 
and meat in Manchester, some think, are still 
more necessary : and although the^ Fish Street 
children, ito their honour be it said, have sent 
some funds to help the Lanashire distressed, 
that surely is no reason why, if they wish to do 
so, they should not send some more. With all 
their knowledge of geography, we suspect that 
their ideas of Madagascar are but dim : and were 
they told the Madagascar people wanted a new 
meeting-house, and that there were folk in Man- 
chester who wanted bread and meat, we think 
that we can guess to which their generosity would 
naturally indine. To ask a school-child to con- 
tribute to the building of a church for a set of 
semi-savages is, to Mr, thinking, neither 

very laudable nor inordinately wise, ana has in 
it a smack of something close akin to cant : but 
to ask a child to help a child who is not far 
from starving, is an act of which no teacher has 
need to be ashamed, 

Mr, Funch has been politely begged to modify 
the comments which he made upon this subject, 
and he does so in so far as his words were 
thought to bear upon the Fish Street congre- 
gation, since, it appears from recent evidence, 
they ought to touch the teachers only of the Fish 
Street Sunday School. With regard to these 
good people, Mr, FuncKs sole fear is, that they 
are possibly too good : and he doubts the Fish 
Street teaching must be a little fishy, if the 
lessons there imparted convey no better doctrine 
than that we should give a stone for church- 
building when we are asked for bread. 


A BLACK FOG. 

CUE ARTIST IMPROVES THE OCCASION, AND CLEANS HIS SKYLIGHT. 

GOING THE HULL HOG. 

Underneath this heading, a week -or tWo ago, Mr, Funch made some remarks upon a 
statement in a newspaper wmch he received from Hull to the effect that at the Fish Street 
Chapel in that town a collection made in aid of the Lancashire distress had been diverted 
from that object and sent^'towards the buildmg of a church in Madagascar. ^ This statement, 
it appears, was so far incorrect that the collection was not made by the Fish Street congre- 
gation, but by the children of the Fish Street Sunday School; and their teachers, having 
simultaneously been asked to send some funds to Manchester, and some to Madagascar, 
elected to send all the funds thus gathered to the latter. Their reason for so doing their 
secretary thus states , 

“ In addition to the fact that the Sunday School Union* fund is to be applied to- the relief of Sunday 
scholars only, who, considered as cotton operatives, are not more deserving of hel]^ than their fellows 
who are not in Sunday schools, the children of Fish Street school "have already contributed to the Lanca- 
shire fund, and it was therefore agreed that the collection, which would not exceed a few shillings, and wcnild 
not be worth dividing, might be appropriated to the Church in Madagascar.” 


SCOTCHING THE SNAKE. 

We learn from the Scotsman that a newspaper . 
proprietor lias been denied a deacon's office in 
the Crieff Free Church on the ground of having 
suffered unchaste and guack advertisements to 
be inserted in his paper. This decision being 
come to at a meeting of the elders, the proprietor 
“ craved extracts ” (whatever that may mean), 
and gave, notice of appeal to the Presbytery or 
Auchterarder. In the intend of Christianity 
as well as those of commOn-^sense,^ Mr, Fmch 
sincerely trusts that the appeal will he no go 
(he would use the proper law phrase, if he only 
knew it: Scottish friends in reading this will' 
please supply the break-jaw words). It is mainly 
by advertisements that quacks exist and thrive, 
and every newspaper admitting these uncleanly 
puffs and lies, abets the filthy trickeries by which 
sham doctors live. Mr, Fmch regrets to say 
that there are certain English journals defiled 
in the same way, and he would vastly like to see 
all their proprietors tabooed not merely from all* 
deaconslups, but from all decent dwellings, so 
long as they permit the publication of quack 
pufferies, such as in no decent dwelling ought 
ever to be found. Fmch thanks his Scotch' 
friends heartily for having Scotched the Snake, 
and he will rejoice to hear that, so far as con- 
cerns Crieff, the Auchterarder Presbytery do ^ 
their best to kill it. i 


Punch’s Cookery Book. 

The Lancet very properly informs the world, 
in reference to that humble but delightful article 
a Meat-Pie, that it will always be deleterious, 
owing to emanations from the meat, unless 
a hole is made in it.’’ Mr, Fmch is happy to 
say that no such precaution is neglected at Ms 
board, and whep his young men have dined on 
Meat-Pie, the Lancet should see the awful hole 
made in it. 
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MUD THAT WON'T STICK. 




F course, most 
people ha-p seen a 

^ ^ li’ ^ 

' jj Queers of our own 
time. The I^btor 

* it for^Le b^^flf 
of the JGraisJ^rs. They are in such a dreadful state of mind about our 
“ sacred iiostitiitions,” of which Gushery has appointed itself the 
maudlin curator. One of the Gushers has been let loose upon Mr. 
Tme\ and this is a ladlefuH of the mud-flood : — ' 

“ The cankered jesters who write such venomous caricatures as * The Naggletons * 
—who show us a brute of a man and a fiend of a woman, wrangling, snarling, and 
tearing each other to pieces %vith their forked tongues, from morning till night and 
from year’s-end to year’s end— may have drawn their morhid diagnoses from solitary 
experience or exceptional observation ; but their Ghastly Phantasmagoria are the 
exception ; and attentive and healthy study of the real world and its ways will 
suffice to convince those who are not incurably splenetic and saturnine, that the 
rule is one of honesty, cheerfulness, faith, and love.” 

" Itsh our hic-holy marriages that I’m-hic-hic-afraid for.” Foor 
dear Mr. aad Mrs. Naggleton ! Only to think that their harmless 
spacing should put a^fientimentaJist into such a condition. Hear Mm 
againl— 

“ * For be^r, for worse,’— what a depth, an Awfulness of Significance lies in 
these four simple words I The Bomanists hold marriage to be a sacrament; and 
what, indeed, can be more saeiamental than the solemn compact of love and union 
which axe to last for life— the earthly type of the love and union of the hereafter, 
and which shall endure for ever ? * For better, for worse.’ ” 

Truly Awful And what anewdiscoYcry is thus touchingly announced! 
The Gusher quite aflects us, and it is delightful to observe the ecstacy 
of an awakening mind, mien the Cockneys found the skeleton of a 
donkey on Hampstead Heath, they looked pensively upon the anatomy, 
and one of them, (he must have been a Gusher,) exclaimed “Ah, Sam^ 
we are fearfully and' wonderfully made! There is .anAwfukess of 
Si^ificance in a donkey.” 

otillj sewers have gates, and all kinds of muddy" gush should have 
some limits. Wealinost think that “ Ghastlt Phantasmagoria” are 
tall wordsTor a conjugal squabble. But there are some 'sentimentalists 
who can never resist a polysyllable. If it prove nothing eke, it proves 
that the writer can spell. Otherwise, we might take exception to such 
a thunderous, blue-to description of a scene of fire-side chat. Never 
^mind. As Sm Edwarb Li^cton observes— ^ 

“ From vulgar eyes a veil tbe Isis screens, 

And fools on fools still ask what Hamlet means 

The esoteric Naggletonian mystery is hidden from the Gushers. They 
do not perceive that those wonderful dialogues are printed with a 
purpose of Awful Significance. The “ Naggletons ” is one long warning 
against the^ use of objectionable language ; and now that we have 
revealed this, Mr. Pmek will, he is sure, have the sheerest plaudits 
from Ms friends the Gushers, whose abusive words above-cited, would, 
were they not used with an Awful Signaficance,'procure the user a 
prompt exclusion from what is venomously and morbidly called the 
sociefy of gentlemen, but wMch are sanctified by the Mgh moral purpose 
,’that underlies them. If they seem to the outside world a little behind 
the taste of the day, a little more suited w certain defunct publications 
of the street of the Holy Well, it must be remembered, first, that such 
language has an Awful Significance, and secondly, that the joumMs 
from vmich they may seem to be taken, no longer exist to afford scope 
for Gushers. It is a misfortune to be before one’s Age— and Satirist. 
So, with permission, Mr. Pmch purposes to continue to exhibit 'Ms 
Ghastly Phantasmagoiaa, despite objections from those whom the West’ 
minster brands as Bohemians, but in respect of whom Mr. Punch 
employs a milder name— at present. 


YANKEE VALENTINES. 

AIrs. Stowe to Tom Broto. 

Thanks, dear Tom Brown, for your sweet little speech. 

On Exeter’s platform delightful. 

Surrounded by Doves there, you scorn’d the owl’s screech, 
Of the foes to our Union so spiteful. 

Dear Lincoln says, “Oh, that Tom Brown,” ^then he sighs, 
Eor by patting his back you’ve brought tears in Ms eyes, 

LincoIiN to the Star of the North. 

Eriend Bright, I hope that thou Tt not take amiss 
Some lines poetic from an ex-Wood;Cutter, 

•Thy bunkum might well suit a place like this, 

Would I could cut my stick I often mutter. 

In our Smart Nation, how thy Star would sMne ! 

Why not come then, and be our YalentineJ, 

Secretary Seward to Earl Bussell, 

This terrible tussle, 

The waste of blood, muscle, 

And treasure. Lord RussELir, 

With sorrow you see, 

While letters voluminous 
Beprimands numerous. 

And Lincoln so humorous. 

Are too much for me. 

Erom Halleck’s aridity, 

Cass Olay’s acidity, ; 

Stanton’s stimidity, 

Eain would 1 flee. 

I hate a Democracy, 

Adore Aristocracy, 

Is this base hypocrisy ? 

Eiddle-de-dee. 

Secretary Stanton to the Peace Society. 

Eor peace I ’ve always panted and by deed 
Have shown that in my War Administration, 


Canyon assist me in my hour of need, 
When I require another situation ? 


W nen i require anotiier situation r 
My plan is— though some fancy that I blunder, 

Our foes to frighten, not with shot but thunder. 

General Butler to Barclay and Perkins’s Draymen. 

So I hear, British Bulldogs,- you ’re making a, lash. 

In case I should visit^your Nation; ' 

I know Austria’s hero went off like a .ffash, 

When you offer’d Mm a potation. . 

But I spurn ye, Tapsters ! you cau’t make me smart, 

Eor mynide tann’d by whipping ’s as tough as- my heart. 

Bev. Beecher to TJ. and L, 

Union and Liberty, fair sisters twin, 

How I adore ye ! , . . 

But willingly would wade through Mood up tediin, ' 
CoMd I restore ye ‘ 

To these fond'arms; but if poof U. 

Must perish soon or later. 

Why then let L. take Davis and Msorew, 

Eor without U. I ’dhate her ! 

Secretary Chase to Kite ' Svim ^ '^ dir ' Street . 

I ’ve a lot of waste paper on hand, 

And though some may deem me an oddity, 

It ’s more fit for air than for land, 

So I ’U sell you some of the commodity. 

Tied to a kite’s tail off it goes. 

And people will stare while they praise it. Sir, 

Eor my greenbacks teU how the wind blows, 

ThouA they are unable to raise it. Sir, 

Singing, fol de riddy, tollol, &c, 

' Cassius Clat to the Eriends of Emancifation. . 

I love dear England for her generous heart. 

True ! tender girls pout now and then at fond men ; 

So I at her— but grateful tears will start 
When I think how she ransom’d aU her Bondmen. 

You ask why love that purse-proud England so ? 

Why ! twenty million reasons I could show. 

A Breach of Promise of Marriage.— A Bunaway-Bing. 




OmidUiCtor . Full Inside, Mum— Room on the Roof, Mum !— Only like aoiNa ue-stairs. Mum 1 ' 

to going 'upstairs,) 


{But fho Old Lady '^t partial 


BOWYEE AT IT ALEEADY. 

SuBELT the solution of the Roman question is high at last. Of all 
men who kiss the Pope’s toe, there is no one, except Antonelli; who 
has the length of his Holiness’s foot so exactly as Sih George, Bowyer. 
The member for Dundalk holds the brief of’ Pio Kono in the* House of 
Commons so hear the honourable member : — . 

** Th,e noble Lord at the head of, the Government seemed to imagine that the 
Roman people were entirely opposed to the authority of the 'P ope, but in that 
opinion the noble Iiord was grievously mistakeni and if the French Government 
were withdrawn from Rome to-morrow, and the Piedmontese prevented from tak±3g 
possession of it by military force, the rule of the Pope would, he felt assured, be as 
safe as that of Queen Viotoexa was in England. Indeed, the sole reason why it was 
expedient to keep a French garrison in Rome was because she had at her gates a 
piratical Government which knew no respect for law.” 

Hear, hear, hear I When' Sir George Bowyer states that the 
temporal sovereignty of his Holiness, if it depended on the Homans, 
would be as safe as* the Crown of Her Majesty with Her Majesty’s 
subjects, of course he understands what he is , talking about. He is 
not a ctuldish zes^ot of the Roman Catholic persuasioh who repeats 
the fudge which%e has read in an Ultramontane newspaper. Neither 
is he the Irish Editor>ho invented the fudge. Be says what he not only 
believes but knowsZ * Of course he would not dare to talk notorious 
nonsense to the House of Commons. He asserts that the Pope would 
reign by the- will of his people, as well as by divine right, if they were 
left to themselves. Here is! an end, then, of the Roman difficulty. 
The Emperor of the French has a simple course to pursue. T^t is 

■fifio'l- +n rkVv+Qi'M on onn.o.voirvta'n't- fwnwi "ITi /^rnrkT) _ TT'.nriur t TsrTTT'T. WQl'f-. i 


Rome until the Romans ask him to be their King. Then Louis 
Napoleon can evacnate'Rome immediately. The consequence will be 
that the subjects of his Holiness will immediately offer to confirm the 
temporal power of the Holy Father ' by universal suffrage^ and demand 
permission to unite in a plebiscite wbich shall bind their posterity to 
acknowledge for their monarchs all future Popes who shall be elected 
to reign over them by the Cardinals. 

A Question Asked by a Thousand Correspoitobnts.— W hat 
have the London Poor got by Mr. Peabody’s donation ? 


. , EYE LIFE. 

CPECTACLES. — The Patent 'Kewly-inveiited , Tinted , Spectacles are- 
^ patronised by the majority oi the ’Nobility,; including Viscount P^JiMBIRSTON. 
They afford extraordinary reHef ,to ;weak,;diia 9 ' and defective^yision, - 

j “As a member of the Aristocracy here’ insulted, I beg to deny 
I entirely the charge, that the majority, we suffering from weak, dim, and ’ 
defective vision, and are- groping about in tinted Spectacles. As to the 
paltry sarcasm against the' noble Premier, I am h^^py to state on best : 
authority that his vision was never clearer than it is at the present : 
moment, and what is more/ that it shows no signs of growing defective. 

I have heard of old women in spectacles, but the British aristocracy 
have not yet come to this stage of decrepitude. No, Mr. Bunch, not 
yet. If the instrument advertised is really first rate, let a triumph be 
achieved by the despatch of some two dozen pairs to the Bishops. 

“ Wormwood Scrubbs.*^ 

. Bugs and Howards. 

' Mean appellation ’s lightly weighed , , 

By men of able pate, ‘ — ^ 

The House of Lansdowne’s founder made 
The name of Petty great, , , - 

Change not your own, howe’er absurd ; 

A base one bravely wear : 

Your deeds ,muy that ignoble word 
Make nobles proud to bear. 


Appallii^ Self-Cannibalism. 

On the afternoon of Wednesday last, the usually tranquil village of 
Dormouth^ Bedfordshire,, was thrown into a state of fearful alarm, by 
the foUowmg appalling circumstance, the sad details of which we have 
extracted from the sheets of the Beds’ JPost : — “Master Jones, aged 
eight 3[ears and a half, while on a vacation visit to his maternal relation 
was missing for several hours. In the course of thelaftemoc^ he was 
found, very much disfigured, in a- coufectioneris shop, <w|l^ ' np had 
spent a considerable, portion of j|he day over eating Mmse ^, ' No reason- 
has yet beemasi^giaeAf^ the rash act,’’ 


Friftted by William Bradbury, of No. 13, Upper Woburn Place, In the Parish of Saint Pancras, in tly' Counfyuf Mjddlesesi ac|Di 
Whltefrites, City of London, Printers, at their Office to Lombard Street, m the Predact of Whitefria^ City of LondoUfUiu 
London.— S atuboat, February 14, 1863. 
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MOKEANNA; 


<®r, MUtt Wttnegs* 


LONDON : FEBBUAET 21, 1863. 



[night plight of the white witness o’er the eismax wold.] 


MOKEANNA, 

OE THE WHITE WITNESS.* 


A TALE OF THE TIMES. 


who, according to ancient custom, was sitting on 
the highest point of land with his feet in hot water ; 
“ but I must keep my watch, silently, silently!” 
Then singing inalusty voice the old Norse ditty : — 


Dramatically divided into Parts, by the Author of 
“Matringa,” ‘‘^Ollow Arts,” “Geronimo the 
Gipsy, ^The Dark Girl," “ Dustman of Destiny," 


* With a hey, with a ho ! 
When the wind does blow I " 


, ‘ TAET I.— THE OYEETUEE IN THE 
OECHESTEA. 


He cautiously lay down among the rank and damp 
herbage. A small boat hattung with the waves 
came t^oward the shore. Not a soul was within it. 
Onward, onward, until at length, with a fearful 
lurch, it was hurled upon the shingle. 


and there afforded him occasional help in his 
arduous ascent, and to seize the Watcher with both 
hands, was to the Hunchback the work of a moment. ■ 
‘‘ Take heed below! ” whispered the ruffian, to 
his friend on the beach, whom he had left trying 
to descry the struggle by aid of a magnificent tele- 
scope.* 

A human shape whirlingthroughthe air, a sharp 
report as of one body stnking against another, a 
sound like to the brealang of glass, a muttered oath, 

a groan, a deeper ^oan , 

And all was still. * 

CHAP. IL 


'■* For oh I it was a grSHkig night." 

Ease Old Song. 


PAET IL— THE PIT. 


The clock in the old Church Tower had scarcely 
sounded the last stroke of one A.M., when the little 
fishing village of Eederring, on the coast of Eut- 
landsmre, was shaken to its very foundations by 
fierce storm that dashed the towering and 
Itissing l)illows against the red-beetling crags of 
the white-cliffed shore. 

“ A nasty night,*’ growled the Coast-guardsman, 


CHAP. 1. 

‘Slay him." 

Fol de Eollo the Rova, B. I. c. 2. 


‘ Speak gently of ^the Mister’s fall." 

CoiiENso’s Abithmettc, b. l, 


Two dark forms crept from beneath the keel. 
England at last,” said the taller of the tvo in 
a gruff whisper. 


Is it ? ” inq^uired the o.ther. The speaker was 
a short, stout, hunchbacked man, about six feet 
three in height, enveloped in a light P-jacket 
loosely thrown over his left shoulder. On 
head he. wore a lofty white covering, known in dis- 
tant climes as a chapBau llano* 

♦‘Hist! we are watched,” cried the former, in 


* The Author begs to inform everybody, including^ 
friends, that he has 'protected his dramatic 
in this thrillingly sensational novel, by having caused 
several vewslons of the same to be made for Farces, 
Burlesque, iMelodnonas and Operas, respectively. A 
redaction on taking a quanti%'. Managers treated- 
with liberally. No Irish need apply. He has also 
lately entered himself personally at Stationers’ HalL 
“ Mokeamaa,” besides having been translated into all 
the modem European and most of the Semitic Ian* 
guages for fixture publication, forms the subject of a 
j New Pantomime, in which the Author has lately in- 
vented and regiirtered all the Comic Scenes. Parties 
attended. 


“How are you?” inquired the Hunchback, 
softly, leaning over the edge of the precipice. ^ 
There was. no response. A fearful suspicion 
flashed across his mind. 

“Instant flight,” he muttered, as drawing', Ms 
ghostly pale head-covering further over his' brows, ’ 
he with slow and stately steps descended the Mil. 


PAET in.— THE STALt^. ^ 


a stentorian voice to Ms companion, whom he 
would have called Leonardo, had that been Ms 


name. The Hunchback gazed imwards and re- 
marked the clear blue eye of the Coast-guardsman 
peering through the murky night, over the dizzy 
cliff, some five hundred feet above their heads. To 
clMb up the perpendicular surface, clinging with 
his teeth to the softer chalk projections that here I 


CHAP. I. 

“ ’Ha Muley Hassaa I " 

Hee-Hawlet Fabm, old c. 1. 

A light in a neighbouring farmer’s stable at- 
tracted his attention. A large grated window. 


* The Author suggests to opticians and others, that I 
during the course of this tale several splendid oppor- I 
tunitiesforadvertisements will offer themselves. Par- ! 


ticulars as to the charges for insertion of the maker’s 
name in telling situations may be obtained at the office. 
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about haK a foot square, suggested itself as bis only 
cbance of effecting an entrance. In a second be 
•was witbin. Not a borse 'was to be seen ; only one 
small animal, the Farmer’s favourite, known to all 
tbe peasants as tbe Moke Anna, or Mokeanna, as 
sbe was commonly called, lay slumbering in tbe 
stall. A sudden idea occurred to tbe Hunchback. 

I 'wHl set fire to tbe place,” said be. After look- 
ing about for some time, be selected two dry sticks. 
He remembered baving been told in bis^ cbildisb 
days, bow tbat a couple of pieces of wood if rubbed 
together for a considerable time, would instan- 
taneously ignite. Tbe Hunchback, overcome 'VTitb 
emotion, let fall a tear. 


Bab ! ” be exclaimed, wiping tbe moisture 
carefully off tbe twig. 

An hour’s patient friction produced tbe desired 
eflect. 

“ This is hungry work,” be said. ‘While trying 
to find some food, his eve fell upon a tempting bone 
on which a few particles of meat still remained. 
Tbe Hunchback pocketed tbe dainty morsel, and, 
kneeling down, was about to applv tbe burning 
brand to tbe rafters, when a pair of burning eyes 
glowered upon him out of tbe sun*oundin_g dark- 
ness, and a sudden, sharp, agonising pain shot 
through bis frame. 

A huge animal of - tbe pure English bull-dog j 


type, whose long shaggy coat and busby tail were 
actually bristling with rage, bad fastened bis veno- 
mous fangs in tbe Hunchback’s brawny chest. In 
deadly conflict over and over they rolled. Tbe 
ruffian waited bis opportunity and dragged the 
dog witbin reach of Mokeanna’ s heels. One blow 
from tbe hoofs of tbe sagacious steed, and tbe 
savage bound lay insensible. 

Tbe Hunchback vaulted on Mokeanna’ s back. 

“ Now for 1 ^ Lady,” be cried. ‘‘Away ! ” 

Tbe Farm House was blazing, as, waving bis 
chapeau hlanc^ be urged Mokeanna o’er tbe Dismal 

{To be continued.) 


PUNCHES ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

February 9, Monday. A blank night, except tbat Lord Palmer- 
ston intimated tliat what (circumstances baving altered) it will no' 
longer be Liberal and polite to call the Galviray Job, is to go on, and 
that the Packet Company is to have tbe money. Also tbat tbe Crown 
of Greece bad been on ‘^tbe previous day,*' wbicb was Sunday, offered 
to Lord Russell for Prince Alered, and that tbe Earl, very pro- 
perly rebuking tbe Greeks for their anti-Sabbatarianism, bad banded 
them the GreSk paragraphs in tbe Speech. Also, tbe Premier stated 
that tbe Duke oe Saxe Coboubg- would not take the vacant throne, 
though Mr. Elliot has told the Greeks that he would. The Duke 
imitates LuopOLDi of old. Ce&t renomeU des Chrecs. But they are not 
politely treated, and if Mr. Funch bad not. the rest of tbe world to 
mini he would ascend their throne himself, and show them tbe true 

beauty of regality.” 

Tmsday. Nor was there much to-night, worthy of crystallisation. 
Who can desire to know that Lord NoBiffANBY is preparing a fresh 
attack in the interest of the Pope ? No one. But some persons may 
like to hear tbat Sir George Grey is going to ask for an alteration of 
the law regulating the sale of spirits and beer,^and- tbat a recent edify- 
ing scene m an Inn of Court has induced StR George Bowyer to 
bungin’ a Bill for amending the nature of the aCte-diiMer tribund of 
justice at which barristers are tried by their peers— -to establish, we 
suppose, a court of appeal from Philip, winy, to Philip with a head- 
ache and soda-water. Moreover, Lord Palmerston stated that .there 
was going to be no hurry about parting with tbe Ionian Isles, All 
sorts of people had to be consulted, moluding, oddly enougbj the 
lonians themselves, . . 


Irish Fish. Really, we beg pardon for even alluding to 

such a topic. 

ThuMay. Tbe friends of persons who have the misfortune to be 
found out in tbe commission of forgery and swindling, will bo happy to 
hear, from the Duke or Newca.stlb, that Mr. Redpath, who some 
time ago came under the unfavourable notice of a jury, and in conse- 
quence had to leaVe the country he adorned, is now an ornament of 
western Australia^ where be has a house, and an income of his own, 
besides £200 a year sent him from England. The single drawback, if 
it Can be called one, is that having a ticket-of-leave, he is obliged, to be 
at home by ten o’clock at night, like all sensible and respectable people 
in England, whether they hold tickets-of-leave or do not. 

The Act for the Relief of Lancashire distress is to be continued, and 
the point urged bv all the speakers who adverted to the subject is, that 
the liberality of the country must be sustained as long as possible, for 
it is all needed, and will be needed for many a day. 

Sir George Lewis did not know why the Delhi prize money was 
not distributed— thought it possible Sir 0. "Wood might know some- 
thing about it. Mr, Fmch supposes that Government was rather 
sulky to-day, its man, Sir Frederick Grey (a Grey, too,) having been 
beaten at Devpnport by^ Mr. Ferrand, whom the Dockyard had 
beaten three times, but who now floors the Dockyard. This came 
instantly after another Tory victory, Mr. Fawcett, the clever and 
blind candidate for Cambridge having been defeated by Mr. Powell, 
touching whom the trumpet of fame hath not hitherto been as blatant 
as the rejoicings of his partisans. 

' Friday. Lord ELLENBoiRouGH set forth to the House of Lords a 
list of grievances supposed to be sustained by the officers of the Indian 
army. The Duke ok Argyll of course contended 'that they had 
nothing to complain of, and the DUke oe Cambridge, by a curious 
coincidence, was of the same opinion, so that the officers had better 
retire to their hookahs and pale ale, and be comforted by the thought 
that their betters are quite satisfied with themselves. 

Mr.’ Peacocke carried against tbe Government an address for pre- 
venting the sale of Crown Lands witliin fifteen miles of London. This 
early division (the numbers 113 to 73), looks.ominous. First knock- 
down blDw. 

Mr. Gladstoitb then reduced the duty on manufactured tobacco. 
Mr. Fmoh does not believe that he shall get a good cigar any cheaper 
than at present, or that, generally speaking, he shall get a'gdod cigar at 


all,' but as Mr. Gladstone may mean well, he may accept acknow- 
ledgments. 

The Houses have been exceedingly early since the opening, always 
getting away in time for dinner. If they would keep to this, it would 
be pleasant. 

YAHOOS AT SAN FRANCISCO; 

Tarious British birds are in course of being successfully acclima- 
tised in Australia). l%e subjoined announcement may be said to show 
that in CaliforUiai,aIso, a certain class of emigrants have established 
Rookeries : — 

“ FRIENDS OF IRELAND. 

AN ADJOURNED' SaCEETING of the Friends of Irish Independence 
will be field at Assembly Hall,. Cor, Post and Keamy sts., on Sundayi De- 
cember 14j 1862, at 2 o’clock, p m. 

‘♦At Hiis meeting: the repoit of tlie- Committee appointed at the meeting of 
Sunday last will be submitted, and a Board of Trustees elected for the ensuing year. 
Also, other business will be transacted of the greatest importance to our native 
land. 

“ Irishmen, come up now, as this is a movement intended to unite all our 
countrymeii all over the World in one grand and practicable effort to aid om'ootintry- 
men at homo to establish tbeir Independence. 

Irishmen I Aeserdble^one and all, and chose the men who am to represent 
yon in this movement. 

“ Jbesmiah Kavaijah, Fresident ptb tem.”' 

“ J. O’MAfiDKY, Secret^' pro tem.” 

The meeting advertised as above in the San Francisco Herald duly 
came oftl and was subsequently thus reported in that journal 

“ The Movement eok Xbish Libbety.— A second meeting of friends of the gene- 
ral movement now being made to win back the freedom of Ireland, was hold yester- 
day afternoon in Assembly Hall, comer of Kearny and Post Streets. The attendance, 
as on the previous occasion, was very largo, and the proceedings enthusiastic. The 
parties who have inaugurated this auxiliary movement, are acting in accordance 
with the conviction that work, not words, is what is now ■panted, and not the work 
of praycm and petitions either. Not one of them belong to the Peace Society. After 
the mooting had been organised yesterday, IUk. Thomas Moony was chosen Assist- 
ant Secretary of the oiganisatiou, which it was voted to call the * Irish National 
Association.’ Then the meeting chose by ballot, seven persons to act as an execu- 
tive committee or board of trustees for the State of California. The persons so 
chosen are : ex-Governor John G. Downey, Capt. Michael Cody, R. J. Tobin, Esq., 
Francis Ready, Esq , Lieut. -Col. M. C. Smith, and Michael Guerin, Esq. A con- 
tribution to the cause was then taken up which amounted to the sum of $3T6 50.” 

Tlie Rookeries, whose existence is evidenced by tbe demonstration 
above recorded, are those of Kearny Street and Post Street. Tbe 
former of these names mav render further comment superfluous ; yet a 
punster might be e:^ectea to ask, whether the congregation in wMch 
tbe denizens of the Post Street and Kearny Street Rookeries united to 
kick up a row was not what in the United States is called a caucus ? 
But the creatures in question are not rooks, and don’t caw ; make quite 
a different sort of hullaballoo, ^'consisting of yells and howls, which 
they utter whenever they hear the name of England mentioned. In 
fact, they belong to the tribe of scarcely humaniibeings, hardly to be 
called Irishmen, known as Irish Yahoos. These congeners of the 
Gorilla emigrate to the ends of the earth, carrying with them, 'wherever 
they go, filth, squalor, ferocity, disorder, crime, and hatred of En^^. 
No matter where they may be, they are ever ready, at any instigatioa, 
to unite in- an expression of malevolence against this country. The 
reader will have noticed that the Yahoo chosen Assistani Secretary of 
the Lish National Association was a Mr. Moony. If Mr. Moony were 
translated to the moon, which would be a fife sphere hiiu, he would,, 
though separated by the distance of that planet fix>m this earth, no' 
doubt attempt to get up a plot to excite rebellion in Ireland, if he 
could only find any brutbs preposterous enough to join with him among 
the Mooncalves. * 

-j- ....V 

The Rapid Growth o£^ 3)ebt. 

Judging from the Brobdingh^ian proportions of the Yauk^es’' 
National Debt— -and we know very Bttle of the Debt in the South— we 
^should' say that the Civil in Ameriba was producing one 
might oah " almost ucahduUe mischief.” 

Sporting Definition of Convocation.— A ** Lawn meet.” 




February fJl, 1863.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 






vk .;VvV 


THE BANKER’S CLEEK. 

A Flea to the Merchant Princes, 

The Prince oe Wales will shortly wed 
Tile lovely daughter of the Dane : 

The day wifi turn the nation’s head. 

And set on end the Lion’s mane. 

One man alone in all the land 
Will be forbid to have his Lark : 

And why, we cannot understand : 

That luckless man ’s the Banker’s Clerk. 

For he it seems must plod about, 

' ^Presenting, humbly, notes and bills. 

Writing “So Orders, “People Out,” 

And seeking cash from absent tills. 

Drawers, acceptors, they’ll be off 
With endorsees, from dawn till dark, 

While he must poke about, the scoff 
Of city boys, that Banker’s Clerk. 

A chain is round his manly waist, 

A black portfolio by bis side. 

What boots it that the Prince comes graced 
With Alexandra as his bride ? 

The Clerk must dawdle through the town, 
Far from procession, Prince, and park. 

Shoving small papers, “ Jones on Brown,” 
Through sported oak, our Banker’s Clerk. 

Come, Merchant Princes, show your sway. 
Why should his patient soul he vext ? 

Let every bill that ’s due that day 
Be paid (or asked for) on the next. 

Don’t, Overstone, he over-stern, 

Baffle each grim discounting sh^k. 

Three lines of kindly Law would earn 
Three cheers from every Banker’s Clerk. 


A Pillar of the Law* 


PTTNOTS ADVICE TO LADIES. I Since the Nelson Column seems destined never to he 

finished, Baron Braimlwell says it wouldn’t be a bad thing 
As the Ladies are so warmly oMached to their Crimlines, Mr. Pumh strmgly to call it, “ The Statue oe LrunTATioNS.” The^ length 
recoTmuTids that, instead of discarding them^ they shmld wear them oxtMde their dresses of time its incompleteness has been standing over is quite 


to serve as a Fire-guard. 


sufficient to debar any farther prosecution oi its labours. 


A SUGGESTION FROM SUFFOLK. 

“ I Sah, Fmch, owd frind, jist yow look here, wool^ee. Here he a 
purposal for to benefit us labrers, which a genelman as live in Suffolk 
have bm a writin to the Times 

“ About 30 years ago, upon a small fexm in Suffolk becoming vacant, I called 
togetber 20 labourers and offered to lend them capital without interest if they would 
undertake to farm it, subject to my rules and regulations. They gladly availed 
themselves of my offer. In the course of 10 years they paid me back my capital, 
so that I was induced to let another farm of 150 acres to 30 men upon the .same 
terms These have also nearly paid back the capital lent to them, and, instead of 
eating dry bread, as I regi*et to say many of the agricultural labourers are now doing, 
each man has his bacon, and numberless comforts that he never possessed before ; 
thus the rates arC reduced, as these fifty families are no longer burdensome The 
farmers are sure to meet with honest men, as conviction of crime would debar them 
of their share, and the men themselves have become much more intelligent, and 
present happy, choerf^d countenances. If every country gentlemen woifid follow 
my example, distress among the agricultural poor would not pe known. I merely 
add that 1 have no land 'so well farmed.” 

^ *' Lendin a chap capitle.aud mt axin him for interest is Wat I call a 
riglar capitle good scheme. Deastways for the borrowers it is, and I 
s^ Bray VO ! to whosever du as this here Squire of oum hev done, and 
I ’m mortal glad to jhair he .hevn’t lost nit northun by it. Xow see, 

: thow Suffolk faermers hev hin duiig pritty tidy, they baint noways too 
libral .to their labrers as a rule, and in ginniral a Suffolk man he only 
I git nine shillun or it may be ten a weslk, and I’m towd some on em 
I talk of cuttun down to 8, thow I hamt hard as they’ve done it yii and 
I perhaps yow/d sah a word, owd , frind, as might purwent ’em. Well, 
as I wur sayin, 9 shillun aint a deal, and arter feedun wife an.’ family, 

[ theen haijitimnch on it left, for thow hard Suffolk dumplun is a fiilun 
' sort o’ food, it’s stammun what a sight a Suffolk child nil eat on it! 
Why my bor .Jim nil swaller a hull plateful afore you say Jack 
Roberson,, and it don’t hev nit the lessest. effect upon his appetite. 

I “ As for gittun any , ^comforts ’ sich as half a pint o’ beer or bit o 
baecv or the like, why ’struesyowreborn excep at hairvest time. We 
mostly niver taste effl;and if it wornt for a stray Hair or patteridge 
now and thin we shouldn’t niver nit taste meat leastways excep fat 


poork or byacou. So I make so bold to hope as other squires in Suffolk 
nil du soffen kinder like what this here genelman hev done^ and if they’d 
like to see a ‘ happy cheerful countenance,’ jist let em lat me up and 
thin I’d show em. mine, an’ woodent charge em northiin for the 
exibition. 

“ And so no more at present from your bedient umble sarvent, 

“ Chrustieer Cobderoy.” 

AgricuUitooralooral labrur cst Faermer Sldfflinfs^ Bt/^olhF 


Easy Trench Tramlations. 

(Nor Yomig JOramitie Aidhors.) 

‘‘Une PiicE DE Resistance,”— T he 

“ Une Bjete Noire.”— An Ethiopian Serenader. 

“ IJn Coup d’(Eil.”-A Black Eye. ’ ' i 

“ IJn Temps de Chien.”— T he Dog Days. | 

“ Mon Petit Chou.” — ^A Term of Endearment first addressed *by 
Cinderella to her glass slipper. 

MUSICAL NOTE. 

It is not true that the 'Balfe^Bridgman new opera of the Armcmer 
(f Nantes is founded upon the well-known ballad, entitled “I would 
1 were with Nantes-cy, oh dear, oh 1” &c. 

. A SENSIBLE REPLY. 

Lord Fmdrearg being asked what he thought of FradsJum^ replied : 

“ W-w-welJ, that ’s j-just one of those things that no fellow c-c-can 
make out 1 ” ' ' - 

New Fashion por High Churchmen.— During ^ the following 
month it is proposed that clergymen .sbould dispense with the present 
unbecoming hats, and adopt Minton’S Encaustic Tiles. 
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SCENE— A MAN’S ROOMS IN THE TEMPLE. 

(STEADY MAN SMOKES A SHORi; PIPE, AND JAWS AT THE YOUNG SWELL LOUNGING IN EASY CHAIR.) 

. Steady Mm, A Man must wqb,k now-a-days, or he gets Lbet behind. The only Position worth having, is what you make 

EOR YOURSELF,” &C. &C. 

Ymihful Swell Oh, Tes, I quite' agwee ' with you ^about Work. I don’t mind Work, you know, in a genewal way but 
I object to what I CALL 'WORK OP SUPERWEWOGATIQN ” . . 

Steady •Mm, '*And prav what do you 'Dndbrstand by that^' ^ 

Youthful Swell Why— I mean I don’t care to do Anything I can get done For me!” 


EOME AND- BUSSELL. 

Bomb— ( not , to offend her) — 

Sits fem’nine in gender, 

On her sev’n hills, in rich scarlet satin— 

So no wonder if Odo 
M isconstrued — sub-modo — 

Th’ Infallible Vatican Latin. ” . • 

When he saw the Old Lady, ^ . 

(Who was ne’er the most steady) ' 

She scarce knew on which end she was standing ; ‘ 
' And ’twixt prayers and proposals, 

Acceptings, refusals. 

Might Wml fall to mis-nnderstanding. 

As all ladies confess . , , 

^ That thMr no ” oft means yes, 

Mia. Bussbxjq bat followed men’s wont, I 
When the Pope’s reply, too, 

He construed, 0, 

Though the Cardinal swears ’twas, “ 0, 


A MOMENTOUS QUESTION. 

*^Dear Punch 

"Will you allow me through your columns to ask Mu. 
Boucicault, if he will kindly suffer me to play the School for Scandal 
for my benefit ? I understand he has some thought of altering the 

f lay by introducing a few scenes of a sensational description, of which 
hear that one will he a thrillmg picture of a trial in a law court of the 
period, where, in the amended play designed by Mr. Boucicault, Sir 
Feter sues his wife and Jos^h Surface co-respondent, with a view to a 


The Banka' of Bespectabilit^r. 

! It sounds almost incredible, but if we give our word for it, the 
astounding statement is sure to be belieYeff, that no less than 9,837 
cabmen hafe signed a petition in favour of the Bill how before Parlia- 
ment for dispen^g with supplementary oaths. 


divorce. ' The new play it is true has not yet been produced,^ indeed I 
rather think it probable it has not even been written. But in matters 
of stage copyright one cannot be too careful : and when one finds dra- 
matic authors claiming copyright in plots invented by dead novenste, 
there is no telling what pretensions they may possibly make next. 

"Hnmbly craving Me. Boucicault’s poKte compliance mth the 
wish that I have timidly expressed, I remain his most respectful slave, 

“ Tkeaih Boyal, StarboroughF “ Boanjeirges Buskin.”^ 

Episcopal Faculties. 

In Convocation, the other day, the Bish:op of London expressed 
the opinion that ‘ faculties ought more^equently to be applied for.'’ 
That may be all very well in a diocese with such a head to it as Dr. 
Tait.; but how many Bishops are them who have any faculties to i^are ? 

An Indenture of Conveyance.— One of Pickfobd’s furious vans, 
driving everything before it, knocking a big hole in the panel of your 
carriage 
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NURSERY RHYMES. 

? continued until &oery Tmn in the Kingdom has been mmortalised.) 












Tebke was a Young Lady of Ayr, 

And she had such very long hair. 

When she crossed the Auld Brig, 

People said " It ’s a wig. 

Which no sponsible lassie would wear/^ 

There was a Young Lady of Crawley, 

Who said *‘as the weather is squally, 

I stop at home, snug, 

And lie nere on the rug. 

And quietly read Lord Macaitiay 

There was a Young Lady of Denbigh, 

Who wrote to her confidante, “N.B. 

I don’t mean to try 
To be married, not I, 

But where can the eyes of the men be ? 

There was a Young Lady of Surrey, 

Who always would talk m a hurry, 

Being called by her Pa, 

She replied "Here I ar^” 

And he said, " Go and read Lindijet Mueeay.” 


A DARK LANTERN. 

We do not pretend to be (Edipus, and it would be no good if we did. 
That we never yet guessed the answer to a conundrum, is attributable 
to the fact of our always having surrendered at^ discretipn, and 
invariably "given it up,” on the very first time of asking. It is, then, 
with no feeling of intellectual shame that we place before the' public, 
the following advertisement, extracted from the Wesford Independent, 


the following advertisement, extracted from the Wetford Independent, 
and own that we have but just recovered from the fearful effects con- 
sequent upon a laborious attempt to fathom its hidden mystery. We 
may as well here, state, that we have allowed our concluding notes, 
written down after a protrachsd ^mental struggle, to remain in the same 
form in which they were found' by- the OelebPated. physician who was 
summoned to our assistance. 

The advertiser addresses himself 

“ TO EETAIL GEOCIES IK IBBLAND. 

F )R sale, a SELF-ACTING CHINESE LANTERN, two T Chess- 

Boards, Masks, Pans, Veils, Euclids, 4Ttli Problem, worked out in .Ivory? 
together with a large collection of Novel Chinese Puzzles, and other new inventions, 
just imported eX ,&e merchant ship St. JOemard^ from. Assam into London,” 

Passing over fot awhile the " self-acting Chinese Lantern,” the first 
* question that occurs ttJ us is, of what possible nse, m a business-like 
point of view, can two T chess-boards, masks, fans, veils, and Euclids 
he to a retail grocer either in Ireland, Scotland, or any other part of 
the UniM Kingdom? The "T” prefixed to the “chess-boards” 


seems to have been playfully thrown in as a bait for the grocers. Is 
there any deeper meaning? We are acquainted with the mysterious 
symbolism of the Greek T, and can only hope, that in these chess-boards 
every move is on the square. Our inability to comprehend the speoid 
importance to grocers of three of these items, probably arises from our 
utter ignormce of the manners and customs peculiar to this class of 
tradesmen in Erin’s very green isle. Do all the retail grocers in Ireland 
wear masks ? Haven’t they got the face to appear before their custo- 
mers ? Stay ! do not^ lanterns, masks, and veils savour somewhat of 
Baebington the Irish highwayman, the rebellion, and midnight 
burglary? We are on the scent; but the “fans?” The Fans! A 
cannibal tribe ! Horrible thought ! Can it be that — ah— -then how , 
about the “ Euclids 1 ” Cannibals, Euclids, highwaymen, it won’t do 1 
At this point we rumple’our hair wildly, and block our heads— no, our 
head— on the table. We refcnm to the task. The “ veil ! ” now we 
see it all! ^ Doubtless a Jesuitical method of inveigling the grocers’ 
daughters into a nunnery, so that being tired of the hills of Ine they 
may take to the veils. And the Euclids 1 Education for the middle 
classes. We picture to ourselves several Hibernian tea-dealers, distin- 
guished mathematicians, with masks on their faces, veils over their heads, 
and fans in their hands, sitting on two T chess-boards, studying a 
47th problem worked out in ivory with novel Chinese puzzles, and 
other new inventions (besides Euclid), by the briUkat light of a self- 
acting Chinese lantern I 

We breathe again and proceed 

“ The Lantern is the most wonderful production of artistic skill that lias ever 
appeared in this country. It is 5 feet 9 inches high, and is made to represent John 
Chinaman standing inside a black tea* tree, in full blossom. He is very showy, and 
the self-acting principle reflects from a most transparent sparkling white in the , 
darkest relief I " \ 

JoHN' Chinaman in full blossom must be a pretty sight. Can it 
mean that he is a Buddhist ? If he is inside the blact tea tree, how 
comes it that he is visible ? This tea tree perplexes, or rather teas-es 
us. Stockton-on-teas mightgive us some information. Stop 1 is that 
a book? no, it’s a place. We may, however, suppose that the figure, 
a pretty high figure too, 5 ft. 9 in., tells its own story, with the Hora- 
tian legend possibly subscribed, “ Fahuh mrratur de Tea^^ 

After reading the remainder of the paragraph, we axe utterly pro- 
strated. We try it ^ain and again. Who is “he?” John China- 
man. Very good. But John Chinaman is only “represented.” By 
what? The lantern. Gently. We grasp it. We have it now : a lan- 
tern in full blossom with a Chinaman 5 feet 9 inches, sparkling white 
in his inside, and— and^ our brain is going, send for Da. Cumming I 
Surely, “ the lantern is the most wonderM production,” &o. Suo., in 
fact, a sort of thing that no fellah can understand. 

With a wet towel round our brow we resume 

“ Tbe entire is invisibly supported by a most ingeniously contrived and exqui- I 
sitely polished comucopise of the greenest moss I ” 

^ The style is that of Sir Bhlwer Lyiton writing of “ The Beau- 
tiful.” What " entire?” The malt liquor of Barclay & Perkins? 
or Reid’s? we give it up hopelessly. Come let us drain the goblet. 
The exquisitely polishiug of invisible cornucopise is truly ingenious. 
The “greenest moss” is a palpable hit at Mr.Kinglake and Ms 
imperiai green Moss-oo. 

_ The value of such an ingenious self-acting invention, in these days of compe- 
tition, could not be estimated to any Irish Retail Grocer 1 Though file design is 
quite original, yet it approaches nearest to the brilliant Arabian light so lately" 
brought out and so much admired, and which also commanded the honourable 
mention of the most interested judges. Lowest price— Eifty Guineas?' 

What is meant by “estimated to” a grpeer?' The cost of any 
article can be estimated to a fraction, but not to a grocer. The adver- 
tiser seems to imply that no Irish retail grocer can properly appreciate 
Ms Lamp? Then why exclusively address that dense body? As re- 
gards the tea-dealers we cannot imagine a grosser piece of impertinence ? 
Why doesn’t he caJi them tea-caddies at once f To us this chtf d'omvre 
of art has still a lamp-shade over it. Will any lantern-jawed individual 
favour us with a few remarks upon the subject ? Will some light- 
headed, light-haired gentleman assist us P We can bear the strain upon; 
our intellectual powers no longer 1 * * * Ah ! we are in Ireland 
once more 1 Scenes of our childhood, whillelew 1 March in like a Lion 
and out like a Lamp ! Come, Sib Paul Cullen Eardley— “ if you ’re 
waking, call me, Eardley We will read some Lotey together— just 
one page, Oe-id— haj ha! Let ns reflect upon the self-acting prin- 
ciples of the Ma^c Lantern, and, allons / dine with me ac Lampeter 
upon a dish of fresh-caught lamp-rays. Away! * * * (At this 
point Dn. DnEi-Bx^aet in;) 


Xlrriormous Take of Ghreat Fisli af diie £[aul. 

The Fishmongers* Comjgmy's last Catch. 

The Prince op Wales, the Earl ge Shaptesbxjry, i 
Rowland Hill. {See the ’Records of the Fishmongers^ 
February 12, 1863.) 
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STMaw Abab. " You see (his ’ere ’easy Swell a-comm’ along 'ere ? Wery wed, he ’$ 
^^as, we recognised, in the subject of this boast a young friend and Prison Surgeon! 


THE PEISON AHD THE POOEHOUSE. 

A Man teing charged at the Guildhall Police Court with m assault upon a 
guMdian of the City.of London Union, the following conTersation is reported to 
Save taken place 

« ATTiisTiMAN Cahtbr said, it was his duty to tell him that he could not be allowed to enter the 
The prison is better than the union, at all events.” 

. Conversations sncIi as this ^are conttoaJly recurring. How long 
latergo on turning a deaf ear to them? They wTio have tried both ap con- 
tinually telling us that the living in a prison is now ever so much better than the 
living m a poorhouse, and yet how little heed at present h^ been ^ 

JBv onr ueteison system we tempt a man to crime, by tr^ting paupers harshly, 
wSif^eS^roguesandthie^^^^ It has been said, that l^e^em England we 
treat poverty as a crime ; but if this were really so, there would be less 
committed* Hake your poorhouses as pleasant and luxurious as your prions, and 
Sau%w»o longer be tempted to ten thieves Perha^^^^^^ 
would be to make your gaols more wretched and unpleasant t^ien p^thouses^^ 
for idleness is not a thing to be encouraged ; and if you gave all those who asked 
for it good hoard and lodging gratis, the chance is that our working classes soon 
would be extinct. <* ^ 

Town is rilling. 

Ten London tradesmen are anticipating a glorious season, md certainly toTO 
is Wnning to fill Very rapidly. Amongst the votious artwals, howerer, we do 
not notice the return of the vamtis Arinbng-fpunto, wto we ®®®“ 

at the comers of onr most popular thoroughfare durmg,tlie 
■When it is our happiuee to observe them e before running atoiri the streets with 
^ their nsual spwkling freshness and gushing, ^ety. 

that, taken together with the numerous oth« visitors of the first-yter, the i^ro- 
polis wifriprobahly be as full as it can hold. Nothing short of a bmp«at 
?h^eatre8 and ebewhere, we know, .is expected, and we only hope that m on^ 
not even the little Boyalty Theatre mDeaa Street, will have reason to be dis- 
appointed with the anticipated overflow. 


COLENSO AND CONVOCATION. 

Tune—" JRobmson Orusoe.*^ 

CoNTOCi-TiON must look 
To the Bishop’s bold book. 

Which unsettles the miuds of young men so ; 
Whilst the parsons wax wroth, 

And the ire of the cloth 
Is extreme against Bishop Colenso. 

Eh, Lord Bishop Colens6 ? 

What, Lord Bishop Colbnso I 
Are those writings untrue? 

Then what shall we do, 

Oh, Lord Bishop Colbnso? 

That your treatise was bred 
In a clever “ chalk head ” 

Will be seen when ’tis read in esoteim, 

Eigures more in yonr way 
Are than Numbers^ some say, 

Arithmetical Bishop Colbnso. 

Oh, Lord Bishop, &c. 

The Clergy all cry 
“ Your hook’s all my eye ; 

How came you to flourish your pen so? 

You’re as bad as Tom Paine, 

And ought not to remain 
Any longer a bishop, Colbnso. 

Oh, Lord Bishop, &c. 

“ You deserve to be whacked, ■* 

Till compelled to retract, 

And vow to write never again so ; 

With a light, in a sheet : 

Cries of ‘ How ’s your poor feet ? ’ ” 

Saluting you. Bishop Colbnso. 

Oh, Lord Bishop, &c. 

“ Worse than Gibbon or Hume, 

How durst you presume 
To write all that horrid nonsense, oh 1 
And astound us with that 
Declaration of flat 
Neology, Bishop Colbnso ? ’’ 

Oil, Lord Bishop, &c. 

Could they but prosecute, 

By an Arches Court suit, 

They ’d right soon plunge him into expense, oh I 
But Natal is his See; 

So that Canterbiny 
■ Has no pull upon Bishop Colbnso. " 

Oh, Lord Bishop, &c. - 

They seem to forget ’ 

That his writings upset 
Dr. Cullen; and floor Peter Dens so 
That there isn’t a name. 

On Rome’s Index of blame 
In worse odour than that of Colbnso. 

Oh, Lord Bishop, &c. 

But how can they hope 
That, mistrusting the Pope, 
folks will grant their infallible, ken so 
As to put faith in them* 

If they simply condemn, 

Without argument. Bishop Colbnso ? 

- - * Oh, Lord Bishop, &c. 

Truth is great; miist prevail. , , 

Reason, Parsons, don’t rail; 

You will hinder, not help, her defence so. • 

But confute the man’s sums ; 

You may then snap your thumbs. 

And make faces at Bishop Colbnso. j 
O h, Lord Bishop, &c. 


How about tbe Bappers? 

We have hardly heard a word about the Spirit-Rappers* 
lately. Have the mediums turned honest, or are there no 
more simpletons im England to be tricked ? Perhaps the 
thumps of TteneWs cudgel have proved of Some avail iu 
smashing the impostors. At all events it seems that the 
business of the rappers is pretty nearly knocked up. 



Febeuaby 21, 1863.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


POLITICAL ECONOMY. 

{As understood hy most of out Politicians^ 

¥ 0 buy in the dearest 
market, and to sell in 

self wh^ you^get^more 

book to 

may bid against one 
^ B 1 smother, and thus run 

d ’^orth 

f Fh t 

, would soon cease £iv- 


matter vliethec he ie 

I ruining himself or not, you are bound to ruin yourself also. If you 
are ruined, you may as well be so on the grandest possible scale. Act 
i defiantly on the venerable maxim*. “ In for a penny, in for a pound.” 


COUET AND CASINO. 

It is pleasing to turn from the horrid carnage raging in the United 
States, the mournful struggle against tyranny proceeding in Poland, 
and the sorry sight of Romans Pope-ridden by means of Prench 
physical force, to the high-jinks which the other Monday enlivened the 
Tuileries. Their Imperii Majesties gave a fancy ball, wherein 
Galigmni tells us — 


The Smpbess was atfeired as a Venetiaji lady of the Middle Ages ; heT dreSs, 
crimson and black, being covered with seqtins interspersed with diamonds.*' 

We pause to express the hope and trust that the Venetian attire was 
a suitable dress for a middle-aged lady. But there can be no doubt of 
that. Girlish affectation is a vanity of which the Eldest Daughter 
of the Church, so devoted to her Papa, would be obviously incapable. 

The eldest ,son of the Church was apparefied.as became the husband 
of his wife—’ 

The Empbboe, wore a Venetian mantle of white and crimson ; and it was re- 
marked that several high dignitaries had on a somewhat similar costume. The 
Prince Imperial, in black vest and continuations, with crimson stockings and 
Venetian mantle, remained in the room until 11,'* 

The Venetian attire of the Imperial family seems not to have been 
meant for a political demonstration. It may, however, have had some 
significance to a thoughtful Italian. M, Biliatjxt has at last confessed 
the real reason of the Erench occupation of Eome. “To make Rome 
the capital of Italy would be in contradiction to Prench interests.” In 
any Italian dress whatsoever, the Empeeoe is only a Prenchman in 
disguise. 

So d^ce away. Bloodshed elsewhere is neither here nor there, as 
the saying is ; and as to tyranny, the Tuileries is Liberty Hall, if for 
I this nigbt^only. Dance away; and oh, bow pretty you look 1 

I The Princess MATiiiDA, representing Anne of Cubves, as seen in Holbein’s 
i picture in the Louvre, had her dress covered with an Immense quantity of magnifi- 
I cent emeralds. The Princess Clotilda, in gold brocade, wore her hair arranged 
I in powder ; and the Princess Augusta Bonaparte had on the dress of a Syrian 
i woman. The Countess de Persignt represented Fire; the Countess db Castig- 
I LioNE Salammbo with her hair given to the wind, a golden diadem above, bare arms, 
and naked feet in golden sandals.” 

How ^xauisitely attractive ! What fiunke;^ does not envy the blest 
creature who had the ineffable honour and happiness of doing duty as 
1 follows 


the ineffable honour and happiness of doing duty as 


would have fancied himself in Mahomet’s Heaven, Indeed, we are 
told that actually 

“ Madame A. db Eothschild was a Bird of Paradise.” 

One would fancy a lady in feathers would have looked more like a 
goose. Be that as it may— 

“ Madame Emile Girardin, in the costume of the Isle of Ceylon, had her dress 
covered with white and black pearls ; and the Countess 0. Aguado appeared as a 
Pack of Cards.” 

She shuffled herself, of course, but was not cut. 

The place opposite to Heaven was represented' by some of the 
sterner sex. 

“ Count de Demidoff appeared as the Son of Night, and wore the Sancy 
diamond; Count de Comar as Louis the Thirteenth, and the DuHe de Mont- 
MOBEAU as Mephistophbles." 

In that character the Duke, if equal to its support, must have had 
plenty to say for himself. But, now for the achievement of the 
evening— 

“The Quadrille des Abeilles produced the greatest possible effect. A number of 
gardeners of Louis the Fourteenth, arrived bearing on litters large bee-hives, 
firom which, when put down, there issued a number of young and beautiful women, 
winged, to represent a swarm of bees ; they immediately took up position and went 
through a charming series of dances, composed by Merante, of the French Opera. 
The success of the fair performers was immense.” 

No doubt. Naturally these little busy bees would improve the 
shining hour. Perhaps they stung some of the spectators. 

It is worthy of remark that— 

“ Their Majesties remained with face uncovered till 12, when it is believed they 
went through the rooms masked and in other dresses.” 

It was well of their Majesties to remain so long barefaced. It 
showed that they were not ashamed of themselves, nor of their 
company. 

The account given by G-alignani of these Imperial festivities con- 
cludes with a remark which is not quite happy— 

“ The Cotillon, led by the Marquis de Caux, as a Caucasian, did not terminate 
tin 5 in the morning, and altogether the was in every respect worthy of the 
augiist personages who gave it.” 

Well, those personages were august ; but their //ife was less charac- 
terised by augustness than by prettiness and innocence. It was the 
expression of a playful child-like disregard of the wrestling manhood, 
the devoted martyrdom, the rampant ferocity, and the dire distress of 
which the world is just now exhibiting so many spectacles. The un- 
thoughtfulness of grave and grim realities, betokened by bee-quadrilles 
and the rest of the graceful and elegant revelry above described, is just 
I what makes all that sort of thing so nice. Never mind the wrong and 
I misery around you; dress, dance, and look pretty— as pretty as you can. 
Only, to be sure, this is just what the monkeys would do, if they had 
got the upper-hand, and only sense enough to play the fool. 


WHAT AEE lOU, HAT? 

Our friend the standard (whose misfortune in differing from us 
occasionally is a matter „to be spoken of kindly and not in ^ger) has a 
very sensible article inviting the Prince of Wales, whose position 
will entitle him to command Pashion, to put down the Hat, which our 
contemporary rightly describes as dear, perishable, uncomfortable, and 
hideous. 'Should the Prince hesitate. Lord Palmerston is called 
upon to take the lead in the anti-hat movement, and boldly come into 
the House in a Wide-Awake. There is a fitness in the latter propo- 
sition, Pam’s wideawakishness having been acknowledged, not always 
with compliment, by the Standard itself. The business, however, is 
rather one for the Prince, who, marrying a Danish Princess, becomes 
a kind of Prince of Denmark, .and therefore the glass of fashion and 
the mould of form.” But we decidedly decline to assume what might 
occur to the Prince. We are handsome, and look well in anything, 
and we are as brave as handsome, but we cannot .and dare not walk 
downPleet Street with ‘three tali ostrich feathers sticking up into the 
firmament. We prefer our six-and-threepenny to that. Still, it would 
be a good thing, if on the tenth of March, we should all throw up our 
hats, and they should never come down again. 


Middlesesc to Wit. 


“The train of her robe was borne by the Count de Choiseui^ as a negro, who 
held an antique paaasol over her head.” 

Portunate negro I It ought to have been a real Nubian. However, 
doubtless, the Count he Choiseul is sufflciently well qualified for the 
situation of amateur black page to a Christian Countess. 

A MusaulmaH, had one beeS' present at the Imperial Pancy Ball, 


Says Deputy Payne, “Me. Metcalfe, you’ll see 
That you shan’t with impunity laugh, Sir, at me.^’ 
Hearing this, Mr. Metcalfe rose up to explain. 
That lie always “made light of ^-trifling Payne.” 


OH, DANTE ! 

The following Notice to Ladies will be placed over the Entrance to 
the Stalls at the Boyal Italian Opera A.11 hoops abandon, ye who 
enter here.” 
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SPIEITtrAL INTELLIGENCE. 

Wb are enabled to state, on the 
most veracious authority, that the 
King op Prussia has been mnch 
disturbed lately by raps on his bed- 
chamber-door, whichheing opened, 
although immediately, the sharpest 
eye conld discover nobody there. 
As these sounds thus appeared to 
be occasioned by an invisible hand, 
the alphabet was resorted to, and 
the unseen agent was asked if 
it had anything to communicate. 
This question was answered by a 
succession of raps constituting, 
when spelled out, the following 
message Don’t you try to 

S Dvern without a Parliament. 
EARLES THE PiRST OP ENGLAND. 

—Good night.” 


Masonry at the Mansion 
House. 

The Hon. Mr. Mason, the ce- 
lebrated Southern Commissioner 
dined,^ the other evening, at the 
Mansion House. Mr. Mason's 
name was associated with the 
health of the visitors, proposed by 
the Lord Mayor, in a complimen- 
tary 'speech, which was responded 
to by the honourable gentleman 
in; a congenial spirit. Prom the 
applause which greeted the re- 
marks of Mr. Mason, it was 
evident that they were accepted 
as the expression of a sort of Pree- 
.masonry, although the speaker may 
be considered a Mason on the side 
of slavery. > 


A QEEETim TO THE GEOEGE GEISWOLD/" 

{JPlie Blip which lore to the Mersey the Contributions of the United States 
to the relief of Lancashire^ ^ 

Before thy stem smooth seas were curled. 

Soft winds thy sails did move, 

Good ship, that from4he Western world 
Bore freight ^'of brothers' love. ' * ^ 

'Twixt starving, here and striving there. ' 

: Whfen wrath flies to and fro. 

Till all seems hatred everywhere, 

How fmr thy white wings show ! 

‘ O’er the great seas thy keel ploughed' through 
‘ , . Good ships have borne the chain 

- ; That should have* knit, old world and new 

t. . Across the weltering main. 

,, The chain was borne— one kindly wave 
’ . . Of i^eech pulsed through its coil ; 

' 'Thelti duitob and dead in ocean’s grave 
Lay hope^and cost and toil. 

But thou, good ^hip, a gain hast brought 
O’er these wide waves of blue. 

The chain of kindly word and thought 
To link those 'worlds anew. 


^ Cut and Obldne Again. 

Thebe is a swaggering talk about Eednotion. We confess to a few 
qualmish fears on this subject, for of late our experience has taught us 
that the national expenditure, no matter whether in the hands of this, 
or any other .Ministry, is very much like aidan's beard — ^the oftener it 
is cut, the quicker it grows. , 


HEBREW WITH POINTS, AND GOOD ONES. 

Mr. Israel Abrahams, a gentleman whose names induce us to 
think it possible that if elected to Parliament he will take the oaths 
with his hat on, offers himself to the electors . of .Devizes. . He goes in 
for Everything, according to the formula in u^ with the 'advanced 
Liberals, and which is understood simply to mean that a Member will 
not habitually vote’ with the Disraelites. We should scorn to pin a 
gentleman to a literal rendering of words, of course— wefshtift^ as soon 
think of ordering him to fetch us a cab, becaiJse he baduigjii^ a Mter 
to us "your obedient servant.” But there is one noVfel ]&rase hi' Mr. 
Abraham’s address, and Mr. Funck begs to say that to the promise 
thus distinctly given he does mean to pin Mr. Abrahams, and more- 
over designs to run a very large pin into him should he prove unmindful 
of his engagement’:— ■ * 

** The Income-Tax, being niyust upon Trades and Professions, I will support Any 
Measure for a Re-adjustment.” . 

Very well said, Mr. ABRAHAMs,'aiid no matter who may oppose you, 
Mr. recommends you to the nien of Devizes, As you have only 

to secure 187 of them to obtain your seat • go it, and prosper ! Mind, 
we shall not hold you absolved because ;Mr., Gladstone may take off 
a penny or twopence. We must Have Ke-adjustment of the Wicked. 
Tax. This understood, as between gentlemen, you are our .man, , , 


' 4 . ' 1 1, / I i < 

The Duke’s Motto. 

To Mr. Eechter, on a palpable omission in his stage bushic’^s . ' . 

The "Mountain Gorge” scene wants a great effect,. 

^ This one point strikes ns while your playhill reading ; 

For here, a gourmets banquet we'd expect;- — ^ 

The name of Mountain Gorge suggests high feeding. . , 


A Question that Shall not K^le.^What steps, if any "What- 
soever, havo been taken towards-SBdisii^elrm Mr. Peabody’s donalidn 
to the London Poor ? ^ 

Con .prom CoNNAUGHT.r-Eor wBat light wine would an IrishmapI^ 
most probably ask?, 'C^.my darlin’. 
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[the white witness back-hairs the lady bettina.] 


THE 'WHITE WITNESS. 

J?^ALB OF THE TIMES. 

BramaMeaUy divided into Parts, by tbe Author of 
Matringa, ” “ ^OHow 'Arts, ” Geronimo the 
Gipsy,,** *^The Bark Girl,” ** Bustman of Bestiny,” 

^4 &e. 

PiBt IT.— THE DEESS OntCLE. 

{^The Mrst Tear.) 

CHAP. 1. 

“ The Secret ! Ha I 
The Secret I Ho ! ’* 

N. 0. More. 

An old old house was Galton Grange, built in 
the palmy of Gothic Architecture by Sir 
Christopher Wren, by whom it was presented to 
Henry the Eighth, and its present owner, Sir 
Lionel Eitz Martin, boasted that it had been for 
sixteen centuries in the possession of the Barons of 
Galton. 

^Btea lriant poplars swept the ayenue, leading up 
to'l||®Emse, with their trailing branches. 

S^^S^ePs carriage was at the door; 

“ Farewell, mia Bettina,*’ he said, pressing his 
wife to his heart. I shall come back when I 
return.” 

“ 1 doubt thee not, Lionel,’* was his weeping 
lady’s reply, and the coachman, haying feryently 
.embracea the calm but emotional butler, ascended 
to his seat in the rumble, and the yehicle was soon 
■'jfr'lost to yiew. 

' The clock struck eleveh. 

** One hour to midnight,” she said to herself. 


Two girlish figures, each dressed m o. cul de sac, 
approached, 

i “ Mamma,” they cried, ** Will you not trust us 
' now ? ” 

“ I will,” replied Lady Bettina. “ Come, Agne- 
Isia; come, Eyelina.” They entered the Brown 
Study. 

‘‘ Listen,” said the Lady Bettina, to my /Secret. 
Before I married Sir lioneL I was young and 
loyely.” 

The lid of Agnesia’s loyely eye trembled as she 
looked towards her sister. Eyelina, aproficient in the 
French tongue, murmured gammong** in her ear. 

Without noticing their emotion, their mother 
proceeded. 

“ I wedded one William Barlow, a man beneath 
my station in life. Seized with an original idea 
that my rich brother did not need his money, I 
induced Barlow to — to — ” she faltered. 

Agnesia quickly passed her delicate hand from 
one lobe of her exquisitely moulded ear to the other. 

Yes,” continued Lady Bettina, reassured by 
her offspri^’s sympathy. “ The property became 
mine. Wimam Barlow, howeyer, was obliged to 
fly the countiy. A warrant was out against him, 
and in his absence, he was arraigned, prosecuted, 
found guilty — ” 

“ Sentenced?” inquired Eyelina, leaning for- 
ward. 

“Aye, and such is the yaunted Justice of 
Engli^ Law — Bxe&wted .”* * 

* Tbe reader, though accurately acquainted with the 
intricate subtleties of Legal proceedings, will perhaps 
question this assertion of her ladyship. The author 
would remind such an one timt the speech is put into 
the mouth of a lady of rank, who could not be <mfa.it 


A groan of horror burst from their pale Bps, and 
Lady Bettina hid her face in a yariegatedM^^^^miz. 

“ Sometime after this,” Lady Bettina went on, 
“I married Sir Lionel, who yesterday informed me 
that his wife was still living. He has gone away 
to seek her. I hope soon to have tidings of her 
decease.” 

“Mamm^” said Agnesia, “we too have some- 
what to connde to you. Are you strong enough to 
bear it?” 

Lady Bettina filled up a silver goblet with spark- 
ling em de vie, and drank it off at one draught. 

“ I am ready.” 

“We,” began Agnesia, are — ” 

“ Break it gently,” remonstrated Lady Evelina. 

“ I will,” returned her sister. “ Mamma, we 
are not yom dmghtersf* 

“ I suspected as much,” murmured the Countess, 

The two children slowly left the room, and 
restraining their feelings, sought their respective 
and very downy couches, ^ ■ 

CHAP. II. 

“ALightl aLightI” 

' Burns. 

Slowly from beneath the pahen table, coyeiied 
with elegant ehevausc de frmi rose a tall form sur- 
mounted by a white crest. 

The Lady Bettina started. 

“Dear me I” 

He removed the ehapem Umc fcom his head. 

“It is—” 

at tbe puzzling technicalities of Law. and who is sup- 
posed to repeat only what she has heard, as will be seen 
by the sequel. 


TOL, XUV. 
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a No — ^yes. ’William Barlow ! 

“ You thought me — 

^‘Dead? I did/’ 

I’m not” 

I see.” 

“ A mistake. ’Tis a long story. I hare been 
detained.” 

<‘Hal mere?” 

No matter— abroad.” 

How did you return ? ” 

* “Thusl” The Hunchback produced a small 
■piece of paper to which was attached a signature, 
‘‘Sir J. J.” 


“ I come to teU you— that those girls — ” 

‘‘Ha!” 

“ Are your daughters I ” 

I “ I know it.” 

j “I claim you. Come ! ” 

“ Spare me I Patiently I have borne with you. 

5 Even -when cruelly you dashed out my brains, I did 
not murmur.” 

“ No further parley. You must fly at once.” 

“ Who says so ? ’* 

“Ido.” 

She wrung her hands in an agony. Her servants 
were deaf to the summons. 

“See!” he said, opening the window, and 


pointing to Mokeanna, who was impatiently cara- 
icoUing and rearing in the pale moonlight, “My 
steed waits.” 

“ Grive me,” she implored, “ one moment to 
pack up a warmer robe, my chemin de ferJ* 

“Not a second. Hark! I hear footsteps! 
Come ! ” and seizing the trembling lady by her 
long raven tresses, he sprang through the window. 

A minute afterwards the slumbering household 
was disturbed by the sharp report of a pistol. 

The Lady Agnesia started from her slumber, 

“ Evelina, something must have happened.” 

She right. 

(Tohe^covtiinued,) 


PUNCHES ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

Hebrxjaby 16, Monday, Loeb Derby grumbled at having to attend 
the House when there was nothing to do. Lord Gbanvtxlb promised 
him a Bill about nasty smells in rivers, but this did not seem to awaken 
any lively pleasure in the leader of the Noes, and he grumbled again, 
eaid wanted the papers about Brazil, intimating his opinion, before see- 
ing them, that Bare Hussell would look uncommonly small in that 
business. This rilrd the Foreign Secretary, who, next night, flew out, 
and wished Babe Derby would keep his opinions to himself until he 
had the means of forming a just opinion. To which, the Earl responded 
that he had read the newspapers, and had pretty well made up his mind ; 
so liORB Hussbee is in for it. 

The Queen’s Bench Prison is to be converted into a military gaol. 
We hope the erring portion of the Army will be better off than it would 
have been in the Fleet, 

, Government will do something towards putting out Fires in London, 
wiU do nothing towards putting out Church Bates, will make a street 
from Blackfriars Bridge to the Mansion House, would like to turn the 
malt tax into a tax on beer, but sees insuperable djiflculties in the way, 
and will bring in a general Bill about liquor licences. 

Tuesday. Her Majesty sent a message touching a provision for the 
Prijtce oe Waees, and the Lords, in the politest manner, promised 
that it should be attended to. > The same thing occurred in the Conv 
mons, Lobb NoRMARBt talked Normanbyism about Home, and 


nearly favourable enough for England. Mb. Layabd promised that 
the Chambers of Commerce should be consulted. This gave Mr. 
Disraeei an opening, and he walked severely into commercial treaties, 
which he said were delusions now that the principle of unrestricted compe- 
tition is recognised. Mr. Milker Gibsok made things pleasaart, as nsual. 
A serious debate, on alleged ill-treatment of an old Irish pauper, forced 
even from Irish Members a compliment in respect of the way English 
Members discuss such things. Why, beloved O’Beazer and endeared 
O’Bearkey, when you’ve a case we behave even better than the 
stars for as certain of your own poets have said, those silent luminaries 
‘ wmk and listen,” whereas we listen without being so rude as to wink. 


by England, France, Hussia, Prussia^ and Portugal, thought he could 
wait for Lobe Nobmanby’s recognition. Lord Eeeerborouqh hoped 
to see a free Parliament ,of Italy in the Capitol— Jfr. Pwi, as echo, 
says, ^ capital.” 

A Bill for making the Liverpool publicans respectable was, despite 
Mr. Geadstoke and the Government, rejected by 124i to 108. Second 
time this Session that Ministers ,have been in a minority. A Bill for 
.making a new railway to Folkstone was also thrown out. This we do 
not care about— the present line is a very good one, and if the South- 
Eastern has any money to throw away, let it make a nice new railway 
in some other direction. One Sohes, who ought to be a descendant of 
the celebrated Bile of that name, or thereabouts, gives notice that he 
means to try to close all public-houses all Sunday. Has he no friends 
with interest at the Asylum for Idiots ? 

Mb. Aldermak Salomons very properly demanded whether Govern- 
ment would not take measures to prevent people being bothered about 
taking up bills and the like on the Prince’s wedding-day. Lord Pal- 
merston said No. Yery well, go to. The country has got the matter 
in its own hands. Let us all make a vow th^t, under no circumstances 
whatever, will we either pay or receive money on the 10th of March. 
As for the foreigners, who, it is said, will he inconvenienced by such 
arrangement, who cares? Let ’em be inconvenienced. As for the 
bankers, who could have got the whole affair arranged with a word, if 
their acopippt^get muddled, let ’em get muddled. And let Lord West- 
BUBY announce that he will instantly strike any solicitor off the rolls 
who dares to bring an action or even write a letter in respect of any 
omission to My.s^^ything on the lOth. There I— the difficulty is solved 
at once by a few practical words from Mr. Funch. By Jove, what a 
great creature that is ! 

The Great Eastern lUflway, as it affectedly calls itself— to be sure 
the affectation makes it necessary, in explaining, to give the right 
,name— the^Zflf^i? Eastern Cbimties, wants to cut up Finsbury Circus, 
and make it a station. Theseus is a handsome one, and the only 
place where people, compelled to live in the City, can easily get a little 
fresh air. For this very reaso'R ihe Late Eastern Counties wants it, 
urging that as there are nohoueea’on the green part, -it can be bought 
cheaper than if it were built on. ^ TSe Calm impudence of this proposal 
. S'tartled even Mr. Cowber, who suggested that tlie Circus should peti- 
, tioji^;^ Dawdles are always cQ<fl* but coolness on the part of the 
'^G|M®,awdIe Line approaches an intcJefable frigidity, 

‘ ' iNS^lffipcoxiB Fitzgerald and Mr. Lkr^ ■ then had a battle over 
treaty which we are mfran^^with Italy, and which 
tiiiie as a mere copy fietix orightab Q-nd. not 


But we don’t stand humbug about English tyranny, which means that 
we insist on civilising yez. Tl)is very nigliL aid not Sir G, Grey, with 
a sense of one of the wants of Oirel and, bring in a Bill necessitated by 
the immense number of wicked Catholics, a Bill for providing extra 
spiritual instruction to Papists in gaols, and then didn’t the House sit 
till half-past twelve considering over a Bill for taking care of your 
unlawful infants? 

W^ifmday. Dissenters’ day in Parliament, says an organ of dissent. 
.So Mr. Hadexeeo just squeezed in an Abolition of Church-maiidaining 
Oaths Bill, by a majority of U, against Mr. Newdeoatb. It will 
not pass. 

Devizes has elected Mr. Addington, Conservative, and grandson 
of ‘Hhe Doctor.” touching whom Canning, answering some toady 
who compared the said doctor to Pitt, said, 

^ 'Svn is to ADmwOToar 
IVljat London is to Paddington,’* 

Lord Haykham once more tried to get flogging enacted for the i 
benefit of brutes who illtreat women aud children, but a large majority 
rejected the Bill, chiefly on, the ground that it is imprudent to disturb 
existing legislation, which limits flogging to persons under sixteen. 


Thursday. ^ The convict system was discussed in the Lords, and 
strong opinions were expressed against the way in which ruffians are 
pampered in gaol. Lord Malmesbur rmentioned that the allowances 
to soldiers and sailors, to say nothing of honest paupers, is less than 
those given to scoundrels in some of tne prisons. ' 

A Bill for keeping the Thames clean was rejected, out of regard to ' 
vested rights. Liberal Members being its chief opponents. Mr. Tite 
complained of the hideousness of the railway additions to London, and 
insisted on having some architectural supervision of the new designs, 
which suggestion Mr. Cowper thought reasonable. 

Lord Palmerston brought forward [the uroposal for a settlement 
on the Prince and Princess oe Wales. He spoke exceedingly well, 
dwelt on the evils of despotism and of republicanism, and on the 
advantages of the mild sway of the Queen, ana was sure that we' should 
show our estimation thereof at the present time. Fnf. the late 
Consort managed the Duchy of Cornwall so well, that instead of 
producing only Bl*2,000, as it did at the Accession, it produces £60,000, 
so we need grant only £4:0,000 more, to make up a gentlemanly income 
lor the Heir Apparent. Pam added, that as [he was addressing many i 
who were ‘fortunately for them not in single and bachelor condition” 
(observe that, ladies ; but be is not one of the vulgarians who scoff at 
matrimony), they need not he told that a wife requires momey for 
herself. He proposed to assign £10,000 a year to the Peincbss oe 
Wales, In the event of a contingency which we hope may be deffirred 
for half a century at the least, £30,000 will be provided fbr the 
Prince’s relict. I 

Mr. Disraeli, after a reproof to one or two memhers who could not 
let the vote be given without making speeches, signified his entire 
acquiescence in tlie proposal, and after some egplanation as to Marlbo- 
rough House, by Mr. Gladstone, and some Gondsh growling about 
tin, which we dare say was all right, but nflsgfoced. Lord Palmerston’s 
resolutions were agreed to, so that little matter is settled. 

The Government’s last device for Bribery at MeefciDns 

was pushed forward, and Mr. BES^WK^ke out manfully, de^wring 


Parliament were allowed to reeem^ Testimonials, which are^'eriy re- 
wards for certain past votes, cr Mie purchase-money for ones. 
Hear, hear, Andrew k(4JTOrL'HRNTiKCR. ^ " 
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Friday, Words, worthy the men who uttered them, were spoken in 
the House’of Lords, concerning Russian w'ickedness in Poland. The 
language used by the Foreign Minister of England in regard to the 
conduct of the Russian Emperor and Government was so strong that 
if the latter submit to it in silence, Russia should no longer be included 
i among civilised nations. 

From Loild Palmeestoh’s statement in the Commons, it would seem 
that the King and Government (not the people) of Prussia, have enacted 
a Fugitive Pole Law for the benefit of Russia, and that Prussian troops 
are used to re-capture Poles who may escape over the frontier. There 
may be Prussian fugitives, one of these days, who will be more nobly 
treated when they escape to England. 

Mr. Cowpee will restore to us the new road opened through the 
Park for the Exhibition Season. It is to be for cabs and carriages 
onlVj a proper enough restriction? 

Distress in Lancashire, and Ireland, and a prolonged fight over a 
Registration of Births and Deaths Bill for Ireland (into which, of 
course, Irish Members introduced the question of Repeal of the Union) 
occupied most of the evening. Me. Haevey Lewis deserves praise 
for sounding a renewed alarm against the menaced Railway invasion of 
London. One of the proposed lines is to cut into the new Sewers. 
Had not Res Thwaii?£S better abstain from finishing what is to be 
immediately destpyed? There seems, however, to be an idea of giving 
him some kind of mfo in the matter, and this idea is so reasonable that 
it is almost sure not to be carried out. 


THE WELCOME AND THE WEDDING- \ 

Jl wonderful suggestions 

\ A / have been made by Cor- 
\ j \ I Tepondent| ^through ^the 

^ ■ — - — . Ijq hois'tei out of water and 

S laced upon a truck, and 
be widened for the pur- 
pose, by Ive-and-twenty thousand of the handsomest young bachelors 
[ that England can .produce.— (ISf.B. The selection will he made by a 
jury of young ladies. All applicants must stand not less than six feet 
in their socks. No one without whiskers need apply.)” 

Throughout the royal progress, Volunteers will line the Railway 
from Gravesend to London Bridge, and from Paddington to Windsor, 
gnd will keep on firing a continuous salute ; while a big gun will be 
stationed at each post; of the telegraph, , and will fire ten rounds a 
minute all the afternoon.” 

“ An arch of orange-flowers will be thrown across the Thames on 
either side of London Bridge, and garlands of the same with wreaths 
depending feom their centre toI, at every other house or so, be stretched 
across the streets through which the royal eort^e passes* while a 
string of flags will float from the summit “of the Monument to that of 
the;$fiblson Column, which, in honour ©f the occasion, will by super- 
human energy, be actually flnished ! ” 

“A row of beautiful young ladies, clad in nuptial white, will line the 
roadway on each side from London Bridge to Paddington, each holding 
in her hand a ten guinea bouquet, which she will in her turn present to 
the Princess. It may be mentioned here, that the streets throughout 
the route will be carpeted with violets to the depth of quite six inches, 
and that a bank of white moss-roses will fringe the carnage-way, while 
festoons of white- camellias will be twined round every lamp-post, and i 
an orange-tree in blossom be placed upon its top.” | 

“ On the morning of the Tenth at Six o’clock every cannon in the i 
kingdom will open a salute, the bells will clang a joyous wedding peal i 


in every steeple, and the dinner-bell and door-bell will be rung in every 
house ; just before the hour of marriage, every band throughout the 
country will play the Wedding March; and at the happy moment when 
the wedding ring is placed upon the finger of the bride, a flourish will 
be sounded by filty thousand trumpets, and a chorus of a million voices, 
stationed within hearing, will chant a nuptial hymn.” 

“ The holy ceremony ended, the festivities throughout the country 
will begin. All the Charity Schools in England will assemble in a tent 
that will quite cover Salisbury Plain, and will be regaled with turtle 
soup and ortolans, venison and champagne. The like costly entertain- 
ment will be spread at the pet prisons, and even the mmates of the 
workhouses will be sumptuously treated, being liberally furnished with 
an extra quart of gruel and half a cupful! of weak tea, wherein to drink 
the Prince’s health. All the theatres will be opened at Three o’clock 
p. M., and gratis half-hour performances will take place until twelve. 
To every London street-boy will be given a new shilling, and a pound 
slice of plum pudding; while to add to their enjoyment (and doubtless 
that, too, of thepublic), they will each get a big pea-shooter and half a 
peck of peas. For the refreshment of the popuhtce, the Crystal Palace 
fountains will play beer and brandy-and-water, and the squirt-lets in 
Trafalgar Square will spirt up sherry and champagne. From London 
Bridge to Chelsea the river will be covered with artificial ice, and a 
thousand oxen roasted whole and served out to- the skaters, who will 
lurther be regaled with hot-house strawberries and cream. At dusk a 
chain of bonfires will blaze from Kent to Cumberland, and the L^’s 
i End to John-o’-Groat’s House : while at a given signal (say the simul- 
: taneoua firing of a hundred thousand rockets from the centre of Hyde 
I Park), the general illumination of All England will begin ; when, be- 
i sides the gas devices and oil lamps on the house- fronts, every window- 
in the kingdom will he lit with a wax c^dle placed in every pane. As 
a climax of rejoicing, all street-organs will be burnt : and as a final cere- 
mony, the big dome of St. Paul’s will be taken ofl', turned up-side down, 
and, brimming with champagne, will he passed round as a loving cup 
to drink a Wedding Toast, proposed with all due eloquence by loyal 
Mr, FmchF 

ANTICIPATED PROGRESS IN PRUSSIA. 

The King OP Peussia, in order to regain his lost popularity, has 
been advised by the false friends on whom he is weak enough to lean 
for supiiort, to make an extensive progress thr 9 ugh Ms dominions. We 
are alraid that, unless he ver;^ quickly alters Mg ways, t^t he will be 
compelled to make a most rapid progress through his entire kingdom— 
so rapid indeed, that he will not fern himself safe until he finds Mmself 
clean out of it. We are told that the people will rise en masse wherever 
the King goes. We have not tho slightest doubt that they will. We 
hope that King William has put mmself into training, under some 
Hohenzollern Deerfoot, because when once he begins nis progress, 
unless he does not run^ extremely fast, he will be certain to catch it. 
When subjects finci their monaph tripping, they are apt to make them 
journey as expeditiously as possible. Such was the case with Chables 
THE Tenth, Louis Philippe, Bomealino, and others whom we could 
mention, when they had to take to their heels, and " skedaddle ” as 
unpopular Kings and sensation dramas only can run. It is exclusively 

in the direction we have traced out above that we suspect King 
William, so distinguished for his immovability and pigheadedness, 
will ever prove himself capable of the slightest progress in Prussia ; in 
no other way, we are afraid, wiE he ever become an out-and-out^ or 
advanced, member of the Fortschritt party. 


Change of Name. 

{Court oj JBmkrupteyt Feirmry 19.) 

Mistsee Falc’nee O’Roueke, 

Don’t yoin: creditors shirk. 

Sure, ye ’d best change your name in this way,' Sir ; 
When ye settle yet tic^s^ 

Ye can drop the preflXi ' 

And turn the 0” into a Pay, Sir. 


Ilxtraoidiuaxy Annihilation of Space. 

** Sensation” Advertisements seem to be as popular with ®eatrloal 
Managers as " Sensation” Dramas, and the public h addressed as 
though common* sense had emigrated. The following extract from the 
advertisement of one of the transpontine theatres, is certainly a 
header ! 

** Pamilies will oTbfierve tliat children coroing from the west-end. Bayswater, 
Kensington, Belgravia, can walk to the theatre without leaving the Parks, which 
extend to Westminster Bridge, at the comer of -whjMdJi the theatre is situate.” 

As though the intervening Great George Street, Bridge Street, and the 
River Ttiames had disappeared from the Map of London. “ Oh, whilst 
you live, tell truth and shame the father of lies. 
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Officious MttU Gent, Hollo, Cabby, what’s the Matter with your ’Orse?” 

Caliby . Well — that ’s just what I don’t know, and I bred him. You ’re always wanting to be Behind the Scenes, you 
ARB 1 Suppose you get Inside and See ! ” 


A NON-NATURAL PROSECUTION, 

« 

The following extract in a letter wHcli lias appeared in the Times is 
rather good;^, 

“ Yet there has been of late a most lai*go and systematic claim put forth that we 
clergy not only shotild inquire, but that, although our inquiries should, unhappily, 
in the case of any of us, end in the loss of our faith, we should still^continue to act 
as cler^. A claim has heen made to affix new meanings to words, and so to 
subscribe our formularies in senses which, they will not bear.’’ 

The name subscribed to the epistle which contains the foregoing 
complaint is that of E. B. Pusey ; date, Christ Church. What ! Can 
this be the reverend and celebrated Dr. Pusey, after whom mankind 
have nicknamed a sect ? Is this the Pusey supposed to have originated 
the Puseyites ? And is it the Puseyite Pusey who complains that “ a 
claim liaf been made to affix new meanings to words, and to subscribe 
our formularies in senses which the^ will not bear ? ” There may pos- 
sibly be a co^lpess exceeding that of the Gracchi complaining of 
sedition, Sure% we seem to remember that there were certain per- 
sons whp /used. . tb^*^%tickle for the right of signing certain articleslin a 
non-natural sense. Is Pusey of the Puseyites the Pusey who so 
speaks of this subt^uge,as if he now considered it humbug ? 

E. B. Pusey writes to, 'the Times in justification of the part which he 
has taken as one of the prqiecutors of Proeessor Jowett on account 
of that Professor’s theologfcal opinions, raked up out of a book pub- 
lished several years ago. Biit, surely, there was a Pusey, who, not 
much longer ago, was suspended at Oxford for teaching false doctrine. 
Was not that an E. B. Pusey, too? Is Jowett’s prosecutor only a 
namesake of that Pusey, or has Din. Pusey suffered persecution and 
not learned mercy ? In that case, has Dr. Pusey recanted his errors ? 
Has he mtdi peccavi? If not, how can he walk into Professor 
Jc^TT, and why does he not walk out of the Church P 
; there is no way out of the Church that leads anywhere 

excepl^^||Le workhouse— if, even, a Clergyman is eligible as an inmate 
of Once a parson always a parson, though stripped of his 


iref^entf^d . forbidden to get any other Hite/ :If Jowett could 
egally get caDe^to’ the Bar of judicature, or instfl' himself behind that 


of a public-house, or indeed take to any honest line of secular business, 
then Pusey, before prosecuting him, should invite him to adopt that 
is course, and set Inm the example of so doing. 


LENTEN DINNERS LENTEN DANCES. 

(Apropos, of Clerical demriciations of BidU on the Prince oe Wales’s 
Marriage^ 

Unless the meat were 'cery high. 

Or uery low the Eater, 

Churchmen had best be guided by 

’ The experience of St. Peter, 

Nor common or nnclean“declare, 

Aught that ’s of God’s good making, 

Including joy, when England’s Heir 
A charming wife is taking. 

The fasting Saint may countenance. 

But not the waltzing Sinner, 

Doctrine that bars the Lenten dance. 

But grants the Lenten dinner. 

On none the Gates of Mercy shut. 

Prom pulpit or from paper : 

Nor, blessing hands that capons cut. 

Ban feet that cut a caper. 


BaisiniTithe WindU 

We hope that the Pnemnajbio.Ddspatch Company, whose existmice 
promises to be so highly benencaal to the Metropolis, will not, on ac- 
count of internal disa^eemehts, be unable to continue th^ operations. 
It is reported that at Euston Square they hare already come to blows. 
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SMALL DEBTS AND HERESIES COURT. 


Oxford^ Timday. 

The Assessor took liis seat as usual, and the list of cases was c^ed 
over. 


Patttpah ??. Flirtington. 


The plaintiff, an Oxford confectioner, claimed £11 3^. 8d., from the 
defendant, a handsome young Undergraduate, for goods supplied. 

Assessor. Now, Flirtiegtoii, how will you pay ? 

Mr. Mirtington. Well, you know, look here— 

Assessor. I don’t know, and you mustn’t tell the Court to look here. 
The Court looks here, there, and everywhere, just as it pleases. 

Mr. Mirtington. Well, I didn’t think the bfll had run up so Ijigh. 

^laintvff. 1 don’t want to press the gentleman, Sir, but he won’t pay 
any attention to me. 

Assessor. You don’t come here to get attention paid, hut debts. What 
is this debt? 

^ Flaintiff, Well, Sir, Me. Flietiegton is a gentleman of very plea- 
sing_ maimers, and partial to the fair sex, which is all right and becoming 
at his time of life^ and whenever he meets any ladies of his acquaintance 
he says, 0 come into old Pattypan’s and have some tarts. 

Assessor. This' is all wrong, Flietington. Don’t you know what 
the Statute JDe Tartibm ^^^—mrgimbusque puerisgue tmtes proUbiti 
smt, eh ? 

jBlaintif. They were jam tarts, chiefly. Sir. 

Assessor. That’s worse— what does Horace say about jam satis. 
You’ll be plucked. Me. Plirtengion, one of these flue days. Well, 
pay £5 this week and the rest in a month. Call the next case. 


^ 2>r. Fi^ey. Yes, Sir, I do, but only for his good. I did wrong things 
^ -L^ ^^^sht hypocrisy and non-naturalism. I was an enemy 

to the Church. I was punished severely. I was suspended. It did 
^ good that I am. now a model and a pattern, and I 

wish the same salutary process performed on him. 

Assessor. Wefl, Jowett, you say you are a heretic? 

Professor Jowett. I say nothing of the kind. Sir. 

Blow it, JowETT, you did say you appeared as a heretic. 
Come, don t evade, but say you are sorry, and that you’ll be orthodox, 
and we U not hurt you, for you are a first-rate Greek professor, and all 
that. Declare that you agree to the Articles, and all the rest of it, and 
that you have been misunderstood. Don’t let’s have a scandal coram 
populo. 

Professor Jotoett. My dear Mr. Assessor, while — 

Assessor. ^ 0 , don’t go into detail. Aeensare nemo se debet. You 
had better do as I say. You’ll be satisfied, Ds. Pttset ? 

H he will recant everything that he has written or said for 
the last seven years, declare his full concurrence, in a natural sense, 
mmd, to everything in the Hu brie and Canons, and apologise for his 
troubling me and the Church, I shall he content. 

Assessor. There, Jowett, come! Nothing can be more liberal or 
I gentlemanly, I adjourn the case for a week, to give you time to think 
^ you don’t comply at the next hearing, 1 shall transport you — 
perhaps. Go along, heretic. Call the next case. 

The Court was occupied with similar trifling business until the time 
of Its rising. 


TATTLE FE.OM TATTEHSALL’S. 


Shobbtts. V . HatileOash. 

The plaintiff, a Hebrew jeweller, «ned the defendant. Sir Lionel 
Battlecash, Baronet, for £23 10s., the price of some rings. 

Assessor. Now. Battlecash, how will you pay ? 

Sir Lionel. Nohow, your Assessorship. 

Assessor. Come, come, that sort of answer won’t do. If you ’re a 
baronet, behave as such. What do you object to ? 

Sir Lionel. Him, you, them, everything. 

Assessor. This Court has the power of transportation. Sir Lionel. 

^ Sir Lionel. Yery glad to hear it. Transport Seobbxjs for the rest of 
his unnatural life. 

Plaintif. Yot for ? He ad the rings, be— u— tiful rings, lovely, fresh 
from Paris, vorthy to be presented to the Princess Halexander. 

Assessor {smiling), Paris and Alexander- tautology, eh, Sir Lionel? 
1 hope you read your Homer ? 

Sir Monel. Know him by heart. The fact is this, your Assessorship. 
I was itt my rooms, busily engaged in translating the Seven against 
Thebes--^ % 

Plairdiff. He vos lying on his sophy, smoking like a steam Ingine 
out of a hookey. 

Sir Lionel. Translating mentally, Israelite. I always take baccy with 
my Greek. In he comes with a trayful of his trash, and as they looked 
very smart, and he said he didn’t care when he was paid, I let him leave 
half a dozen of his rings, I meant ’em for my cousins, but they ain’t 
worth giving to a lady. 

Plaintiff. They’re shplendid, contiguous rings, and might be given 
promiscuous to any of the aristoxy. 

Sir Liomh I should like him to take ’em back. 

Assessor. Come, Shobbtts, that ’s fair. Take ’em back, and give a 
receipt, 

Plaintif. I shan’t, I von’t, it ain’t justice. I ’m not going to take a 
pack of rings like that for £23 10#. 

Assessor. Just now you said they were valuable— you can’t blow hot 
and cold. Give them back, Sir Lionel, and let the clerk take a note 
of the arrangement. Call the next case. 


' Mt Eespbcted Fsiployer, Mr. Punch, Sir, 

^ In aceordanee with your wish that I should, from time to 
time^ give you the most correct information in my power concerning 
coming events on the turf, I lately paid (my payments are generally 
rather late) a visit to the peat Bacing Exchange, ’yclept Tattersali’s. 
On a fine morning, towards the close of last week, I might have been 
observed, (but, owing to my usual caution I was not), emerging from 
the door of my lodg ings in— no matter where. Sweetly singing— 

I dreamt that I dwelt in. Tattersall’s, 

With vessels and surfe hy my si-i-i-de,” 

(Whatever that may mean,) I drew on my bright dogskin gloves, after 
carefully looking to see that they were all right up to the fingers^ ends, 
8 point, or rather points, on which I’m especially particular when going 
to look after the Tips. 

“ On my approaching the entrance to the yard, I saw several nice- 
looking horses being led up and down outside, and remarked them as 
being very spicy Tits for Tatt’s. But as to some of the carriage 
animals in shafts, why there were scarcely any traces of the horse left. 
Take my word for it, a man who is a stingy old file in the matter of 
horses is safe to be a screw-driver. You wanted to know something 
about Lord Clifden, didn’t you ? I can report with certainty that if 
everything goes well, you know the result will be what you have already 
imagined. One cannot say more than that at present. Orphan is men- 
tioned for the Oaks, but people are orphan wrong. There was not 
more ‘doing’ than usual. I heard one person say to another that he 
was ‘ on,’ but before I could ascertain the nature of the bet, he was 
off. Owing to the time taken up in jotting down these remarks as I 
stood upon the flags of Grosvenor Place (which have braved not a 
thousand ears, but more than that number of feet) I found on entering 
the yard that the work of the day was over, at least such was my 
inference from being told, that, ‘ I had no business there.’ On some 
future occasion I shall make your fortune and that of all your readers. 
Till then, my Bespected Employer, I shall darkly and sensationally 
sign myself, 

“ Eily O’Coenee.” 


PuSEY '0. JoWETT. 


The prosecutor, the notorious author of Puseyisnv broug;ht the 
defendant, the celebrated theologian and Greek Professor, belore the 
Court for heresy. 

Assessor. Now, Jowett, how will you pay ? 
professor Jowett {smiling). Pay, Sir ? I appr^end— 

Assessor. No, Sir, you don’t apprehend, yon are ^prehended. Well, 
we will make it as easy as we can for you, though I must say it is your 
own fault that you are in difficulties. If you had taken the money 
which Earl Bussell, and all the other ’eminent men subscribed as a 
testimony to your merit, you would not have been obliged to borrow of 
Dr. Pusey. What ’s the amount, and how can we arrange it ? 

Professor Jomtt I rather think, Sir, that it is as a heretic, and not as 
a debtor, that I have the honour to be present here. 

Assessor. Heresy. Oh ! Then you haven’t to pay. It’s some- 
body else to ^ay and no pitch hot. Well, this is the shop for justice of 
all kinds. Ain’t you ashamed of yourself? I hope you are. Stiggins, 
{to a Messenger) go and fetch me the Fathers, fake seven cabs, and 
look alive. Now, Dr. Pusey, X suppose you don’t want to be hard on I 
him? I 


Geographical. 

thz jBgiwior (corimunieatee> l>y mr TramlUngi jPelloWy who has lately hem for 
a voyage m 7m Travgiisng Peilow-ship.) 

It is not generally known, that the Equator is situated at the Yaux- 
hall Station, on the S.W. Bailway. The intelligent may gather 

this information from the fact of the Company having found it necessary 
to post up a notice to. the effect that “ passengers are requested not to 
cross the Line.” . , , * 


GEOGRAPHICAL TABLES TURNED. 

It has long been known that Bussia makes one daily revolution 
about the Pole, but only recently established that the Pole purposes 
making one continual revolution about Bussia. 


A Question to be Kept in Yiew.— What process has been'made 
towards building the houses in which, we are told, it is intended to 
invest Mr. Peabody’s donation to the London Poor ? 
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LOED MAIOE EOSE. 

Tune— “ Coal :B\ajck BjohI* 

{Sung ly a Man and a Brother^ 

Lord Mayor Eose bid Mason come 
To gobble up de turtle — ^lum, lum, lum I 
Obj Eose ! de Lord Mayor Eose ! 

I wish I may be free if I dou’t lub Eose I 

Dat you. Mason ? Guess him am. 

Eecognise the South, darn Uncle Sam I 
Oh, Eose ! &c. 

'Tay a little. Mason, do dat soon, 

Nebber mind de Nigger nor de Octoroon. 

Oh, Eose ! &c. 

Come out, Eose, like a true Lord Mayor, 
Acknowledge us to-night from de Cibic Chair, 

Oh, Eose ! &c. 

De health ob Mason I propose ; 

Mason from the South ; a toast : here goes 1 
Oh, Eose ! &c. 

’Tank yon, Lord Mayor, now you Ve spoke out, 
De matter’s all settled beyond a doubt 1 
Oh, Eose 1 &c. 

De Lord Mayor Eose hab made a mess. 

And put him foot into de unpleasantness. 

Oh, Eose 1 &c. 

De Anti-Slavery party mad 
Ob de turtle-soup dat Mason had. 

Oh, Rose ! &c. 

Dey say a slaveowner like dat 

Should nebber hab sucked in dat ar green fat. 

Oh, Eose 1 &c. 

And Exeter Hall in a concert cry, ' 

Tie upon de Lord Mayor Eose, yah, fie I 
Oh, Rose I &c. 


THE LINGUIST. 


Better than Nun. 


Areky, sat, Jessie, do you understand French?” 

Jmie. ** A. little— do you?” 

Arcfiy. ** Oh, tbs— I understand it vert well; because, when Pa and Ma 
TALK French, I know Pm going to have a Powder ! ” 


Mr. Punch gratuitously offers the following suggestion 
for a magnificent Historical Picture to any Eoyal Acade- 
mician, viz., a Monk reading a Newspaper, being ^ an 
illustration of Savonarola and his Times, 


ANOTHER "NEW PANTOMIME.” 

" They do these things better in France,” is an old estabh'shed c^. 
and to judge from accounts we get from dhe Tuileries, our imperial 
neighbours seem likely to beat us in the conception of Novelties for 
Fancy EaJls. Personifications are all the rage just now over the water ; 
however, the following, of course extracted from a reliable fashionable 
journal^ promises well. 

A brilliant was given on Tuesday last, at her town residence, by 
Lady Topsawyer; a cotillon led by the Hon. Percy Boodle, 
attired as “ A Hair Dresser’s Shop,” in company with her Ladyship, 
gracefully imagined as “A Game at Nine-pins” opened the evening. 
This p0kte surprise was followed by a Mazurha a la Zozage^ danced, 
apparently with much effort,, by Captain Toodles as “ The Under- 
ground Railway;” and the Hon. Miss Topsawyer, wonderfully 
representing To Brighton and back for half-a-crown.” A quadrille 
des bains came next, and amid the many happy personifications which 
we noticed, that of the Duchess op Herne, Bay was certainly the 
most -striking. Her Grace was elegantly robed as The St. Martin’s 
Baths and Washhouses,” and honoured as her partner Lord Wappinb, 
conceived to perfection as ** A Flat Iron.” 

Perhaps the master-piece of the evening was a spirited Oracoviac, 
vigorously given by Aijxbrman Sir Robert Gobble as " The General 
Omnibus Company (LimitedV* and Mrs. Macdragon, forcibly ren- 
dered as “ A Gallon of HalEand-half,” Several other toilettes were 
exceedingly effective, not to omit the Hon. and Eet. Mr. Gusher, 
quietly arranged as “ A* Sensation Meeti^ at Exeter Hall,” and Mr. 
Sqwhalley, prettily got up as ^VThe Entire College of Cardinals.” 
The fete went off with every symptom of Sclat^ and its effect was 
enhanced by the style of the salon^ which was decorated as Bedlam. 


Question por Spirits.— Is a Grate-’eater anything like a Hob- 
goblin’? ' . ^ 


A CHANCE FOR THREE HOSPITALS. 

In a circular letter addressed to the authorities of Bethlem and St. 
Thomas’s Hospitals, by Mr. W. J. Nixon, Secretary to the London 
Hospital, we find the following statement : — 

Mr. Hbnrt W. Peek, of WimBledon House, S.W., a leading London Merchant 
and Magistrate for Surrey, an old supporter of this charity, makes tiie following 
munidcent offer .'—Convinced that the best site for the future St. Thomas's Hospit^ 
is the present site of Bethlem Hospital, and agreeing vTith the general verdict, that 
lunatics should be located in the country, he is prepared to give a freehold site of 
73 acres for the new Hospital of Bethlem on condition, first, that St. Thomas’s 
Hospitt^ be built on the site of Bethlem ; and secondly, that the sum of Twenty 
Thousand Guineas be added to the capital stock of the London Hospital in the 
Whitechapel Road.” 

The estate is freehold, land-tax redeemed ; is subject to no right of 
way, fronts the Croydon Road to the extent of nearly a quarter of a 
mile, is eight miles from the City, seven from the West-end, close to 
the Brighton Railway, and worth £300 an acre ! 

Now, as lunatics want fresh air, green fields, and quiet, and St. 
Thomas’s Hospital wants the best site it can possibly have, and the 
London Hospital wants a donation of twenty-thousand guineas— almost 
as much as somebody for whom the money may be left at our Office— 
there are only three remarks to be made on the foregoing announce- 
ment. 

One is, that the generous Mr. Peek and the generous Mr. Peabody 
are as like one another as two Peas. v 

Another is, that if the authorities of Si Thomas’s and Bethlem 
Hospitals do not jump at Mr.Peek’s offer, those of St. Thomas ought 
to be sent to Bedlam, and those of Bedlain to be confined in their own 
madhouse. 

The third remark, which will occur to everybody, is that a munifi- 
cent British Public will no doubt very soon subscribe the £31,000 
required to enable the Governors of Bethlem and St. Thomas’s Hos- 
pitals to evince their sanity. 
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UNGRATEFUL. 


THE KNAVES IN LINCOLN-GBEEN. 



j£iYjsjs,£Lii journals prenx a 
contemptuous heading to 
the following paragraph ; — 

" The Rev. W. J B. Beiinktt, 
vicar of Frome, declines to take 
part in any festivities on the oc- 
casion of ttie Prince op Wales’s 
marriage, as that event is to be 
celebrated in Lent.'' 

Me. Bennett, even while 
denouncing the Mead of the 
Church as a violater of the 
respect due to it, is certainly 
considerate to his flock. 
He will lock np himself and 
his priests durmgthe Frome 
festivities, wisely noting 
that the programme does 
not ‘proviae for a distribu- 
tion of wet blankets. 


SAUCY QUESTION. 

The Clerk of theWeather, 
whose occupation appears to 
be almost gone, presents his 
compliments to Admiral 
Fitzeot, and begs to ask 
that Gallant Commander, 
with a view to the usual me- 
teorological arrangements 


for Spring, what he intends to do with the March, that he, the Admiral, has 
stolen upon him, the Clerk. He would further inquire, on drawing towards 
the end of February, what fashionable tailor makes the clothes of the bDonth ? 
The 0. O. T. W. hopes to call upon the Admiral in September, m order to 
spend a musical evening, and hear him play Au-tumn-tum on his Drum. 


When Federal bulletins we read 
And Federal Greenbacks see, 

Why do we think of B.ohin Mood 
Under the green-wood tree ? 

It is that Lincoln’s Cabinet 
Like him defy the law ; 

Like him are clad in Lincoln-green, 

Like him the long-bow draw. 

Like him more loud their trumpet blow. 
Than heavier odds they face, 

Like him trust largely to their staffs. 
And live on spoils of Chase, 


Every Ham his own Quack. 

Why give 134^?. for a box of 9,uack Pills, when you have 
the ingredients of Pills and Ointment as determined by 
Chemical Analysis, given in Munch, No. 1126, Volume 
the Forty-Fourth, February 7, 1863? Bujr the materials 
at your own druggists, and mix them up^ for yourself,^ in 
proportions which you may easily ascertaiu by^ consulting 
any handbook of domestic medicine. By so doing you will 
get the remedie*^ that cure all diseases for a few halfpence, 
and save the Government Stamp, by which the State, for 
the sake of revenue, encourages the sale of PatentMedicines. 


This is the Ooar," Scc- 

The Peince oe Wales has^ desired M. Feohtee to 
christen the Lyceurm by abolishing that Pagan name, and 
substituting H. R, M.’s. Me. Cox, M.P., who has found 
out what the Welsh Principality is called in France, says 
this is a very proper compliment by a Frenchman to the 
Mnmc de Gmlp 


SPIRITUALISTS RAISING THE WIND. 

Otje attention has been called to an announcement thus headed 
CIECULAB OF APPEAL. 

“ To the Lords, Bishops, Prelates, a»d dejgy of the Established Church, and to 
•Hie Noblemen and Genwy residing ■within the realms of this great Empire," 

One of the noblemen addressed as above, has forwarded the Circular 
of Appeal received by him to Mr, Munch, It thus commences : — 

We, the Nottingham Spiritual Circle, being commanded in Divine Revelation to 
make this humble appeal unto you and the country generally, that a sum by con- 
tributions, amounting to One Hundred Pounds, for the purpose of assisting in the 
publication of an entire ima For as much has been said by some of the most 

learned Prelates and Bishops against the Bible and the Church, and which neither 
BishopsL Clergymen, or Laymen, can confute, deny, or repudiate ; therefore we, 
feeling desirous for the welfare and enlightenment of aU our fellow-creatures, and 
for the glory of God^ are in receipt of Divine Revelations commanding us to issue a 
new, correct, and complete Bible, which shall be entitled, * A Message from God,’ 
by the highest and holiest angel, to the people of the earth, that their eyes may be 
opened to the oppression, hypocrisy, and delusion, by which they have been for 
ages surrounded.” 

The first division, not to say sentence, of the above-quoted specimen 
of fraudulent letter-writing, will be seen to be wanting in a word or 
two needed to complete its construction, A proposal, couched in such 
terms as the foregoing, for the publication of a new Bible, could have 
been expected to swindle anybody bj nobody who was not as great a 
fool as rogue. The Nottingham Spiritual Circle evidently consists of 
fellows who are very great in either character. The stupidity of their 
impudence is something so marvellous as even to lend a certain plausi- 
bility to the pretence of Spiritnalism, The alleged Messages of Spirits 
transmitted even through an educated medium, are generally remarkable 
for their bad grammar. Might it not be argued that this simply proves 
that evil spiritual communications corrupt good English ? 

The Nottingham Spintualists^owever, contrive to render their main 
object sufficiently intelligible. They inform the higher orders that : — 


Any person desirous of possessing tbe parts of the ‘Message from God,' can do 
so by sending their orders and mall contributions, addressed, prepaid, to the 
Medium, Mr. J. G. H. Bro’Wn, Bast Lamartine Street, Nottingham, who will not 
receive any contribution over Ten Shillings ; all other moneys of larger amounts 
must be sent to either of the three gentlemen, as named above, and a receipt will 
be returned to the subscriber for the same, signed by each of those as named above.’* 

This extraordinary attempt at a plant,” the device of mingled 
effrontery and idiotcy, concludes as follows 


“ Let each contributor forward his contributions in the form following 


Name of Contributor. 

Residence. 

Amount 

Contributed or 
Subscribed, 



& 9, d. 


“ The above appeal is requested to be answered as quick as possible, and addressed 
to either of the above napaed gentlemen, or to Me. J. G. H. Brown, as above. " 

“ By order of the NoUi%gham> Spiritual Circle, through their Medium. 

“ N.B.— Upwards pf thirty different works have been publishjed by .the twelve 
Members of the Nottingham Spiritual Circle through the same source, shoeing up 
the corruptions of scripture, Bible and Testament.” 

The envelope containing the Circular of the Nottingham Spiritual 
Circle, is garnished on the front with the figure of an angel flying in 
clouds, with a scroll in the right hand, and on the other with that of a 
gent, in front of a multitude of human faces, standing out of opposite 
clouds, and meant, we suppose for the Medium, Mr. J. G. H. Brown* 
Over the head of that gent is inscribed^ with a flourish, “ The Great 
Organisation, Great Alfred Street, Nottingham.” The fraternity thus 
styled ‘‘Organisation” would be much more correctly called Gang, and 
it manifests the very strongest claims on the notice of the Mendicity 
Society and the Police. 


iQftite PaiT. 


“ This Bible, or Message from God, will ooutaia no errors, or corruptions, and be 
free from all man-made and worldly assertions, and will be explained from the old 
fictitious Scriptures chapter by chapter and paragraph, by paragraph, throughout 
both the Old and NeW Testaments; and the contributions or subscriptions will be 
received by the gentlemen whose names and addresses hereunder appear : Mr, J. 
Camm:,. Qu<?mdon* near Loughborough ; Mr. J. Lole, Bedworth, near Nuneaton, 
Warwickshire ; Mr. X HnfdftOQCK, S'&etton Street, Nottingham.” 

The succeeding paragi^pli suggests a certain pre-arrangement for the 
division of swag. 


Madame Rachel, the Enameller, advertises a Boo^^ of Beauty, 
This might be appropriately headed with the following line, adapted 
and slightly altered from the text of a once popular song, 

. “ Your face is my fortune, Ma’am, she said.” 

At all events it is difficult to believe that the " face,” with which the 
scientific beautifier continues to appear More the public> cau still be a 
source of fortune to her. 
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THE NEW REGULATIONS 

PoR Musketry, prepared by the Volunteer Commission, having been 
submitted: to Krst Class Musketry Instructor Punchy are approved 
as Mows for presentation to Parliament:— 

1. Every volunteer certified for the Government grant must attend 
to his health according to the Constitution. 

He -must rise early, and after a wash-rod may practice position drill 
in front of the kitchen range, with a percussion cap on his head, and 
kneeling in Hythe position on a danger flag. The regulation umbrella 
to be carried all day is the exact weight of a Government Eifle (101b. 
2 02 .), and is to be in his left hand. With this he may toast five 
rounds of squad roll to be eaten with a little beeswax as a lubrication. 

To accustom him to stand fire, he must eat his meals in this position, 
using as a screen a number of Punch or some lively publication with 
sguibs— provided they be on cartridge paper. 

3. l)iet at lunch. One glass of gunsling with a ricochet sandwich 
or a'.'gao’d bull's eye by way of muzzle-stopper. If sweepstakes are 
preferred Tor dinner, a tumbler from the mainspring must be added, or 
o-d-v druPk'&om a Prize Pewter. 

3. The PowdWiTkx is remitted for all who use for their hair trigger 
at their toilette only Government ammunition, or lock oil in preparing 
for halls or private matches, * 

L Before a match no one is to use a glass to see if a miss is fair or 
whence she comes, except on the 14th of Pebruary in each year. 

5. While sitting on the heel, or when a gun kicks, soft tow is'to be 
provided, and no points allowed. 

6. No one is to make a butt of his comrade, unless he is a small bore 
or .an odd^file,. Double barrels are permitted if one be of oysters, which 
, may always' he provided with proper foresight, 

7. A score means twenty. 

^ 8. One plug 'of tobacco (Government fetuins) may be smoked per 
diem* but in bed* no shap^cap or bareskin maybe worn (except by 
Highland companies), and no artificial, rest is permitted. 

9. The War Office is not answerable for any mistakes in notes from 
the bugler unless properly signed (except by marksmen). 


10. If at ball practice a partner is at the shoulder, and the sights 

lowered and no tie ensues, the match is at an end. { ’ ' 

11. In case of accident by which a boy, pig, goose, or other quadru- 
ped is shot, an entry is to be made according tp the form below, and a 
shootable diagram of the same inserted in .the Schedule A as below. 


(Signed) 


' Major-General Hat. 
. Col. M‘Murdo. 


These regulations are to be in force from April 1, 1863. 

(jEORGEi Gommander-in-Chief. 
* Approveri Punch, 1st 0. M. Instructor. 

Schedule' A. 

Private Practice Eegister. 

Pate April 1, '63.— Pte, the Scrubbs. 

Eegister of 5 rounds at 30 yards. Sergeant Eamrod. 

Eneield I Q T E I 0 1 0 I n . ' ’ ^ 

Total 1 pig. ‘ 




Diagram as per regulation. 


In the Home of the Free Bom Briton, popularly known as England, 
the Administration of Justice is so thoroughly impartial, that- if you 
are* taken up before a Magistrate, the Magistrate himself will be taken 
up with you afterwards. 


PjEmted by William Bradbiuy, of No. 13, Upper Woburn Flac& in the Tarisli of Saint Faneras, iu the County of Middlesex, ard Frederick Mnllett Evans, of No. 11. Bonverie Street, in the Precinct of 


London.i-«Sa.Tvn]>Ax, Pebruaiy 28, 18S3. 
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the last nursery rhyme. 



Theee was a good-natured Old Chap, 

^ Who made rhymes for a child in his lap, 

But volunteer bards 
Sent their nonsense in yards. 

Till he cried, I shall txthh oee the tap.” 

N.B. To the above Mr, Punch begs to add, that he sent for Sir George Geey, and pro- 
posed to make, in honour of Princess Alexandra, a bonfire, on the 7th Marcb, out 
of the mountain of llhymes which have been coming in upon him since he playfully 
issued the first. Sir George said that it was not for him to oppose Mr, Punch (we should 
think not), but humbly suggested, that if the plan were carried out, London would infallibly 
be burned down. Upon which Mr, Punch, always open to reason, smote Sir George 
affably on the head, sold the poems to the butter-men, and laid out the money in a fine 
estate near that of his young friends, the Prince and Princess, at Sandringham. Any of 
the poets, on calling there, and showing their original MS., will receive a Iburpenny piece 
and a glass of beer. 


ENNOBLED VEGETABLES AND 
PLANTS. 

Since the publication of Mr. Darwin’s work 
on the Origin of Species^ Horticulturiiits have been 
making rapid strides in the improvement of the 
races of vegetables and plants. In that scientific 
journal, the Gardeners' Chronicle, there is already- 
advertised a “student parsnip and “pedigree 
wheat,” and no doubt wo sliail next Lear of a 
“graduate” turnip and “a master of arts” 
mangold wnvtzel. The Scotch are likewise 
trying to improve their national symbol, the 
thistle, so as to develop more of its prick ly 
propensities, when handled too roughly. The 
Irish shamrock will, no doubt, by careful cultiva- 
tion, be made to show four leaves when Samuel 
Loyer, who sang 

“ I’d seek a foiir-leaved sliamrock,” 

will be enabled to make an universal trial of 
his philanthropy. The rose now boas Is of being 
named afler nmst of tlie celebrities before the 
pnblio, but with all its fine names, we question 
whether it yet smells any sweeter than the old 
cabbage rose. The geranium is immortalised by 
having two of its best bedding varieties named 
respectively Punch and Judy, but being of a too 
fiery nature when together, they do best put into 
separate beds. The Phlox is likewise honoured 
by having one of its best sorts named Mr. Punch, 
but Tobyu yet unrewarded, although lluit faithful 
animal’s name ought to stand high on the list. 


EN SWEET. 

“ IsIy dear Mr. Punch, 

Will yon kindly allow me to ask your 
inestimable wife, who I am sure must be a most 
Judycious manager, for her advice on a little 
matter of housekeeping. In Erancatelli’s 
Cookery Book there is a good deal of talk about 
tarts, but I can nowhere find a recipe for making 
a mag-pie. Again, is Patti, who sings so sweetly 
at the Opera, any relation to the celebrated 
whistling oyster ? 1 enclose my card as a what’s- 
hisname of good faith, and remain, 

“ Yours truly, 

“ Maggie Larder,” 


Adyertiseaient.— T o be Sold— all who read 
this. 


EOSE-COLOUEED ACCIDENTS. 

The Underground Eailway has had what a Erench writer would of 
course call its Baptism of Disaster. Happily, though a good many people 
were hurt, nothing occurred, this time, to make the subject unfit for light 
treatment, and so indeed seem to have thought the chroniclers of the 
accident. The off-hand way in which the reports are wrii<ten is very 
pleasing, especially to people who stick to the omnibus. The railway I 
folks are described as having done a clever thing rather than not, and 
the passengers who have been shaken, and bruised, and terrified, are 
almost congratulated on things being no ^ worse^ ra1 her than condoled 
with on their being no better. The accident itself was the result of 
abominable carelessness on the part of somebody, and we recommend 
the Company to look alive, for if anythin^nore of the land occurs, the 
affectionate mothers and wives of the N. W. district will exact an oath 
from their sons and husbands to abstain from taking sixpenn’oth of 
Sewer in future. So much for [the Smashers. Meantime Punch is 
inclined to recommend the new and cheerful style of reporting accidents. 
It is an agreeable change from penny-a-liner’s patlios. On the next 
occasion we expect to read that Mr. Bro-wn. of No. 11, Parallelopipedon 
Terrace, certainly lost his right leg, but as he jocosely observed on^ his 
way to the hospital, he had previously lost his left ear, so that things 
were made harmonious and consistent: Mrs. Todgers, of North 
Brompton, has had her toes much hurt, but as she is too old for dancing 
there is no great cause for regret, and though it is likely that 
Mr. Elibby, of Baker Street, will he confined to his house for the 
next three months, he will thus escape the bad weather, ^ and enjoy 
getting ont at the end of that time, and going to the sea-side. If we 
■.treat all our misfortunes a la Oandide, the papers will be much more 


leasant reading, and really we do not know why the idea should not 
e carried out, and wby a telegram should not say that last Tuesday 
Smyrna was entirely swallowed up by an earthquake, which fortunately 
offers to bnilding speculators and others an opportunity of erecting a 
new and beautiful town on the eligible shores of that delightful bay. 
Everything is for the best, if we only knew it. 


THE LIBEETY OE THE PEESS. 

You may say certain spades are black ; 

And you may call a spade a spade ; 

But, if you name a Quack a Quack, 

By law of libel you are flayed. 

The Ace of Spades you term an Ace ; 

No legal terrors then yon brave. 

But ’tis with Cards alone the case 
That you may call the Knave a Knave. 


Barnum's Wedding “Cards.” 

On the occasion of General Tom Thumb’s marriage, we cannot 
believe, that Mr. Barnum, in order to avoid publicity adhered to the 
present most commendable fashion of “ No Cards.” Of course the two 
Lilliputians were themselves little, or rather, great, Cards for the entei^ 
prising showman ; and, we may be sure^ that, if the happy pair departed 
on their wedding tour in the usual chaise and four, Mb. Barnum took 
good care to supply more than the average number of “ Posters.” 
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THE CHRISTENING OF JONES' FIRST, (A FACT.) 

First Street Boy {without vmcration, or setise of propriety. ) Holla ! Bill ! What *s all this *ere ? ” 

Semid Street Boy {witlwiet ditto, ditto, ditto). Wnr— D on’t yeb see!— It’s only a Kitten going to be ’unq?” 


HiERETICO COMBURBNDO ! 

A Little book Pboeessob, Jovett made, 

And argued not as one of tmtk afraid ; 

But Oxford Dons alike fear truth and Jowett, 
Their late proceedings not a little show it. 

Drone-like, in hopes this working-bee to drive 
Out from the comfort of their close-packed hive, 

To cut bis honey off, votes every drone, 

Gauging his love of lucre by their own. 

” When 'we object to work, even for pay. 

Much less will he toil, salary ta’en away ; ” 

But, baffling calculation and conjecture, 

Lo, OowEiT, without fee, still chose to lecture ! 

Puzzled to deal with this heresiarch awful, 

Now fire and faggot are no longer lawful, 

Palling Star-Chamber’s aid, or Convocation’s, 

Still the Yice-Chancellor’s Court admits cifcaliojis ! 

’'f is true its usual work no higher mounts. 

Than rapid undergraduates* “ small accounts,” 

*But Charters give its Bench power to affix 
A brand on here- (as on other) ticks. 

“ Eet Pusey’s voice bespeak our dread of tnith. 
And teach this vile perverter of our youth, 

That if ’tis well ' latcdari a laudato,^ 

’Tis grievous ^accusari ah aceusato^ 

^Still scarred with Oxford’s missiles freely thrown. 
What band as Pusey’s fit to cast the stone P 
Wliat he may want in spirit or in skill. 

He will,make up in venom and ill-wiih” 


It only needs to drive the lesson Lome, 

That Newman should be summoned back from Rome ; 
And Hampden called in to complete the tno, 

Jowett’s indictment to conduct con brio 

Oh, for a holocaust of heretics, 

With JowETT in one common ban to mix, 

Por leave to burn, hang, quarter, disembowel, 
Maubice and Williams, Temple, Wilson, Powell ! 

• 

To teach admiring minds these Acts who follow, 

That Oxford toleration ’s wide of swallow. 

As wide as from Geneva to Maynooth, 

But one thing it toonH tolerate— the truth ! 


SCANDALDM MAGNATUM. 

Himsele an Aristocrat of surpassing personal beauty, Mr. Punch 
indignantly demands what this means. Calm amid his rage, he would 
add, that it comes from the account of the Lincoln Races. The animals 
could not be got oifi : — 

At length, Lobd Westmoreland, one of the stewards, galloped down on his 
cob, and his Lordship had no sooner arrived than the horses started/^ 

Again Mr. Punch asks, what does this mean ? Dares the reporter 
hint that Lobd Westmobeland’s face frightened the horses ? We 
never saw him — will he send us bis photograi>h ? Meantime, we don’t 
believe the story. 

Light tip the Biver! j 

The Illumination on the Pbince op Wales’s Wedding Night ought 
to outshine everything of the kind that ever w^as seen. By all means 
let the Iliver be lighted up. Surely the Civic authoiitiea will prove 
themselves equal to the occasion. The Lobd Mayob and Corporation 
may be trusted to set the Thames on fire. 



MOKEANNA 

<©r, Efje SHfrtte TOititess. 


LONDON : MARCH 7. 1863. 



MOKEANNA; 

OR, THE WHITE WITNESS. 

A TALE OF THE TIMES. 

Di-amatically divided into Parts, by tbe Author of 

“Matrmga,” “ ’OUow ’Aits,” Geronimo the 

Gipsy,” “ The Dark Girl,” “ Dustman of Destiny,” 

&c. &o. 

PART Y,— THE AUDITOEIirM. 

CHAP, I. 

“'fl fxieL ijpicra vovs 
Bvpv7u \iKavi ©iPK.^* 

Moschus. ’Bo| Kal Ko|. 

During the events x'elated in the last chapter, the 
farm at Redening was in flames. 

The young farmer, Gyles Scroogynnes, sat up 
in his bed. 

“ I will not disturb them," he murmured, gazing 
fondly upon his wife and children, who were calmly 
sleeping by his side. He was a fine noble looking 
man, whose dark black hair, heavy jet moustache, 
and pale olive complexion, told surely of his Saxon 
descent. 

“ Mokeanna ! " he exclaimed. 

The favourite animal was nowhere to be found, 

“Mokeanna I Mokeanna!" cried the grief- 
stricken fanner. 

The peasants and fishermen, who had assembled 
to look at the fire, turned away their heads and 
wept. 

A man, scarcely able to shppoit himself, elbowed 
his way through the crowd. 

“ Mokeanna," he said, “ is stolen! " 


[once more upon the track op the pugitive.] 

“ Ha ! ” exclaimed Gyles Scroogynnes, “ and 
you are — ” 

“ The Coast-guardsman. Two men were here 
to-night. One of them wore a White Hat. The 
other lies upomthe beach." 

“ But who — ^who stole Mokeanna ? " 

The crowd in an agony of suspense echoed the 
question. 

There was a pause. 

Then the Coast-guardsman solemnly replied, 

“ Ye ask who abducted the Moke Anna ? I answer, 
The Wearer of the Chapeau Blanc 

“ How shall we trace him? " inquired the stal- 
wart farme,/. 

At this moment the attention of the crowd was 
attracted by the movements of the hound, who lan 
hither and thither, as if in search of some lost 

“ Justinian," the dog’s name, “is on his scent," 

was the cry. , . .c i -i 

A woman, in evemng costume, carrying nve chil- 
dren and a couple of trunks, emerged from the fire. | 

It was the farmer’s wife. 

“ The Woman in White 1" shouted the peasants, 
recognising her. , , ^ ^ 

“Somebody’s luggage!" exclaimed the hluff 
Coast-guardsman, pointing to the boxes. 

“ The fire,” she whispered in her husband’s ear, 
“ has burnt ofl‘ the labels ; they have noiv No 
Name." 

“ But I can prove — " 

She laid her light taper finger against her finely- 
chiselled nose, languidly drooping her dark-fringed 
eyelid. 

Further parley was useless. “Yengeance! 
they cried, “ upon Mm who stole Mokeanna I " 


“Swear!" 

As if actuated by one fearful impulse, that vast 
mass of human beings knelt down and swore for 
some seconds. 

“ Yengeance,” again they shouted, “ upon the 
Man in the "V^ile — ’’ 

The last word was lost in the trampling of their 
feet as they started in pursuit. 

The Dog was on the Track op the Lost 
Bone ! 

CHAP. II. 

The curled and trembling Moon, 

Beneath the trees lay lambent 
As she feU.” 

Blackstone Ballads, by S. warren. 

The pistol that roused the Lady Agnesia from 
her repose was fired by Sir Lionel, who arrived at 
his own front door in time to catch sight of the 
retreating figures, who were at that moment 
several miles away. 

The bullet passed upwards, through the window 
of the first floor at the back of the house, and 
turning off sharply at right angles, found its way 
to the heart of the Lady Evelina. 

Poor Innocent I she was dreaming of her first 
Ball. 

Sir Lionel slowly ascended the stairs, and with 
great presence of mind, I'ubbed his daughter’s 
hands and held her head up, while her sister sat 
near them pouring brandy down her own throat. 

All remedies were equally useless. 

By this time a fierce crowd had surrounded the 
Grange, and a dog was bai’king furiously. ^ 

“ Whom do you want ? ’’ mquired Sir Lionel 
appearing at the fifth storey window. 

“ Guess?" shouted a farmer, ironically. 
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“ 2To, give Mm up ! ” cried the crowd, wMch 
was headed by Gyles Scroogyimes, the Coast- 
guardsmaa and the avenging honnd. 

‘ ^ He is not here,’ ’ answered the Baronet. ‘‘Wo 
will pursue Mm together.’* 


So saying, he sprang from the window into the Once more upon the track of the fugitive* 

farmer’s arms, and the two strong men, having Onward, onward ! 

embraced one another, turned head over heels 

upon the gravel path, {To he continnod.) 



PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

Ibbritabt 23. Mcmday.—lht 'SucsL or Derby made a strong 
protest against the Hail way Invasion with which London is tlneatened. 
There are about forty schemes for cutting the Metropolis to pieces, and 
considering what trade and general comfort have suflered, and are sni- 
fering, from the works at jiresent in hand, it is for London to consider 
whether she is prepared to have thirty -nine additional disruptions orh®]-‘ 
thoroughfares, to say nothing of the demolition of many of her best 
buildings, and the result to be a series of Mdeous viaducts and inghtml 
termim, and a constant roar, scream, and evil smell, bke those which 
afdict the Marylebone Eoad. Of course, we must have somethmg in 
the way of new transit accommodation ; but if London be wise, she will 
insist upon a stern supervision of every scheme of the kind. L^n 
Dueby spoke sound sense, and will, Mr, JTunch hopes, smash the Hill 
against which his Lordship specially fulminated, that lor de^roying 
Pins bury Circus, iu order to spare the pockets of the Late Eastern 
Counties Eaiiway Company. . , . , ^ -r t> 

There have been personal squabbles in the Commons. Lobb Eobeet 
Monyagu accused Loed CilAEENce Paget of dining out with sinister 
intentions, and ]VIe. Eeed, Chief Constructor of the Navy, enraged 
with SiE P. Smith for accusing him of incapability, wrote the said 
Smith a severe letter, which was iield to be breach of privilege. Mon- 
tagu explained and Eeed apologised. ^ 

The Prince and Princess’s Provision Bill has passed the Commons. 
Mu. Whalhey professed agony, because it did not bind the young 
couple to bring up their children in the Protestant religion, and Lo:^ 
Palmbbston said, that it was, on the whole, rather bkely that they would, 
both being Protestants themselves, which assurance seems to have com- 
forted W. The PuEMiBE hoped that the happy pair would have many 
children. The Sandringham house and estate, which will be the 
Summer Palace of the Heir Apparent, will cost some £300,000, but it 
all comes out of the Pkince’s own Duchy money, , , , . ... 

Loed Palmbbston spoke very strongly of the abduction, by the 
Empeeoe OY THE Ebencjj, of the 4i50 Nubians who are enronteiox 
Mexico, compared the operation to the Eussian conscription in Poland, 
and hoped tLit the Prench would see the matter in that light. 

Then came a long debate on the Navy Estimates, touching which all 
Mr, J^unch means to say is, that Government have offeoted a reduction 
of One Million, and declare the Navy in the highest state of efiiciency. 
The Irish forced an adjournment about two, on the ground that Ireland 
was not represented in the Committee on Public Accounts, rather an 
edifying complaint. Irishmen being celebrated for their accurate and 
practical acquaintance with arithmetic. 

Tuesday, SiE J. Hay entered into a long detail of the wrongs and 
grievances of the Naval Service. It seems that in the opinion of our 
gallant sea-officers, they are neither paid nor promoted properly, nor do 
they retire at fitting time. Loed Palmbbston scolded the Service 
for grumbling in an organised fashion, for “arguing in platoons” as 
the man says in the play, and talked about the foundations of discipline 
being shaken by such demonstrations. He moved counter-resolutions, 
but gave the officers a Select Committee, wMch Sm J. Elphinstonb 
hoped would be a tolerably fair one. 

Me. Addeeley brought in, with Sm G. Geey’s permission, a Bill 
for Whipping Ruffians. 

Wednesday, Parliament did not sit. The Pbince Wales held 
his Levee, and the sufferers in the fray were conveyed to the nearest 
hospitals. 

Thursday, Loed Noemanby let fly h new camrd about Me. Odo 
Hussbll. Who is it that is cruel enough to hoax and cram the unfor- 
tunate Marquis? The Society for the Suppression, &o,, should teU one 
of their officers to protect him. 

Captain Stuex, though he had served through the Crimea and had 
been wounded at Inkermann, was not ashamed to complain of having 
been obliged to join the forlorn hope at the Levee. When a brave man 
describes such a scene as terrible, we may suppose that it is so. Sib 
Geobgb Gbey said, next night, mre suo, that such things could not be 
helped, and that the fight was the resMt of gentlemen’s impatience. 

Me. Baillie got up an Indian debate, and the House of course 
walked of, leaving about forty Members to listen to the sorrows of the 
Native Princes, and to safer worse affiiction themselves in the form of 
an explanatory speech by SiE Ohaeles Wood. 

Navy Estimates again. Moreover the Government, awed by Mr. 
J^meJds menace in the event of one complete commercial holiday not 
being granted, actually, and in the teeth of bH their declarations that 
mok a thing was unheard-of, would be most detriments, and so forth, 
have passed an Act aEo wing people who happen to have the money ready. 


I to pay their bills and notes on Friday next instead of Saturday. This 
! is Mr. Tumlis doing, but if anybody offers him a Testimonial, he will 
call in the police. 

Friday. The Prussian Foreign Minister denies that the language used 
by Loed Ettssell, as to the conduct of Prussia in the Polish matter, is 
applicable; Count Bismabck wishes it thought that Prussia has not 
behaved quite so badly as one supposed. We would make a bridge of 
gold for allying enemy, and if, as Eael Eussell and Loed Palmee- 
STON seem to imply, the King has not finally completed the wicked 
comipact against the Poles, and is inclined to back out of the business 
in obedience to the indignant shout of Europe, by all means let him do 
so. ^ This we take to be plain English for the language of the diplo- 
matic Swells. 

SiE Geoege Geby gave some highly complicated and totally unsatis- 
factory non-explanations of a muddle he has got into about the recep- 
tion of Peincess Alexandea 

‘‘Quam JocDs {Punch) circumvolat, et Cvpido (Pam).” 

Then occurred one of those scenes which do honour to England. A 
long debate, if that can properly be called so where the speakers are all 
bent on the same object, took place upon the affairs of Poland, and the 
British House of Commons expressed in unmistakeable language its 
indignation at the conduct of Eussia. There were no vulgar clamours 
for menace, or for war, but there was an unanimous declaration that a 
crime was being committed, against wMch it was the duty of the 
Executive to protest. All parties concurred, and the opinion of the 
House having been given, it was wisely left to the Government to 
signify that opinion in its own way. 

Serious business having been well done, some FoeluoUam were 
tolerated for the relaxation of the House. John Aethue made an 
opportunity of explaining what a very great person he was, and how 
intimate with the Austrian Government, Being in Yienna, and wishing 
to see a certain despatch, he went to the Government and demaiidecl 
to behold it. It was read to him* and he was good enough to say that 
it was “ exceedingly well written.^’ This put the House in a pleasant 
humour, and Me. Roebuck then had a quarrel with Me. Gladstone 
for “ pointing at him with his finger, and terrifying him,” and this 
being arranged, Mil. Roebuck made a declaration which must interest 
the whole world, and ruin all the cigar-shops. “Nobody detests 
Tobacco more than I do.” Possibly Mr. Roebuck looks on it as a 
sort of rival, for no doubt it is exceedingly inflammable, and emits 
useless and acrid smoke. 


LATEST EEOM AMEEIOA. 

PER THE ‘‘SCOTIA.” 

Liveepool, Tuesday, II p.m. 

The Beotia^ intercepted of Cape Race, brings the most important 
news in tlie history of the War. 

Geneeal T. Thumb has been appointed to the Command of the 
Potomac Army, 

Mbs. Thumb remains a guest of Peesedent Lincoln, who offers 
her Ms arm to all public places. 

Me. Seward states, that even if the South had not been already con- 
quered, its subjugation would now be certain. 

Geld has dropped to par. 


Hatch it’s Hotel. 

The above might serve as a new title, when the office of the Field 
newspaper wishes to change its name. The Salmon’s JSggs and Trout’s 
Eggs (how nice they’d be boiled for breakfast ! ) are, we were informed 
by one of the gratis-sight-loving crowd, being hatched in the window of 
the establishment. In order to prevent an unnecessary blocking up of 
the pathway, we w;arn all persons desirous of enjoying the spectacle, 
that they will be disappointed, a notice having been put up in the win- 
dow, announcing the show to be “ OmP As the incubation of these 
Fishlings must necessarily be attended with many and great difficulties, 
we would suggest, as an appropriate motto for the window, the Mowing 
line 

“ Per varies casus per tot discriiaina year’m.” 








March 7, 1863.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARITARI. 


THE NYMPH AND THE DEMON. 
















Among- tlie Curiosities of Courtshipj the following interesting record, 
from the Worship Street Police Court, ought to be preserved. 

Tlie parties to the little love-drama are, first, an ardent lover, named 
Moses Mendoza, described as a swarthy-visaged and peculiar-looking 
person (sic), about 38 years of age (and a very good age too) ; secondly. 

Miss Rosetta Barnett, a very line grown girl, with handsome rather 
than pretty features, and a profusion of dark hair crowned with a hat 
and thirdly, Miss Rosetta’s stern parient, Mu. Bahnett Baknett. 
The lover is a tailor, who has evidently a violent stitch in his left side ; 
and the father is a furrier, who, as will be seen, was inclined to carry 
things very fur. 

Papa said that Mr. Mendoza had wooed Miss Rosetta in July last, 
but that the match was deemed objectionable by the parient, seeing 
that Miss Rosetta was under fi:fteen. The lover, however, persevered. 

“ Mb. Babnett said, ‘ On Saturday last I saw him in Whitechapel, and asked what 
he meant by pursuing my child,' He replied, * I ’H have the giii in defiance of you ; 
you know that I am a Demon, and she shall be my wife with or without your 
will.’" 

The father is a truly brave man. He is not the least afraid of the 
Demon, but very properly afraid to break the laws of earth. 

** I was excited at this, and told him that but for the law I would STRANGUBhim.” 

The cowed Demon replied— 

** I am at your mercy, and you can do as you please." 

Sour days later Miss Rosetta walks ofF, unbeknown to her parents, 
and goes to the house of a lady in Bevis Marks, where the Demon 
resided. The latter had not risen from his sulphurous couch, so it 
would seem that he does not get up at the break or day, like his relative, 
mentioned by Coleridge. But he did appear, and stated that he had 

f iven notice to a registrar that the venturous young lady intended ‘to 
e a Demoness. Tliis is her own testimony m the Court, to which 
Mr. B. Barnett had invited Mr. Mendoza, to explain his conduct, 
and she — • 

* * Frequently looked across tbo Court, and smiled at tlie prisoner in the dock." 

Happy Demon I Mr. Oo.oke evidently sympathised with the heroic 
maiden, and dismissed the case, and the Piend was discharged 

** Amid the acclamations of some hundreds of people witliin the Court.” 

As the names of the parties] indicate nationality partly accounts for 
the Oriental character of the story^ But it is very touching, and the 
sternness of the parent, the fiire of the lover, and the devoted courage ! 
of the maiden, make a sweet little romance. has not the honour 

of knowing the parties, ^ but if there be no other objection to Mr. > 
Mendoza than that he is dark, and a Demon (for reasons of our own 
we hold the 88 years to be rather a point in his favour than not) we 
hope that matters will be pleasantly arranged, and that though he may • 
be the Demon in the street he will be the Angel in the House, as Mr. < 
Patmore would say. He may only have meant that he was the '-Devil 
among the Tailors, at least we will trust so, for the sake of the rather 
handsome than pretty Rosetta, the issue of whose preternatural court- i 


ship will be, we hope, like that of Lady Alice, in Sir Walter’s 
baUad 

She eros!5ed bim once, she crossed him twice, 

That Lady was so brave : 

The fouler gi-ev/ his Demon hue. 

The darker grew the cave, 

She Cl ossed him thrice, that Lady mild. 

And he rose to shape restored, 

The smartest Snip that ever smiled 
Cross-legged upon a board.” 


ENGLAND’S WELCOME TO ALEXANDRA. 

Wedded life its gate uncloses. 

Pond aud fair, towards it move, 

O’er a pathway strewed with roses. 

In the light of youth and loye ! 

Prayers of those that lose thee blending 
With our welcome-cheei’s ascending, — 

Gracious as thou art — 

England’s loyalty upholds thee, 

England’s hope and heir enfolds thee 
To a husband’s heart. 

Nor only living loves, oh Prince, entwine,— 

The Queen’s, the People’s— round this act of thine i 
liie father, lost to us and her and thee 
Blesses the day he should have lived to see, 

And bending from the heaven where he is now. 

Breathes a new radiance o’er tliy virgin brow. 

Pair Princess, that across the Northern main, 

Corn’s! to reknit crown’d wedlock’s broken chain. 

In their Yalhalla lo ! the Yikingr dead. 

Drain the deep mead-horns to the Danish Maid. 
Thinking to song of shield and dance of glaive, 

How those sea-dragons * bore them o’er the waVe, 

That now convoy this Northern rose-bud’s charms 
Prom Denmark’s parting-clasp to England’s arms. 

The yhiJe thmr H%li-Scald sweeps the golden string, 
ihe Maid ot Denmark s bridal voyage to sing 

The Yikingr of old 
Swept o’er the salt spray, 

With the black raven flying, 

To swoop on the prey ; 

The grange lay in ashes, 

And empty the fold. 

On the war-wasted path 
Of the Yikingr of old ! 

The Yiking sea-dragons 
Seek England again. 

Bat far other the freight 
That they bear o’er the main; 

A Dove is their ensign, 

And, ’neath its white fold, 

Comes the golden-haired child 
Of the Y±ingr of old. 

* The Noi’se metaphor for ships. 


The French Hoop Nuisance. 

In the Rolls Court, the other day, an injunction was moved for to 
prevent the infringement of a patent for the manufacture of a particu- 
larly preposterous kind of Crinoline, of which the description thus 
concludes 

** The steel circles or hoops, are made of such a circumference that, when 'the 
band is placed round the body, the whole steioture assumes a conical appearance." j 

Por "conical” we should surely read " comical,” I 


YANKEE TACTICS. 

The Army of the Potomac seems to be fast going to the first syllable 
of the name of that famous river. Its operations against Richmond 
have only wasted blood and treasure in the vain attempt to gain a little 
political capital. | 

Command issued to the Yery Light Brigade oe Yolotteers. 
— ^The duty of keeping Pieet Street up to the mark is 'allotted to a Pile 
of 


AsT.—tTciccUc^.—Novel design for the Season. A young Lady has 
set her heart on a gold bracelet. The effect must be charming. 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[March 7, 1863. 





THE CHARGE OE THE TWO THOUSAND 
SEVEN HUNDRED. 

{See the account of the Levee, Feb, 25.) 

Up the g:reat staircase, and 
Through the three anterooms. 

Past the beef-eaters’ stand, 

Gold sticks and panting grooms. 
Wardens defying or 
Gr 9 oms of the chambers ; 

On, like the worst of mobs, 

Tore their way, nobs and snobs, 

Q. C.’s and Members ! 

Garments were cleft of them. 

Horsehair was reft of them, 

What pen can write of them. 

How, at the sight of them, 

Gents-afc-arms wondered. 

As to the Presence then 
Draggled and damaged men. 

Rushed, crushed, and thrust along 
All that was left of them, 

Eirst the Two Thousand and 
Then the Seven Hundred ! 


Captain de Smith eemonsteates with Mr. Holmes, the Vet op his Regi- 
ment, POE MAL-PEONTJNOIATION OF THE WORD HOESE — To HIM THE VeT — “ WeLL, 
IP A EAITOE, and a EOi AND A HAE, AND A EBSSf AND A EE, DON’T SPELL 
*OrSE— M y NAME ain’t ’Eneet ’Omes ! ” 


NEWMAN ON DEGLUTITION. 

Not in a sense non-natural. 

But literal and grammatical, 

Did I profess the Articles to sign. 

I said that they who framed ’em, 

At opposite sides aimed ’em. 

That both might swallow all the Thirty-Nine. 

Which must, the inference is, 

Each have tw 9 different senses 
And two grammatical, either preferred 
Without equivocation. 

This candid explanation 
Seems satisiactory and not absurd. 


Definition of the Lap of Luxury.—A dog lapping 
up turtle soup. 


SMALL DEBTS AND HERESIES COURT. 

Oaford, Tuesday. 

The Assessor took his seat, as usual, and by special order made as 
reported in our last, the first cause called was 

PuSEY V, JoWETT. 

Assessor. Are the parties here ? 

Dr. Fusey. Here you are, Sir. 

Assessor, I know I am. Sir ; but that is no answer to my question. 
However, appearance cures all aefects. Arc you here, J owett ? 

Frofessor Jowett. Adsum. 

Assessor. Don’t say that, it sounds like “handsome” when you’ve 
got a cold in your head. Now, listen to me. 

Dr, Close. If you please, Sir, my name is Close, and I want to speak. 

Assessor. "You have no locus standi. 

Dr, Close. I should have plenty if you would only tell Mb. Maubice, 
here, not to keep shoving. 

Assessor. Maurice, morris. Close, shut up. Now, parties in the 
cause, attend to me./ 

Dr, Close. But, Sir, I have no confidence— 

Assessor. I should say. Sir, that you had a great deal, to venture to 
speak aRer I have told you to be quiet. 

Dr. Close. But I don’t like any of the parties^ Sir, and I don’t like 
tobacco, which is more. Next to heresy, I consider tobacco to be the 
root of all evil, and I have stated as much to my clergy. Now you 
have got a very good opportunity of putting down tobacco and heresy 
at tlie same time, and in the name of the Church of England I call on 
you to do it. 

Assessor. And what right have you to speak for the Church of 
England ? I am the Church of England, and I ’ll let you know it, if I 
hear another word from you. 

Dr. Close. I like to be persecuted, and I tell you that I believe i 
PusET, Jowett and Maurice to be all dangerous parties, and I am 
not suj*e that you are much better. 

Assessor {in a rage). Lock up Dr. Close till the Court rises, and 


let him have no refreshment but a short pipe. {The Dean is removed, 
quoting texts violently Now, perhaps, 1 may be attended to. 

Mr. Maurice. I want to be neard as amicus curiae. 

Assessor. Will you be so good as to allow me to choose my own 
friends ? Sold your tongue. 

Mr. Maurice. In Macmillaj9’s Magazine- 

Assessor. One of the very best of the day, ana tnerefore I read it, and 
therefore you need not quote it. Will you be silent ? 

Mr. Maurice. Only a word. I advise, you, Sir, not fo decide this 
case. The fact is, that nobody ought to decide upon anything. There 
are two kinds of belief. One is the common, natural kind, which does 
very well indeed for inferior persons of all classes. The other is 
esoteric, and is for educated minds. Now 

Assessor. Would you like to know what / believe ? 

Mr. Maurice. Well, I don’t know that it much matters, but you can 
explain. 

Assessor. I believe that in five minutes you’ll wish you hadn’t 
spoken. Lock up Mr. Maurice till the Court rises, and let him have 
no refreshment but one of the Tract Society’s publications. (Mr* 
Maurice is removed, drawing distinctions neatly^ Now it ’s my turn. 

Dr. Fusey {blandly). You will not forget Sir, that in my letter in 
this case 1 described you as the Majesty of Justice. 

Assessor. More shame for you for writing such unmitigated bosh. 
I’m an old Judge in the country, but you can’t come over me. Jowett, 
I told you last week that I thought Pusey’s proposition, that you 
should recant all that you have been teaching for seven years, and de- 
clare yourself orthodox, was a liberal and gentlemanly offer. Since that 
time I have been reading the Fathers. It was severe work, and I had 
to take my coat off to think the harder. I have come to the conclusion, 
and I believe that I shall be supported by the best theologians of pre- 
sent and past days, that different people have different ideas on different 
subjects, and therefore I dismiss the case, recommend you both to 
mercy, and give no costs. Now, if you’ll come up to my rooms. I’ll 
send for Close and Maurice, and stand beer all round. 

The learned Judge’s decision was greeted with much applause, which 
was immediately suppressed, and the Court rose. 



Maech 7. 1863.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 



[A disgustingly ignorant observation, in the 


p, Lieutenant in Her Majesty’s Fusilier 


FOREIGN NOTIONS OF FUN. 


{To Mr. Funch.) 


to quiz and be quizzed, until tbe relentless lino of soldiers advances from the back 
of the stage to drive the reluctant revellers out at the pit door, and then, our Carni- 
val lover is sure to be engaged for someceua, and prepares himself for the austerities 
of Lent by an enormous and indigestible supper, which renders fasting on Ash- 
Wednesday a salutary as well as a religious observance.” 


“We continually hear some persons praising Coniinental 
peoples for the light-hearted gaiety which they exhibit in advantageous 
contrast to our own insular gloom. Helow, extracted from the Homan 
correspondence of the Fost, is wdiat I suppose most of those persons 
will acknowledge 1o be an example of that sprightiiness which they so 
much admire. Your readers must know that on tlie last day of the 
Carnival at Borne, as many amusements as possible are crammed into 
the shortest time, because Popery commands all lights at public places 
of entertainment to be put out at 11‘30. Accordingly, the last day’s 
work— as the Fost correspondent happily calls it— of a regular Carnival 
pleasure-hunter is as follows 


“ If there is one annoyance greater than another, it is. in my ease, that 
of squeezing and being squeezed. I abhor quizzing, and am exasperated 
by being quizzed, that is, to my face, for people may ridicule me behind 
my back where they cau’t disturb me, as much as they please. But, 
j even if I could take any delight in dressing up as a buffoon and dancing, 
and behaving like a zany and a idiot, to have my tomfoolery cut short. 


and myself expelled from the scene of it, by the charge of a line of 
soldiers, would drive me wild with indignation and rage. The climax 
of all that is horrible is the conclusion oi a series of irksome insanities 


by an indigestible supper ! I defy the force of folly to go farther than 
that. When you’re at Borne do as the .llomans do, says the ppverb. To 
doing as they do on the last day of the Carnival I would infinitely prefer 
picking oakum ; an employment not simply penal. 

“ However, 1 am not illiberal, and wishing always, if possible, to 


At nine a.m , bo goes to tbe opera ; at two p m., be rushes borne to snatch a 
hasty meal, and put on a Carnival dress; until .sunset be is engaged in offering 
bouquets and pelting confetti in tbe Corso, and after the borse-i'ace, be is ready to 
return to tbe scene of action to keep bis own moccolo lighted, and to extinguish all 
the others be can come near.” 


write with a purpose. I would suggest that the amusements of the 
Boman Carnival might be beneficially introduced into Asylums^ for 


“ What pains this poor creature in the form of a rational human being 
must take to turn pleasure into hard labour ! One of the most pressing 
questions of the day is, how to punish our criminals ? I declare that, if 
1 were a convict, I should object to no punishment, short of corporal, 
so much as to a day of such pleasure as that above described. To have 
to rise early enough, to breakfast and go to the Opera at 9 a.m. — of 
course without having read the Tims^ to rush home to lunch and swallow 
a hasty meal, regardless of consequences, lo put on a Carnival dress, and 
look like a fool, to employ myself all Ihe afternoon till dark, in offering 
people nosegays and pelting them with sugar-plums, and then to run 
about for some hours with a lighted candle, trying to blow Ihe lights of 
other fools out— all this entirely unproductive exertion would, to me, be 
much worse than the treadmill 

“ But I should have yet more to endure if I were condemned to suffer 
the whole term of tile Carnivalist’s enjoyment. For — 


Idiots. For mere lunatics they might be too exciting; convicts, 
although Englishmen, might not entertain all the aversion to them that 


is felt by your humble servant, 

' “ TJie Oioleryy March^ 1803.” 


' Smeleungxjs.” 


Morals of the Navy. 

A Maiden Lady of uncertain age, whose nepnew has just passed his 
first examination for the Navy, writes to us, saying how shocked she 
is to hear fromiber youthful relative that a “sea-captain often in a 
transport hugs tbe shore,” and that he never even receives a reprimand 
for such indecorous conduct. 


“ When tbo great bell of tbe Capitol puts an end to this fun, be dons bis mask 
and domino, and is off to tbe masked ball at tbe Apollo, to squeeze and be squeezed. 


New Yolunteeu Coups.— Iu order to add militaiy splendour to 
the Boyal Procession, the Books of Blchmond Park are coming up to 
London with their magnificent Caw* 
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SCOTCH STORES. 


W*! 1 }eg to acknowledge the receipt of the subjoined epistle, bearing 
the parti^ly obliterated postmark, “ Co-ney Ha-ch : — 

To Mr, Punchy these presents greeting and meeting by moonlight 
alone — but no matter— Sir, a Critic, perliaps on the Hearth, says that the 
author of a Scotch Piece lately produced to a tremendous length, must 
haye been 'pursuing his studies in English composition at Colney 
Hatch.’ True ; we met, ’twas in a crowd, but I saw him, the Manager,^ 
stealing in through my window, and we wept together by the space of 
one hour, with our heads up the chimney for fear of disturbing the 
children. What was his return when he went away? Let it not be 
breathed. Not a word. Your finger in your eye, thus. By my Hilts, 
and SALLTCome un, an he took not my manuscript of an unwritten 
\ lay with him, I will crack thy knave’s costard ! The next night it was 
brought out at the Bonnie Bundrury Lane Theatre, with new dresses 
and appointments which I kept punctually. I was there, disguised as 
a Private Box. Awa* to the Hills ! lling the area- bell when the 
curtain is to go up, and I hn yours madjesticaiiy, 

“ XlLUY YIILY CeANKY.” 

** P.S, I re-open this to say that I have not yet sealed it up.” 

P.S. 1 defy you to single combat anywhere you like, if a salubrious 
spot is selected, with the omnibusses passing every minute.” 

** P.S. The Resident Artist at this Academy executed some designs 
for the Flay, Ha! ha! 1 have executed him, and send 30 U the 
pictures,*^ 

Accompanying the above is the following Drama 

AULD REEKIE; 

<I don’t know what it means, and I don’t care,) 
on, 

THE BODfNIE BIXTOCK OP BALBBAITHI 

TO BE BERFOBMED fob THE BENEFIT OF THE HIGHLAND FIGURES AT THE 
DOORS OF THE LONDON TOBACCONISTS* SHOES, TO WHOM A LARGE CURRANT 
BUN NOT transferable WILL BE PRESENTED AT THE ENTRANCE. 

Bales of the Game . — Any player iie|‘lecting to speak the Scotch lan- 
guage, puts sixpence in Ihe pool, and is out. 

Characters in the Opening . — Two carpenters and a little boy, who are 
looking through a hole in the curtain. 

N.B. The Band of the Shoe-black Brigade must attend and never 
leave off playing. 


FIRST ACT FOR THE PREYENTION OF ORUELTI 
TO ANIMALS. 

The Scene is laid for Sia\ Time : Two tn a har. 

Success has been previously insured at Lloyd’s. 

SciNE Sun ^Sef Scene. The Mountains of Scotch Sham-Bocks hg 

Moonlight and another artist, Bxemit ornnes. To them enter a 
Bonjuror and a Conjuror, 

Conjuror {speaking through music and his nose). I maun gang. {Bnter 
a garfg, Conjurou makes a mountain pass and scene changes io^ 

ScEOT 1 . — Before the Conquest, Steam discovered {I forget the date), 
Ejghlanders smoking bagpipes, Visigoths perched in the trees. 

Bnter a Spy, with his hair curled. 


Kick the day boarder and let him gae free. 

For we ’ll sup on the bonnets of diddle dum dee. 

Chorus, {arriving by the Bxpresi) Scots wha hae, wha who, wha 
wha, wha which, &c., ad lib, 

{jFhinder. Fireworks. The Leader of the Orchestra wipes out old 
scores icith the drummer, A Cockaleekie and Two Forcupines cross 
the mountains. Fnter Macbeth^ by mistake, and after reciting 
four stanzas of " Ilonie, Sweet Eomef is led out by the Manager. 
Guns, Bootjacks, Candles and respectable Solicitors are seen from 
10 to 4i in the distance. 

Hieland Lassie {on ike iiapeze). I am a Chieftain’s daughter. 

pursues her with a pickaxe. 

All {indulging in reminiscences). Peep 0 * Day ! Peep 0 ’ Day ! 

[Insurgents carry ihe day and leave the night. Stage dark. General 
engagement of all the Actors for atiother Season, 

Tableau, 

An interval of Two very Long Ears between the Acts. 


LAST ACT . — Ascent of the Mists after the Sunrise they catch. Ballet 
by Claverhouse and Somerset House, 

Fnter a Baft Quean, a Bun-dee and a Bebtor-dee, 

Hieland Lassie. I am a Cliicffain’s daughter {changes her dress five 
times diiring the massacre. ^ She comes down — to audience), and if oiir 
friends in front are but satisfied, then I' hope no one will forget Ron 
Roy and — 

The Btltock of Balhraith {suddenly appearing from the usual Shower- 
bath where he she or it had been asleep durina ihe ^performance, Bowinci). 
And the Bit lock of Balhraith ! 

I l^Grand Finale. — The House is vaporised by Rimmel’s six per 
Scents. The Ferfumers are called before ihe curtain. Moral 
spoken by an Archimandrite in top-boots, 

“Bless the Duke of Argyll !»* 

Bunng which Alarums, Fanfares, Fieldfares, Dlieap fares and 
Bxcimions and Concluding Tableau of Wild Horses mounted on 
Salmon Trout. Fresent / Fire ! 


THE SONG OF HOHENZOLLERN. 

Air — “ Tiw Standard-Bearer.^^ 

I AM a King ; I re/gn by Right Divine, 

As did my sires some hundred years before me ; 

Howe’er their crown was got, I came to mine, 

Obey me then^ 0 people, and adore me. 

My seat I plant upon mine ancient Throne, 

And order back the waves of Revolution. 

My will the law, I sit supreme, alone. 

My footstool is the Prussian Constitution. 

Czar Alexander’s cause mine own I ’ve made. 
Regardless of the blame of any journal. 

To crush the Poles I render him my aid ; 

Help him enforce his discipline paternal, 

I lend a hand to catch the runaway. 

The fugitive hand over to the slaughter ; 

And, on my mind, whatever you may say 
Makes no more mark than what blows leave in water. 


fMmg about everywhere, as if for his boots— aside). I am 
„ a Spy. ' [Waltzes, 

meryone {careering). Hont tout, dinna ken. 

{Bourne Wassals {under the bedclothes) Boo Loo ! Boo hoo hoo ! 
Lochiel {standing on his head in a tub of cold water), Aweel. 

Hieland Lassie, I am a Chieftain’s daughter. [Sneers, 

'the Gather i ng of the Clans is inspected by several eminent medical 
men, and carefully treated. 

Hieland Lassie {chuckling), I am a Chieftain’s daughter. 

{Bspeats it to herself several times as Scene closes.) 


ACT IjA^T^*'Scotland Yard, 

Bnter a Tenor and two Fivers dressed as Buns Scotus, The Clans gather 

again. 

M^Cankter {sings, accompanied by a gendarme on the fire shoveT)— 

Fill up my horses and call me at ten, 

Twiddledy anything ending in “ en,*^ 


I’m called the Hangman’s Cad, and I don’t care 
For that dishonourable appellation. 

I carry Poland’s garbage to the Bear,^ 

Serene amid the loudest execration. 

My mind is bent on arbitrary rule; 

In policy I copy my late Brother, 

If you presume to say he was a fool, 

You’ll very likely dare call me another/ 

I am a King, ay, every inch a King ! 

I ’ll govern free of Parliament or Charter. 

Oh ! do not tell me that was just the thing, 

Some inches less that made King Charles the Martyr. 


THE AEPROAOHING FESTIVITIES. 

There are so many Seats being arranged in Pall Mall, that, on 
Saturday next, tills fashionable part of London will be considered as 
part of the Sitty. 



MOKE ANNA; 

©r, Efje MUtt TOttncss. 



[THE CHAPEA.TJ BIANC, BOOTED TO THE SPOT, FOLLOWS THE MOKEAHNA.] 


MOKEANI^ A; 

OE, THE WHITE WITNESS. 

A TALE OE THE TIMES. 

DrEianatically divided into Parts, by the Author of 

** Matringa, *' " 'OHow ’Arts, ” Geronimo the 

Gipsy,” “The Dark GirV* “ Dustman of Destiny,” 

FAKT 7I.—A SCENE IN THE CIRCLE. 

CHAP. L 

“ There are two Riders.” 

Eucud’s Poems. "The Prop.” 

“ Speed on, Mokeanna, unrivalled steed ! cried 
tLe Hunchback. 

The banks of the silvery Thames, near Llan- 
, pollen, came in view. As tney saw the fathomless 
river, behind them they heard the deep bay of a dog. 

A sudden light broke in upon the Hunchback. 

He nervously threw away the Bone. 

“ They shall not take us easily. G^Hup ! ” At 
this well-known signal, Mokeanna dashed into 
stream. 

“ Whither go your” inq,uired the Lady Bettina. 
She was seated at the furthest distance £x)m Hoke- 
annals flowing mane, tremulously grasping the 
on^ support &at Nature had provided. 

The , Hunchback grinned hideously as he 
answered, 

To the Buined Castle beneath the Moat.” 

CBtAP. II. 

“ Ha I the Pursuer.” 

Yblverton’s “Theresa.” 

The Avengers, step by step, were gaining on the 
fugitives. 


“ Whom seek ye ? ” asked the wondering 
villagers. 

They had but one reply. “ The Stealer of 
Mokeanna,” 

‘‘ And he is — ” 

“ The wearer of the Chapeau Blam^' 

Hundreds left their work, their families, and 
their homes, eager for vengeance. 

** I know you,” hissed Sir Lionel in the ear of 
the farmer’s panting spouse, as they rushed at 
lightning speed along the road. 

“ Ah 1 

‘‘ You are MoUina Bawno I ” 

Hush I ’twas a fatal mistake ! ” 

“ The Proofs — ” * 

“ Hidden in the Buined Castle.” 

So they sped onward, guided by the Hand of 
Destiny. 

At this moment a loud cry escaped the lips of 
the Coast-guardsman. 

PART m— THE BEFBESHMENT BOOM. 


Quid I si sit nobis properare invitus asellus? ” 

Abs Poetzca. 

At the foot of the cloud-capped mountrin. range 
which crosses Essex from nor^ to south, Mokeanna 
fell, exhausted. 

“ Get on, will you ? ” said the Hunchback, per- 
suasively. 

“ Alas I She is lame,” observed the Lady 
Bettina, immediately ad^g in the charming 
GasQon^amzk.* 


‘ She needs sustenance,” said the ruffian, 


“ would that I could procure a truss of hay.. Let | 
us rest awhile.” i 

As they lay down to slumber the clock, struck j 
twelve. * I 

The Hunchback was aroused by the movement j 
of a foot against his own, ! 

“ No heel taps ! ” he murmured. He was ca- I 
rousing in his sleep. 

Another knock. He arose and looked about him. 

“Ha! Mokeanna!” 

’Twas she, walking erect, fast, fast asleep. | 

Booted to the spot with terror, he followed her 
cautiously. Through fields, over mountain tops, 
under dark cavernous rocks, to the Burned Castle, 

Mokeanna moved her glassy eyes slowly round 
as though recognising the country. She opened 
her mouth, wide, wider. 

“ Bray ! ” 

They were on the banks of the Thames. 

They entered the Dungeon Keep. A faint sweet 
smell as of old dry hay pervaded the atmosphere. 
A bundle lay in the remote comer. 

“Ha!” exclaimed the Hunchback as he seized 
it exultingly, 

“ The Secbet Tbitss! ! ” ; 

Just then a heavy hand was laid upon his arm. 

CHAP. II. 

“ Casta Diva fra poco, 

Laci darem non piu mesta.” 

St. Augustine’s “ Ofbka.” 

It was the Coast-guardsman. 

In a moment the Hunchback was bound hand 
and foot. 

“ The papers, MolKna ! ” cried Sir lionel, 

“ In the Secret Truss,” she replied. 

Hastily they examined it. Oyles Scroogynnes, 


TOL. XLS\\ 
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who was sitting on the sharp iron-spiked railings 
that enclosed the moat, watched the proceeding 
uneasily. 

“ See here ! ” said the Baronet to Mollina, joy- 
fully pointing to an illegible codicil in the habendum 
of a closely- written Deed. “ You are not my wife. 
I never saw you before.'* 

The Bonner and Mollina embraced. 

The village lasses in the crowd u n ma n ned at the 
sight, wept copiously. 

“ But my brother's property ? ” exclaimed Lady 
Bettina. 


Tour brother landed with me," said the Hunch- 
back, sullenly. 

The Coast-gnardsman started. “ When I was 
precipitated over the cliff" he said, ‘‘your brother 
was below. He broke my laU. Alas ! he is no more ! ’ * 

“ The wealth then is yours, mia Bettina. 
Hooray ! " and the Baronet thankfully turaed up 
his eyes towards the calm summer’s sky. 

“ Bah ! she is wife ! " shouted the Huneh- 
^baek, maliciously. 

Mokeannatore a paper from the Secret Truss, 

I and kneeling, laid it at Lady Bettina’s feet. 


“ I thought as much— it was . . . ." 

“ Ha!” 

“ A False Maeriage ! ’’ 

“ Yengeance on the Stealer of Mokeanna ! " was 
the fierce cry. 

“ Stay ! ’’ said the Baronet, who had been a 
County Magistrate from time immemorial. “ How 
know you ’twas he ? Your evidence." 

“ The Hat upon Ms brow," they shouted. 
“ The White witness ! " 

(To U contimed,) 


PUNCHES ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

March 3. Monday, The Confederates are no doubt building several 
more Alabamas in our dockyards, but the business is so managed that 
Government can take no notice of it. And at the last moment Red 
Tape will not be found a serviceable substitute for a cable, the Southern 
sMps win slip away, and ACinisters will say that they are very sorry. 

Me. Giadstone’s Tobacco Duties Bill came on again. It has not 
pleased the trade, and he is to introduce new clauses. We wish it 
would contain one “enabling" clause, that is, a clause enabling one to 
get a good cigar for something under Tenpence, a price which makes it 
Mmost extravagant to smoke more than a dozen or eighteen weeds 
per day. 

Government began the week by getting another beating. This was 
on a ifcise of the Corrupt Practices at Elections Bill. The proposal 
was to disfranchise solicitors, agents, and messengers, as regarded the 
election in wMch they were acting. As for solicitors, they are officers 
of the Court of Chancery and of the Law Courts, ana ought not to be 
emi^oyed in dections at all, but it is not by taking away thek votes 
that they can he prevented from acting, but by endorsing their cer- 
tificates for the first and second offence, and cancelling them for the 
third, cabman fashion. Yet, as a cab can be driven where it would 
seem impossible to push a perambulator, the dexterous solicitors would 
discover a way to drive through an Act of Parliament. There is no 
use in nmkii^ hypocritical mouths about the matter, public opinion is 
not very strong agamt any election dodger and rather applauds smart- 
ness of any kind, if it be successful JPfimh is far from clear that the 
best measure of Reform would not be the disfranchising the whole 
country, and giving the selection of Afembers of Parliament to Com- 
mittees of tile nonpolitieal London Clubs. The House was not indined 
to be rude to the solicitors, and preferred to snub the Government, 
wMch was done by the rejection of the clause by 110 to 103. 

Tuesday. One tribe of Railway Vandals threatens to ravage the 
quaint old Square named from Sir Hans Sloanb, and the pleasant 
square of Brompton, named a square because it is an oblong. Eight is 
to be made against the barbarians, and Lord Shattesbury opened 
fire in a very telling speech to-day. Mr. Fmch is happy to record that 
another gang of savage invaders received a fatal overthrow the same 
day in the Commons, Mr. Harvey Lewis (whose conduct Mr. Fmeh 
begs to acknowledge with a neat nod) leading the attack. The horde 
wished to destroy much property near Regent Street, and to run an 
open cutting into Oxford Street. The gallant Harvey Lewis, sup- 
ported by a brave band of followers, rushed upon tliem, and cut them 
to pieces, giving no quarter, though it was loudly bellowed for by one 
Roberison, a Parliamentary lawyer. That Bill is kicked out. “ So 
perish all Queen London's enemies." A£r. AIilner Gibson said that 
had told an officer of the Board of Trade to look after the 
Various schemes, but we Iiave much more faith in Parliament. Officials 
can be ia&ed and cajoled into anything by influential parties,” 

Blacourn and Williams had been ordered to carry into 
the BbwrCf Commons the Lords' assent to the Prince and Princess's 
Amsiu% a gentleman, who has his own reasons for fearing that 
he may be sfispected of having been a shopman, makes a point, when 
he has a -parcel’ to tie up, of tying it clumsily. We don't know whether 
the learned Judges were afraid of being supposed ever to have worn 
livery, but they ffiitehaiged this footman's 'errand so awkwardly that 
the House roar^ 

Laaa(M-]^prfek^aa®st«alm^ Essex Forests, and Government 
was obliged to appekt, a ^emnuttee tp look into the business. Our 
own Gox stood up for the ri^rts of Pairlop Pair, and while he confines 
himself to such matters^ .which he may Mmost be supposed to under- 
stand, he shall never have a i^vere'word from his affectionate Fmck 

A Bill for effecting Municipal Elections by Ballot was opposed by 
Lord Palmerston, on the express ground that he hated the process, 

, and the Bill was destroyed bar to €8.'* It seems that the friends of the 
■ Ballot are touting for subscriptions to present Mr. Henry Berkeley ; 
with a testimbhial for not having done much, for the cause. 

WMesicfy. There was an exertement and large rally on both sides, ' 
as the Conservatives intended to throw odSb Mru, Hadeieiod's Bill for 
abolishing the'cfeciarafeion made, on taking’ MuiScipal Office, that the. 
holder will do fikhing to injure the Church. Tins declars^ion was 


exacted of the Dissenters, when the oaths were done away, and was 
meant to satisfy weak-minded people, who won't see that such engage- 
ments bind only those cocscientious folks who ought, of all people, to 
be trusted with action, whereas declarations are construed by the un- 
scrupulous in a very free and easy fashion. However, the matter is nob 
contested on its own merits. The Church party fights the Dissenters 
because some of the Dissenters have declared undying enmity to the 
Church. Mr. Gladstone supported the Bill, and he is not a bad 
Churchman. It was a close thing, and the Third Reading was carried 
by 3 only in a house of 347, so that its fate for tMs Session is pretty 
clear. 

A Bill about Irish Salmon is exciting the Irish senators, and they 
splashed about in the water, and gave one anothm: the butt till six 
o'clock. 

Thursday. Divers questions of course, touching the arrangements for 
the Great Saturday. The City had refused to go beyond Temple Bar, 
unless it might lead the way, which the Strand, we suppose, is too 
haughty to bear, so the City decided on bolting up Chancery Lane. 
Proud though Mr. Funch is of being a City Magnate, he would have 
consented to let precedence take its chance rather than concentrate the 
world upon one part of London. But he did not interfere, having 
enough to do in directing arrangements which made 85, Fleet Street, 
the most remarkable spot in the whole line of procession, and which 
drew from the Princess oe Denmark the delightful remark, that— no, 
everything ought not to be printed, even in these days. It is not from 
Mr. Flinch that the world shall learn what his Princess said as she 
smiled upon that world- fiimous comer. 

Somebody, talking about Treasure Trove in the Commons, alluded to 
something that Pam had found and had kept. His Lordship explained 
that a torque had been discovered in the ground, somewhere on his 
estate, that he paid the finder, and regarded the article as his own— had 
even shown it at South Rensmgton. This satisfied all the House 
except Mr. Cox, who was uneasy, and whispered an audible qi^tion 
how there could be a talk under ground, but he was soothed somehow, 
and AIr. Cobden made a speech advocating the pulling down all our 
wooden ships, because shells would set wooden Snps on fire. There 
was a debate, Sir John Pakington rebuked AIr. Cobden, and the 
estimates were voted just as if that gentleman had not spoken. 


pieoe-wore: at south Kensington. 

My Lords the Committee of Council on Education have determined 
that henceforward they will pay their Clerks by the job. Of course this 
was strongly objected to by Mr. Secretary Cole, who, in a neat 
speech when it was proposed by Lord Granville, stated thalt On 
principle he was opposed to all forms of jobbery. The Tice-President 
of the Council observed that as he had been beaten on the Education 
Minutes, he should like to try payment by results somewhere, and hoped 
Cole vrould help him to do so, at South Kensington. As the experi- 
ment demanded a sacrifice, the Secretary looked round for the medseiE^ 
lambs on which to try the new scheme, and accordingly selected the 
scientific staff with which to begin. . The following is the official scale 
of payments. 


For delivering a Lecture 

For naming a Fossil ....... 

For writing a Label . . . 

For making a Chemical Analysis . . • . . 

For showing a person round the Aiuseum . ■ • 

For speaking to a Porter 

For answering the Secretaries' questiooas aceorffing to 
the following scale. 

Answers of three words 

Answers of from ten to twelve words .... 
Half an hour's conversation 


d. 

0 

0 

0 

6 

6 

3 


in sR cases the Secretary is to be the judge as to whether the job is 
required. Seienc©, says the l^Hii^'Becretary, is like sugar, and like 
that article should be Soxgshi<¥?A the ©ouni© y®u at a 

fixed price per jok 
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A NEW DODGE FOR A DRAMATIST^ 

3ektain Playwriter has re- 
cently put forward an ad- 
vertisement claiming copy- 
right in a drama he has 
founded on a novel written 
fifty years ago, and announc- 
ing that he means to hurl 
the terrors of the law against 
any one who dares to dress 
that story for the stage, or 
to use a single word of the 
" original dialogue/’ or to 
adopt a single hi^ent, effect ; 
or situation transplanted 
from the novel to the adver- 
tiser’s piece. Now. surely, 
if old novels be held by 
any law Court to be the 
property of any dramatist 
who happens to lay hold of 
them, the same rule might 
apply with equal justice to 
old plays, and a copyright in 
Bhak^eare^ say. Declaimed 
by any writer who might 
“ re-arrange" the incidents, 
and make some little altera- 
tion in the dialogue and plot. 
Por instance, were a drama- 
tist to re-construct Othello 
in the manner we herennder 
venture to suggest, he of 
course could cMm a copy- 
right m the incidents and 
dudogue df the play as SHAKsaaBAEE wrote it, and nobody could act 
Othello without paying the adapter, say, a jSve-pound note per night 

Scene— JSe^hamher. larpe Foitr^sterj C. Washing-stand and 
Towel’horse,^FL Toilette-teUe mdUgwardrcdiey^, Beskbjcona 
seatedy combing her hack hair h^ore fetiring for the night Blow 
music. Mash of lightning, Foise qf wheels without, Desbehona 
looks through key-holey and then blows the candles out and hides her- 
self in wardrohe, Thunder, 

Fnter OtheIiLO, masked, a revolver in one hmd^and a darh landem in 
the other. 

Oik To he, or not to be ? Ay, there ’s the rub ! i 

„ [N*B. Tne re-arrangement of these words is registered.] | 

I that am cruel, am yet merciful, 

I would not have her linger in her pain. j 

\IiOads his revolver slowly, putting sue halls into each of the six 
barrels. Clock strikes twelve. (N3. This dramatic incident is 
strictly copyright.) 

’Tis now the very witching hour of night. 

When churchyards yawn, and cats on tiles do fight. 

[praws a big howie-knm from behind his back^ and begins to sharpen it. 
Is it a dagger that I see before me ? 

I think it is {sighs deeply). Yet I ’ll not shed her blood. 

SJWardrobe trembles visibly, iyrsMM) pockets bowie-knife^ and opens 
his darh lantern. 

If I quendi thee, thou flaming minister, {does so) 

I can at will thy former light restore. 

If I’ve alucifer, 

[Feels in all his pockets, and at length finds a match-box, and relights 
\ the lantern, (N.B. The whole of this impressive and ingenious 

stage business is registered as copyright.) 

Yet she must die, or she’ll betray more men. 

[Creem on tiptoe towards bed. Slow music. Mash of lightmng, 
j Wardrobe trembles violently, OtheIiLo sdealtMLy mdram the 

I curtains, and discovers the bed empty, 

0 my prophetic soul 1 my wife ! my wife ! 

My wife? What wife? Alas, I have no wife. 

I [Throws away revolver, groom and buries head beneafh the bolster, 

\ Slow music. Feed of thunder. Wardrobe opens with a hang 

{upon the big dmnt)^ and DnsnElcoNA rusMs out wUh dll her 
hack hair down, am takes a mst iremendom header fim the 
window, shrieking Murder ! Mref! FolicellP^ 

'Enter ’BsoLlAy instantly, looking very much as ^ough she had been 
listening at the keykoh^ 

Em, Help I h^pl boa! murder! help! boa I murder! help! 

Otk {calmlyf. What needs this iterance, woman ? 

[Takes her ike omd attempts to strong her. Sensation 

struggle. 


Enter Oassio and Montano, followed 5^ Iago, handewfed and attended 
by eleven soldiers, 

Mon. What is the matter ? How now, general ? 

Em. Oh, are you come, I ago ? You have done well 
That men must lay their murthers on your neck. 

0th, Perdition catch thy soul! peace! peace! Isay. [Strangles her. 

lago. What, are you mad?— soldiers ) — charge you, get you 
home. [Exeunt soldiers, Iago prepares to follow ihrn. 

Oik. Turn, hell-hound, turn ! 1 ’m made of sieimer stuff. 

And damned be he who first cries, “ Hold, enough \ " 

[Terrific broadsword combat to slow music for an hour and three 
quarters .— Every cut and thrust in this is strictly copy- 
right .)— the encore, which is sure to be produced, Othello 
stabs Iago, and having wiped his weapm carfuMy^ hands it to 
Montano. 

(M, Set you down this — 

[Montano puts it on the t(Me^ md proceeds to exit. 

Otk Se^ you, a word before you go. 

[Ticks up his revolver^ it menacingly. 

When you shall these unlucky deeds relate. 

You’ll say be^es that in Aleppo once 
I took by the throat a dreumvented deg. 

And shot him— thus I 

hmself six timex, a lurid flash of lightning accompanying each 
shot Feal qf Blaze of blue fire, Gurtain falls , — 

(N*B. The copyright of this dramatic incident is resecfcd.) 

FivatjResfimf Berrowers, Beware J i 


PBIE&TS AND PENITENTS. 

The Sibcle indiscreet^ publishes the fact that a certain Piebbe 
Gaeltieb, vicar of Champdeniers, has been found guilty of scandalous 
conduct. We are infca:med that : — 

^ His azmaars took place m Chxudk cozzfossional, arezyyoaiihM 

leaaBle Ms vietm. Me has heeu oondenmed toayeaar^s imprisowneat aad 
ftnft .fny offcaieOS." 

It may be that the foregoing particulars are icjnfcious, wdt that the 
Siecle w2l be waraaed or suppressed for the publication of news, 
tending to brh^ the priesthood and the e(Messional into oj^m and 
contempt. , It is, to be sure, just possible that the eonfesitmal may 
be abused in the manner above indicated. Indeed we are not only told 
so in ^ Sordere, by M. Michelet, but also by a cloud of Roman 
Catholic witnesses in a celebrated libel case which occurred a few years 
ago. What then ? When parents and guardians allow young ladies to 
go and confess, they can send big brothers or footmen tolook after 
them. You always should, Paterfamilias and tutor. 

If justice were so administered in Prance as the Holy See would 
wish it to be, the case of the reverend Pather Confessor Piebbe 
Gahltieb would have been disposed of in secret by an ecclesiastical 
court, and the profane public would have known notlimg about it. May 
be the priesthood would not have been too hard upon an erring brother. 
M. le Pere Piebbe Gahltieb, however, some people will think, could 
scarcely have been let down lighter than he was by the tribunal 

which gave bun only a year and a fine of 200 fr. But lay IFodges are 
perhaps incapable of making sufiBlciently Hberal allowanee fer the ope- 
ration of an ecclesiastical law of celibacy. Patheb GAUmiiEB might 
have escaped with a correction even gentler than the mildest punish- 
ment suitable for a scoundrel, if he Sad only enjoyed the advmtage of 
being tried by his professional peers. 


MUSICAL NOTia 

A Cobbesponuent, signing himseM " A Constant Reader in the Shop 
Windows," requests information conceriw a few matters of music. 
In the first place he asks, " Does Me. Alebed Mellon^ when playing 
whist, imagine himself at the headd a Brass Band, and invariably lead 
trumps ? " We do not know; but beg to remind the constant that 
when the talented gentleman mentioned does leidt il^% It will 
be always in good time. What- next ? Does Signob dter 

paying a visit, conduct himself to. the door?" We shanft tell ; but 
will just add, by the way, lhat if Constant Reader domft fufe B leasd 
of his own W he’s got oneli on his letters, we shaH ours 
about him. SomefeoaEfycIse asks us, if the Music of the is worth 

anything? He says **t!hat he has heard it called ‘ Hternal Music.’ " 
This latter remark settles the question. We conidently assert, that the 
** Eternal Music d the Spheres ’’ cannot be goodi J^ecanse it is played 
out of time. 


Antiqtjabian Note.— In the Middle fbe .Knights put their 
heads in Casques. To show how had got in the casques, 

they invariably tapped their noses, ' , 
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A TALK WITH THAMES, OE LONDON, 

ON MABCH mB 7th. 

" 0 Thames, that boldest thy silent course from spring to sea adown, 
By Windsoirs elm-girt meadows, .through the heart of London town, 
Could'st thou but tell the sights of strife, the pageants thou hast seen, 
Brom the days of Celt and Boman to those of our good Queen, 

** Had but this day, with kindly ray, made summer time of spring, 

As if the sunshine’s blessing* on this fair youn^ bride to bring ! 

Of all the sights and sounds have thrilled thy tide from shore to shore, 
Say,,k^eyst thou ever sight an-d sound than this that stirred thee more. 

boom of cannon-salvos, these cheers that shake the air, 

TLm* joy of bells that clashetli from City steeples fair ; 

This bannered bridge, these arches, these myriads taking stand. 
Where’er is space for eye-shot and hold for foot or band. • 

“ Eor object of this welcome, for centre of this joy, 

A fair-haired Damsh. maiden, and a courteous English boy— 

Our King- and QuEiaT that shall be, when She who rules us now 
Is taken from the loyidt;^ and love that round her bow.” 

The an dent river answered : ** Much in my time I’ve seen ; 

We rivers note rare ch^ges^i as we roll our hanks between ; 

Prom a hamlet’s to a kingdoms bulk I have seen London grow, 
Bridged betwixt miles of peopled shore, where the sedges used to blow. 

Celt aiid^Sx)n]ian, Sax and Norseman £ave fought along my side;^ 

The bridge was new, and narrow, too, that spanned my marshy bed. 
When against the Dane, King Anlai ranged keels with EiHELREn.t 

* ’^'Blessed is .-the bride that the Sun shines on.**!— Old Proverh. 
f Enra Olavb or Aiilaf, of Norway, aided against the Danish holders 

of London in 1008 . , ■ , - 


“ What blows were struck, what death was dealt, from ships, from 
either shore! , 

How hard the war-Danes held the bridge, how down on’t Anlae bore . 
How darts and stones, and pitch and lead, from the causeway poured 
that day. 

Till Anlap grappled ship to pile, and tore the bridge away ! 

" ’Twas built again, ere o’er the main King Cntji: the ravens bore. 

But he was wary of my bridge, that the Dane so rued before. 

Erom Bedriff fields to Southwark creek my banks lie channelled 
through. 

Till o’er sallow-beds and alder-holts, inland, the raven flew. 

“Little I ever looked to see a daughter of the Dane, 

With blessing hailed by England, spite of old feud and bane, 

To see the Danish raven fly by the Saxon horse of Kent, 

O’er London, loud in loyalty, and drunken with content.” 

“ But braver pageant hast thou seen, old Eather Thames than this ? ” 
Thereat the river wrinkled all his face in scorn, I wis, 

“Have I seen braver pageant than this scant and shabby rout? 

I that have seen all brain could plan, and liberal hand set out. 

“That saw i’ the second Richard’s time, a joust of arms played 
through, 

Within the barriers on my bridge, in Court and City’s view, 

When Scottish LiNDSiLY— better knight ne’er * swung to saddle-tree, — 
With the Lord Wells for England, brake spears in courses three. 

“ Have J seen braver pageant ? 7, that saw King Richard ride, . 
Erom Windsor, all by Bichmond, with good Queen Anne beside. 
When at Southwark Gate the citizens, to earn the King’s good grace. 
Gave two white steeds, that, trapped m gold, to silver bells kept pace. 

“ I that saw Richard ride agaim with Isabel of Erance, 

Mid pomp of Lords, and prei» of Guilds, and masque and morris-dance. 
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Through towers with white^winged angels crowned, past trades’ devices 
rare. 

Conduits that ran red wine and white, and arras-hangings fair. 

I that hailed England’s Harr y back from France and battle-stonr. 
With green bonghs on the helmets rough with dints of Azinconr ; 

I that seven years later swell’d with London’s tears, as o’er me rolled 
On a car, with four great horses, England’s Harby stark and cold! 

" And over him an image set, the semblance of the King, 

With crown on brow, and robe on breast, and sceptre, ball, and ring,^ 
With the cahn face tnmed to Heaven and the hands clasped as in 
prayer. 

When not an eye that saw was dry : and no head bnt was bare. 

I that heard the Giant, swoid-in-hand, as he bade well betide _ 

The yonng Sixth Henby, new from France, with Maegabet Ms bride. 
And Glottcesteb’s Bute, with Sheriffs, Guildsmen, Aldermen and 
Mayor, ^ j 

In’broidered sleeves, and hoods and chains, and gowns of gris arai 
vair. 

" I, that saw the Lady Eathebute of Arragon brought in, 

PBmcE Abthub’s bride, with Lords of pride, and Ladies of her km. 
Past the Pageant of Saint Catherine, and six great pageants mo. 


Past the Pj 
Cunningly 


eant of Saint Catherine, and six great pageants mo, 
annedfrom Chepe to Strand, the way she had to go. 


' I that saw Woxsey forth in France his stately progress hold, 

T'.. XI 1 J XI 1 Xl 


And ^e i^ver caross and pillars and the Great Seal borne before, 

that ’neath Cbokwell’s Ironsides heard the bridge-causeway 
xing, 

I that saw Chaeles ride back from Ghent, with loud “ God Save the 

I King!”— 

I I that have watched all welcomes that London could bestow. 

When life was <£ght in colours bright as summer flowers a-hlow. 

“ And you ask me if X have seen a pageant like to this ! 

For pageant, never meaner one have i beheld, 1 wis : 

But grander sight or gladder yet saw I never none. 

If measured not by show and state, but by heart and head alone, 

^'The sorrier the spectacle, the statelier is the sight. 

Of this vast city poured abroad in all its myriad might ; 

With one grcait voice to utter its loyal, loving cry. 

With one great heart to breathe a prayer for these, as they go by. 

“ and yet again the shout, that thrills— a voice of power,— 

From the keep of Korman Wm.XAM to Yictobia’s Palace-towCT ; 
Sights 1 have seen, strifes that have been, were all that this might be, — 
This people glorying Jn their Queen, self-governed, loyal, fi:ee, 

"Lodk, Peincb, look, Pbincess; well that flush your youthful cheeks 
may weart 

Such sight is seldom given to those that rule and empire bear : 

She who inspires the faith that fires these he^s so stern and cold. 

Sits a sad widow, scarce to be, even by your joy, consoled. 

God comfwct hear, God prosper gou, and grant you children sweet. 

To grace year youth, and glad your age, and make your hves complete ; 
And when your son is wed may he be blest with bride as Jam ; 

And may as Mud acclaim be Ms, as now makes glad the aar. 


AH AMERICAN WOHLER. 

Mb. Punch extracts the following morceau from the Torh 


A S GARBEHEE AND LANDSCAPE.— Wanted, a situation as above. 
fA Gentlejnen wanting iSieir placsw improreU firom being a creature of yester<^y, 
can find a man capable of imitating nature in its virgin and romantic style. Call 
or address, J. P., Mb. Bbedgemait's Seed Store, comer of 18-St, and Broadway. 

This J. L., who wants to be at once a Gardener and a Landscape, is 
a remarkable being. We recommend him to the notice of our lovely 
friend the Empeess, for her Tuilmes balls. The lady who went as the 
Forest of Fontainebleau, with owls in her hair, was clever^ but here is 
a gentleman who will appear as a whole li^dscape;, and imitate nature 
in its viigin and romantic style. We notice, moreover, that an aristo- 
cratic fit must have come upon the Americans. It used to be their 
■boast that their institutions, and everything else were entirely “ creatures 
of yesterday,” or indeed of this morning. But now it would seem that 
they are going in for feudal ideas. We shall hear of a Luke of New 
York, and Bad of Hew Jersey one of these days. Meantime J. L. 
hs^ bettear be taken ciaee as the only man m the North, Generds 
included, who knows how to take advantage of his ground. 


POINTS OF LORE. 

— — — Iqj, “letting out” a 

secret ? 

[A dijficiilt question. If you keep a secret as you would a hackney 
carriage, for your own benefit, of course you’ll let it out as often as 
possime. If ’tis kept for the benefit of others, how that object be 
attained by thus letting it out ? Consult a solicitor, — Mr, P . j 
Lo “ Mad Wags ” go about at the season of wits-untied ? 

[Wait till the time comes. — Mr, P.] 

Can I procure at Mb. Sams’s or any librarian’s a box on the ear for 
the season? 

[Come to 85, Fleet Street. We’ll give you one.— Jfr. P.J 
Loes the South African Port disagree with Lb. Colenso ? ^ 

[Rather the , contrary ; we believe that some very good Bishop has 
been made of it. — Mr, P.] 

What is my best remedy for a bad tooth ? 

[Quarrel with a dentist, then go and have it out With him.— Jfn P .] 
WMch would you say is the most marked town in England ? ' 

[Most marked ? Why— ahem— Scar-borough, to be sure.— P.I 
One more question, my learned instructor, and I have done. *Tis on 
a matter of grammar, tell me what is the masculine of Ban-shee . 

[Once for all we reply. Ban- Joe. — Mr, P.] 

“If you will but answer, [Will answer! We have a^ 

very well, too— for many years— and hope, under pumio w, 

answer better than ever for centuries to come. — Mr, FJ I shall be 
veiry much obliged, and will for the present sign myself, classically, 

“xapa:s xhnP* 

* Me. Puircs, Senior Classic and very jolly FeSlovr of Ms own Collego, wondejs 
at Ms Correspondent's adoption of tMs signature, bnt feeing nnwdlmg to entw mte . 
an argument, comforts Mmself ■with ■the quo^fea'ticxn,-— De Goose-tifens non di^n- 
■feandum.** . 

STENOGBAPHIC LOtAIiTT. 

**AxEXAin>EB Bucsxbb, Esqdibe, of Chancery Lane, and the Woo^ands, Twick- 
enham Park, having addressed an Ode to thePBiKOEss Aubxasdr^ and sentit to the 
Pbesoe op Wales, the same has been graciously acknowledged.* 

Mb. Punch is happy to say, that this, though appearing in a columnpf 
gossip, is quite true, and that the above-mentioned poet, who also ca^es 
on the much more useful business of short-hand writmg, has set m 
example to the other bards who break loose at su^h toes, by making ms 
ode as short as his hand. For this reason Mr, Ftmch immortalises 
Bard Buckleb, by inserting his elegant composition 

TO THE PmCESS t)P PElffMABK. 

Hail to to Pbincess AumNUBA I 
My name ’s to masculine of hers, " „ , i 
Shomd any scoundrel ever slander her, ' 

1 ’ll kick Mm as^ we kick vile curs : 

* And though to Princes not a truckler, ^ . 

' I’ll always be her sMeld and 


Bu<aa®$t. 

The Day after the Wedding; 

TilegroM rectived from XMk £ustmgto7if ^^fford^ire, F«Ziiwtd*i@ NosrcJi 11 

The two hundred School CMldren who,' ifi honour of the Royal 
Marriage, were yesterday regaled with tea, Imonade, and currant-nuns, ! 
are as well as can be expected. i 



PUiNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVAIII. 


IS FOX-HUNTING INJURIOUS? 












a^sff^S ^M®’ wlio write for the cheap press, flung a penM of foul words 
sS)ieet irhn^.o?*!riMuy® having, as they put it, tyrannousiy trampled on a freeborn British 

in^tld nili creature hunted by the date. A fox, as it appeared, had been followed to 

iv-j. rm-oo-. fhe possesion of the slaughterer, and when the hounds were in full cry, was destroyed by 

a rieS "P®?* A®- of robbing hw rich neighbours o^ 

duke on nding up. with his “myrmidons” around him, remonstrated 
®^ct of 5® animaL which wm .giving some few gentlemen a little harmless pport; and 

Ghtshera aa^^^wr®®’ ®®?P ®d With the olwmmg of the carcase of the creature, was construed by the 
A .oppression, such as a haughty aristocracy alone could 

Nbw all friends of British freedom should cry shame on, and resent. ^ 

poor of not- bn?'hf^ean^^*'“tT r *i^®® for the liberty and rights of British subjects, he they 

SeBhi'n^til^ i *^“ 1 ®®] actdeserved the strong terms of abuse which the 

la a national fine English institution, and does more good to the 
romt^ than the gushing gents mav know. Moreover it appeared to Mr. Pnkch. ou watoigthl MDrart of 
‘urlv chnrf'wTwf^el^ JK^cn that the killing of the fox was a wanton act of vulpicide, committed by a 

o& l^^ffCff®®;?® - “® “i*^®!**?®* ®V®®®'‘ “ do&-in-tli«i:manger joy in stoppmg 

otnets irom enjoying it. Had any injury mdeed been done to the man’s property, Mr.Pmeh feels qwte 
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convinced that ample compensa- 
tion would have liberally been 
given; and ^ for tram'^iing on 
poor people, in all the histor;^of 
England there never was a time 
wlien the well-being of the poor 
has been more generously cared 
for by the rich than now. 

The Gushers say that fox-hunt- 
ing is frivolous and foolish: but 
it brings classes together that 
might otherwise be separate, and 
as a manly healthy pastime it is 
far more worthy of support than 
of abuse. The gushing gents too 
probably know nothing of its plea- 
sures, and to hunt a girl down 
Regent Street may to them seem 
sport far nobler than following a 
fox. Mr, Funch however looks 
wisely to results; and a fine old 
country fox-hunter, with his cheery 
full-lunged voice, strong limbs and 
healthy life, is to him, he must con- 
fess, a far more pleasant picture 
than the smoke-dried pumped-out 
individual, who is content to take 
his pleasure only in a town. 
“ Live and let live ” he the motto, 
and don’t kill foxes but by hunt- 
ing them in fair and manly sporL 
The fox- hunters do nothing to 
disturb the little game of larking 
town-bred gents, and why should 
they— the latter— fling foul words 
at tbe former? A dance at a 
Casmo and a drink may be ex- 
static pleasures to those who, 
somehow, relish, them ; but there 
is pleasure in fresh air and manly 
country exercise and they who 
can’t enjoy it have certainly no 
right to sneer at those who can. 


ZEAL EOR A EEIEND. 

& generous friendship no cold 
T’ ®k^ friendsbp .on thee my anchor’s oast, to thee my 

on, and we trust we need say no more 
m proof that we know and value the sacred tie. But there^ are other 
friendship, and one of them is the senti- 
■fii* nSf Tothis,^exwtmff mthe bosom of his contemporary, 

newsMper, M-. Pvnch begs to make a slight appeal ^ 
or Is osicaitbt is perpetually making very silly speeches 
M hnW, Ifeliea Thele acfdresLl^K 

old women of both sexes, and do 
^ therefore seldom does more 

^ tin wise elderly Lord to 
and another for a smart and inteJhgent journalist 
^ nf noise into ef^tive langu^e, and make leading articles 

+if^* signify to our friend fo/k Bull 

notions to the 

presenting them by implication as Lobd Noe- 
^l.^^^'onously incapable of being clever or logical. 

JbiL ^ NoEMA2iBy as Lord Cackles, 

w or ® play would go somewhat in thil 

wi^, or rather as an Amencan would say, " m this foolish.” 

T ^ Piedmont, that is to say, 

or I might saL A®5^odeus, only his name ’s ^Edoolnuel 

Exactly so. His Lordship points out with very 
great force that ^thou^ xtndoubtedly the Sovereign of Sardinia ]m 
newly-acquired title of Sing op Italy, it 
Se regard to a very large portion of 

‘ “y yott talk, Imean 

this Mr. don’t mean the respectable 

reverse— when 

talks about tmiUng B that is Italy, instead 
of that it IS only Piedmont that— that' doh’t you see ? 

Intelltgent Fpmd, Precisely so. His Locdship in the verv hanniest 

a.Turited, Italy, but as 


^ Lord Cc^kles. Ya— as— exactly. And when you talk, my Lords, that 
IS when he. Me. King oe Italy talks of the tyrannies and aU that 
which he says used to be in the times of my friends the King oe 
JNaeles pd the Grand Duke oe Madeira, no, Modena; well, if the 
present folks do the same or worse, how can you say there's a change 
for the better? 

Intelligent Friend, Nothing can be more convincing. His Lordship 
felicitously inquires, whether the Italians have not awaked from their 
dr^m to find the yoke of an alien race upon their necks more galling 
and more remediless than the most despotic sway of their rmhtfiu 
sovereigns ? xr ^ » 

Now, John Bull, you must not play Lord Caokles’s Intelligent 
Iriend to this extent. Priendship is all that Funch has described it, 
mJ^.play IS ^so respectable. If you like to play off your own bat 
tor the bigots and tyrants who have been expelled from Italy, that is a 
matter of taste. But you really must not talk seriously of Lord 
^OMCANRY s commentary,” and Loi^ Norelanby’s “ friendship 
mr Italy,^ and so forth, as if our amusing friend were a statesman, 
lou do Mm no good, because you compel Mr, Funch to notice the case, 
w see that the less Lord Nor3M[Anby is noticed the better. 

W e saall next have leading articles based on the utterances of Lord^ 
Dundreary, 

Church Chess. 

{Latest ^aXt efIM Game.) 

White Bishop attacks black Bishop ^ 

Black Bishop declines to move® 

REMARKS, 

^ This we consider a mistake. 

® As might be expected. Now we suppose a Knight (Sir S, 
Lushington) must mterpose. But the game is in a strange state,. 

NEW EASHION. 

In remembmee' of the numerous seats occupied by the fair sex on 
toe occasion of the Royal Procession, it will he the fashion &r Ladies, 
durmg the next month, to yfeSr their hair in plat-forms. / 
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Ill 



AT IT AGAIN! 


SO TIRED ! 


ScENE-^^ Shop, 

JEnter a Gentleman^ 

Gent, Here, Mister Gltjepot, I’m afraid 
I must return the hat you made. 

Bat. Heturn my ’at, Sir 1 Why, Sir ? 

Gent. It 

Unfortunately doesn’t fit. 

Bat. Too easy, p’raps. I’ll set that right 
In haK a minute. 

Gent. ’Tis too tight. 

Bat. Oh, no. Sir, no 1 If you’ll permit 
My judgment, ’tis a perfect fit. 

(^nt. Perfect ! My forehead ’s blue and red ! 

Bat. Some swelling, surely, in the head ? 

I made your hat the proper shape. 

And twenty inches by the tape. 

Gent, It cuts me here. 

Ba;t, I can’t help that 5 

lour head. Sir, ought to fit the hat. 

Gent. But, see, your hat is nearly round ; 

My bead’s elliptical. 

Bat, ^ I ’m bound 

To own it isn’t as it ought. 

Gent, The hat ? 

Bat, The head. Sir. • 

Gent, Why, I thought 

That hats were made to fit the head ? 

Bat, ’Tis oftener the reverse instead, 

£f people will have heads so square. 

No mortal hatter can prepare 
A shape that shall exactly suit, 

UntE the head’s accustomed to’t. 

You ’re twenty inches by the tape ; 

And so ’s the ’at. And as for shape. 

The ’at ’s kerrect. Your head will nt. 

When you have made it give a bit, 

Gent, The hat? 

Bat. The ’ed. Sir. 

Gent. If it long 

Thus tortures me ? 

Eat. There *s something wrong 

Somewhere. But I must tell you flat. 

The fault. Sir, isn’t in the hat ! 

\JEMt Gentleman^ thorm^htp convinced, and 


The following touching 
Resolution was come to at 
the last meeting of the Great 
Western Company, and is 
advertised in toe papers ; — 

“ That the Great Western Com- 
pany requires rest.” 

We can have no objection. 
Let the weary rest. But 
their notion of rest, seems 
odd. They propose to have 
“an early election of new 
directors.” 

An election at any^ time, 
and especially early in the 
morning, is th 6 last thing 
we should associate with 
rest. We should^ have 
thought the best thing for 
a wearied railway company 
to do would be to lay them- 
selves down along their own 
line, as Sleepers. But as 
they please. We shall al- 
ways read G. W, R. for the 
future as meaning Great 
Want of Rest. 


Omel. 

A Glasgow Critic, no- 
ticing one of Mr. Charles 
Ream’s Shakspearian per- 
formances, succeeds inreach- 
ing an intensity of spiteful- 
ness which is not at all 
creditable to the writer as a 
man^ a Christian# or a Glas- 
wegian.* We reproduce the 
words only for the sake of 
reprobating such needless 
bitterness of sarcasm ; — 

** It win suffice to say on this 
occasioii, that the actor was 
throughout to 


A ROYAL LETTER— THE KING OE DAHOMEY 
AND SIR JOSHUA JEBB. 


His Majesty to Sir Joshua. 
‘MjaDicmB Mah, 


jm. have been 

Mmi System, now very prevalent in your benighted country, called 
Gnfcbbbg. The symptoms of that malady I leam are these : Two or 
■&ree apparently robust men are suddenly seized while walking in the 
public streets with convulsions. Instinctively, to avoid falling, they 
clutch at the objects nearest to them^referring for that purpose, a 
throat and a tune-measurer. In the Hospital under your care, you 
have many of these Miserables, and various modes of treatment I learn 
have been reSmrted to without arresting the disorder— a generous diet 
— ^warm clothing, and well ventilated apartments being the principal 
curative agencies employed. 

** In our dominions we have a large number of these Invalids, and we 
illy find some prompt and easy means of stopping the malady 
it comes to a head. 

' If we are rightly informed,’'a sea-voyage has been recommended for 
your patients, but you are puzzled in selecting an eligible sanitary 
retreat at a convenient distance from their friends. If you would like 
to to the air of Dahomey, which tends, as all our physicians admit, to 
acederate the circulation, we shall be glad to receive as many of your 
valetudinarians, as you are inclined to forward, and we may safely say 
that you will be spared all further trouble and anxiety -on their account. 

“ Dahomey R.” 


Sir Joshua to His Majesty. 

*"Stbe, 

“Your l^askr tsoncem for my poor Patients has moved me 
almost to tears. Bow it is that we often feid more sympathy in 
strangers abroad, than k oia' dearest friends at home I Your Majesty 


is right in saying, that I have been strongly advised to take my Patients 
away from the locality where they at present languish, notwithstanding 
the abundant supply of nutritious meat and vegetables which are daily 
provided for them. The fact is, they require recreation rather than 
rest. A spacious cricket-ground— a tennis-court and a bowling-green 
would be liighly appreciated’ by them, though some probably would 
prefer -wild uudk and snipe-shooting— luxuries I fear pot even to be 
dreamt of in this parsimonions age. The difficulty of finding a 
salubrious place of retreat is all but insuperable. The Isle of Wight 
has been suggested by one or two kind people, Madeira by others, but 
vulgar prejudices must be respected, and the natives of both those 
Islands seem absurdly apprehensive of contagion. I would therefore 
gratefully accept your Ma 3 est:?’s offer, but fear, from what I have read, 
that your climate, suitable as it is for persons of sirong constitutions, 
might be too warm for individuals so morbidly sensitive as the Grabbers, 
whose infirmities we all unfeignedly deplore. I will, however, consult 
my friend Sir George, and if he thinks the experiment could be safely 
tried, I shall have great pleasure in transmitth^ you a few of the most 
serious cases that have lately come in. 

“ Allow me to subscribe myself, &c. 

“J. Jbbb.” 


“ P.S. Since writing the above, I have seen Sm George,. but he 
questions whether our indoor Patients axe strong enough to bear the 
fatigue of so long a voyage, and informs me to my extreme regret, that 
the nobleman who lately filled the post of Poreign Secretary under wjur 
Majesty’s Government, is now for ever disqualified fipm holding office, 
being a little bit off his head.” 


American Kewis. 

Mr. Babhum’s diminutive couple will probaMy visit England this 
summer. Report says that the Thumbs '•have^ engaged a couple of 
Pinger-Stalis at the Opera. 
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JBoy . IT VERT NAUaHTT OP PaPA TO TELL STORIES?” 

Mrnnma ,. ^*Wbll, dear— it would be— but what do you ioian?” 

Boy . ^ Why, Papa says, that Toppee is Kasty Trash— and it ’s so very delicious, 
YOU KHOW ! ** , 


THE NATAL COKRESPONLENCE. 

I. 

My deab Coienso, 

Witli regret. 

We Merarolis, in conclave met. 

Beg yon, you most disturbing writer. 

To take off your colonial mitre. 

Tl)is course we press upon you strongly : 
Believe me, 

Yours most truly, 

Lamheth. Longley, 

II. 

My dear Archbishop, 

To resign 

That Zulu diocese ot mine, 

And own myself a heathen dark, 

Because I’ve doubts about Noah’s Ark, 
And feel it right to tell all men so. 

Is not the course fjor 

Yours, 

Kendngton, Colekso. 


The Theatre near Everywhere. 

(A Card.) 

Mr. BAmooziCAHLT respectfully intimates to 
the public residing at Poplar, Botherhithe, and 
Stepney, that his theatre at Westminster is the 
most convenient for reach by ladies and chil- 
dren from the East End, as they can easily walk 
down to the Tiiames, on which the theatre is 
situate. The same remark applies to Henley, 
Maidenhead, and Windsor. 


Land Swells, — The Lords of the Admiralty. 


NEPTUNE^S ADDEESS ON THE HONEYMOON. 

Auspicious was the steam. 

Whatever were the gales. 

Which, faster than Ola Neptune’s team. 

Unto the Prince op Wales 
The fair young Maid of Denmark bore 
,Iu triumph to Great Britain’s shore. 

The Monarch of the Sea, 

Soon saw his nags were beat : 

So therefore round the.Nore went he 
After the British fleet. 

To wait the happy Royal pair. 

At Osborne, and receive them there, 

Down in the deep he dived ; 

^ There heard the shouts of England’s joy ; 

But, when the blissful train arrived, 

Emergied like, an old buoy. 

. •. Above the waves his placid head 

. He heaved, and blaudJy smiling, said; 

".Yoho, there I Dowse my glims ! 

, . ’ , Ahoy ! Bless your sweet eyes ! 

, . Avast, I say ! My eyes and limbs ! 

Could I command the skies, 

I’d cause them to rain grog and flip 
, , Par all the tars in every ship, 

Hows’ever, here’s your health, 

Sr' j Mmfm, the same to you ! 

Long lifd,' the best of luck, and wealth 
Or else=^‘*^h^/foul my screw ! 

Shatter my'^lafe^ unbolt me, rust 
My armour, and‘ my engine bust ! 






Well ; now you’re, snug in port ; 

Prom them landlubbers’ noise 
Ymi comes for me to -give you sport. 

Below, there! GirTs arf-Bpys ! 

and Nereidsj^ pihe show ye 




A STBIiBT DIALOGUE. 

Scene, near Grosvefwr 8guare, Lord Punch meets Lord Ebury. 

Lord Bunch, Ah, Ebury, how do you do ? I wanted to see you. 

Lord Bbury, Always glad to meet you, my dear fellow, \8hahe hands. 

Lord B, Do you see that the Prince op Wales has made Charles 
Kingsley one of his chaplains ? 

Lord B. Has he? Well, Mr. Kingsley’s a monstrous clever man 
—plenty of snuff in his sermons— you know the story. And Eyyatia *s 
a grand book. 

JOord B, Just so. And how do you like the Tale of a Water-Baby, 
in Macmillan ? 

Lord B, To tell you the truth, I hate serials, and was waiting for the 
complete book. 

Lord B, Tell your boys to read it. When they come up to the real 
Eabelais they’ll have a jolly good laugh, meantime tlie story is capital 
I happen to have the new number in my pocket. I’ll read you a 
little bit. 

LordB.hM^Ao, 

Lord B, {reads), "And then Tom came to Gotham, where the wise 
men live^ the same who dragged the pond because the moon had fallen 
into it, and who planted a hedge round the cuckoo, to keep spring all 
the year. And he found them bricking up the Town Gate, because’ it 
was so wide that little folks could not get through. And when he 
asked why, they told him they were Expanding their Liturgy {pokes E. 
%dth elbow). So he went on, for it was no business of ms, only he 
could not help saying that in his country, if the kitten couldn’t get in 
at the same hole as the cat, she might stay outside and meW.” Tell 
me, my dear Ebury, what may your theory of cats and kittens be ? 

Lord B, H’m. I don’t know that I do see the point of ‘that passage. 
Good morning, my Lord. 

Lord B, Babet, 


Curious AppUoaiiox^^ 

Immediately on the passing of the^A^^or making bills payable on 
Priday instead of Saturday last. 


Trinted 


S Wl&Sa»?Sty^ 


the Weather, stating that as 
the East Wind was sure t 
formily to the^ split of the 



— 'ns wrote to the Cle^k of ^ 
day of English holiday lying* 
M" would much oblige by, con- 
^ r'eBult is known. ' ' * ! '' ' ’ 


/aM, the Piednctof 

No. 85, Pleet Street, in iibe JNudiA coTSt. Bzi^OitysC 
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PUNCHES ESSENCE OF * PARLIAMENT. 

Mahch 6. Friday, ought to have been included in last week’s 
Essence. Ought it? Ha! Do yon know how Lobd Palileeston 
came to be Premier of England ? No, of course you don’^ 
was by minding his own business. Besides, do you think Funch was 
going to keep his fifteen thousand compositors, readers, pressmen, 
enginemen, folders, porters, messengers, and devils from beholding 
the sweet countenance of the Peincess Alexandra, on Saturday, 
merely for the sake of telling you, a week earlier than he does, that on 
the Friday night in question there was a Brazilian debate? Be 
thankful that he condescends to tell you at all. Claude os iuzm. 
The first Latin word is a dissyllable, AIr. Cox, and not the Christian 
name of a famous painter. 

The Commons did meet on that Friday, and Me. Beamlev Mooee, 
who is a Brazilian merchant, proposed a resolution in rebi^e 
of the Government for being harsh with the Brazilians touching 
certain alleged outrages upon a wrecked vessel and some officers 
who had dined. Me. Colliee, Judge- Advocate of the Fleet, 
judged the case, advocated the Government, and thought the 
lionour of the fieet had been properly vindicated. All very well, 
but we are reminded by a contemporary that when, a few years 
ago, an English vessel was wrecked at Boulogne, and the hand of a 
drowned lady was mutilated that her rings might be stolen, we did 
not instantly seize five vessels in Boulogne. Harbour, by way of 
vengeance on the savages of that evil-smelling locality. ^ And Loed 
P oBEET Cec^ said that England ou»ht not to have insulted the 
Brazilian nation on account of "a mad Consul and three drunken 
sailors.” ]Me. Sbymoite Fitz&eeald, in more statesmanly and tem- 
perate language, expressed his opinion that the dignity of England had 
gained nothing by the transaction. The learned^ Editor of the Book of 
Praise defended'^the Government, as became its Solicitor, and there 
was an end of the business. Imported manufactured tobacco, con- 
taining less than ten pounds per hundredweight of moisture is to pay 
three shillings and sixpence per pound. How, Mr. Cox, will this 
affect the price of a box of tenpenny cigars ? Send us a box, Cox, with 
the solution, or we shall not attend to it. 

Saturday, We don’t know where Parliament sat, and we don’t care. 
We know where the Princess Alexandra sat, and where we sat. 
The metropolitan journals conspired to make Mr. Funchi despite his 
retiring modesty, the hero of the day. of which the Princess was the 
heroine. By way of sparing pur own blushes, which we may want upon 
some other triumphant occasion, we beg to insert, for immortality, the 
following passage in the account 9f the Procession Day, from our neigh- 
bour aud friend, the Sabbatical Times : — 

Now the procession is passing through the last of the liheriies of the^ City — the 
liberty of the press — well represented hy Fleet Street. Not a whit behind any of 
the houses of their fellow citizens, east or west, are the newspaper offices. Look at 
No. 85 , the house of our old friend ‘ Mr. Pwnch,* the member for light literature, 
whose * satirical publication,’ in Leigh Hunt’s opinion, was the ‘ best humoured 
and best hearted that ever existed.’ The great attraction in Fleet Street was 
decidedly at the ‘ Punch ’ Office, which, besides being most tastefully decorated, 

exhibited in front of the covered seats (that might have been Mr. L ’s gallery 

of those young ladies whom he loves to draw, so numerous were the pretty faces 
there assembled) the well-known figure of ilfr. Punch himself, crowned with a 
garland. As the procession passed No. So, the jolly old gentleman benignly bowed, 
waved U'ig truncheon, and moved his lips, but from his mouth came no sound ; for, 
doubtless, the emotions of his loyal heart choked his utterance. The occupants of 
almost every carriage, not omitting royalty itself, smilingly returned the salute^ 
and the crowd heartily applauded their old friend and popular favourite.” 

All this is perfectly true, and when our young friend the Prince of 
Wales, who first caught sight of our pleasing countenance, saluted us, 
and pointed us out to the Princess, and her Iloyal Highness, instantly 
recognising the joy and delight of ner boudoir in Copenhagen, favoured 
us with her benignant smile, we felt that if we had one thousand swords 
by our side, none of them should leap from its scabbard, for there was 
no necessity for that piece of gymnastics, but in every other sense we 
said “ Ditto to Me. Burke.” We then retired, and sent our emotions 
back to our heart in a flood of champagne, and if Me. Cox had come in 
we would have given him some, 

Monday, Army Estimates. Redaction, One Million. Williams 
wanted to knock off 10,000 men, but the House would not have itr He 
got but 18 supporters, which would have been two men, if they had ail 
been tailors. 

Tuesday. Married. At St. George’s Chapel, Windsor Castle, by the 
Most Reverend Longlet, Lord Archbishop of Canterburj; assisted 
by the Right Reverend Tait, Lord Bishop of London, H, R. H., 
Albert Edwabjp, Prince of Wales, to H. R. H., Alexandra 
Caroline Maria Charlotte Louisa Julia, eldest daughter of 
Prince Christian, of Denmark. That night London held its Feast, of 
Lanterns, and nobody wemt hofii'e till morning, and not many until a 
good way into the morning ii^ fact we are not sure that everybody has 
got home yet. We hope Oox has. 

Wednesday. A Bill, o$tlie3 the Affirmations Bill was ^scussed. A 
Judge is at present bound, to refuse the evidence of a witness who, if 
asked, refuses to say that he feelaeves in Rewards and Punishments 

hereafter. It was proposed to do away with his disability, as it operates 
unjustly towards himself, if injured, and in other cases deprives parties 
of valuable testimony. But the House, taking into account the im- 
mense mass of persons whose consciences are so curiously constructed 
that they will lie to any extent, but are atraid to commit perjury, decided 
on continuing the sacrifice of the interests of the few to those oi the 
many, and rejected the Bill by 142 to 96. n • • 

Mr. Funch is happy to record, for the comfort of the maudlin sentimen- 
talists, that Mr. Adderley’s wholesome Bill for whipping the ruffians 
called Garotters, was carried on Second Reading by a very large majo- 
rity, and that the Government opposed it, and was soundly beaten by 
what is certainly the sense of the country. Do you know what sense 
is, Mr. Cox ? 

Thursday, Lord Derby is, unfortunately, ill, but* he has left the de- 
fence of the Metropolis in good hands, and Lords Shaftesbury, 
Carnarvon, Rbdesdale, and Malmesbury declared themselves ready 
to smash the “ Late ” Eastern Counties Bill for destroying Finsbury. 
Again the measure was smuggled out of the way for a fortnight, aft er 
which we hope Lord Derby will give the disgraceful project the coup 
deyrace—the only grace it is capable of receiving. 

We hardly expect to be believed, but Sir George Grey ^ays that 
the Russian Government has applied to ours for information as to our 
Police System, in order to the improvement of that of Rnsaa. The 
Russian system is an exceedingly good one, for you may bribe every 
man-jack in office, from the highest to the lowest. -What more do 
people want who have got rubles ? 

There was a Havy Debate, and the Government resolution to build 
five new wooden ships to be coated over with iron was strongly 
opposed by those who wish only iron to^ be used. The Conservatives, 
however, helped the Government this time, so 164 to 81 carried wood 
andiron against iron. People shouldn’t have too many irons in the 
fire, should they, Mr. Cox ? 

Friday, Colonel Patten brought up the case of the Fustian 
Cutting operatives. Mr. Funch takes an interest in them, being himself 
the greatest cutter of Fustian in the world (see_ how he serves the 
speeches in. his Essence of Parliament), and he is glad to hear that 
there is an inquiry in hand. 

The City is on its trial. The police arrangements on the Procession 
and Wedding Day were all excellent, except inE.C. Every one knows 
what happened there. It will he attempted to deprive the City of its 
exclusive jurisdiction, and to hand all London to the Metropolitan Police. 
Of course the Corporation will fight hard for their old privileges, but they 
must get a better advocate than Alderman Sidney, who has neither 
an aitch in his alphabet nor an argument in his head. There was much 
talk on the subject to-night, and also touching the volunteer arrange- 
ments of the Saturday. Everybody was quite satisfied that everybody 
was wrong but himself, a not uncommon state of mind. 

Army Estimates finished the week. 

How, Cox, we have kept you in a pleasant simmer of apprehension, 
but we were not in joke. Go to the flogging block. How Dare you, 
Cox, go up to Lord Palmerston (the wrong person, moreover), with a 
deputation, to ask him to go to war with Russia ? Ho nonsense. Sir ! 
we hold the report in the Morning Star. One Wall was your spokes- 
man (the weakest goes to the wall, which explains ^ your seeking him 
out), and to Pam’s distinct question : ^‘Do you wish that we^ should 
have another wair with Russia?” your deputation answered "‘Yes,” 
and somebody else wished for “ a brush ” for Poland. Who authorised 
you to address the Ministers and ask for war ? Hand us that rod, 
gown-boy. No, the heavy one. How, Master Cox, kneel down, 
and since you are so ready to spill blood— how do you like that — 
and that— and that, and the following seven-and-twenty ? 

TREMENDOUS SACRIFICE OF PREFERMENT. 

Accounts from Paris inform us that Dr. Manning, formerly a 
British Archdeacon, who has been lately sojourning in that capital, has 
just received into the Roman Catholic Church the Rector of Tbrring- 
ton that was, the former Yicar of W^by, the sometime Rector of 
Panton, and a quondam Rural Dean. What ( and so no less than four 
parsons have been found to prefer theiir principles to their preferment r 

A truly creditable instance of piety and resignation ! Four respectable 
proselytes for Popery; and as many vacancies for the Established 
Church, to be filled perhaps with four staunch Churchmen. The gam 
must be as gratifymg to Cardinal Wiseman as the loss is to the 
Archbishof of Canterbury. Ab, no such luck ! The four i^verend 
gentlemen must be regarded as all rolled into one ; the Rsy. George 
B. Yard, M.A., formerly of Trinity College, OMbridge. has 

netted, not a plurality of parsons, but only one ex-pluralist. Honour, 
however, to Mr. Yard for a secession which is at any rate honourable. 
Mr. Yard can afford to keep a conscience ; at least he keeps one whe- 
ther he can afford to do so or not. His exathple be commended to 

Dr. Pusey— whose personal sacrifiees; by the way, if he went over to 
Rome, might be compensated by the Pope with a lucrative aopomt- 
merit m the Inquisition. 


VOL. xm* 
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J(ms (jAmng in the plebeian locality of Si ‘John's Wood),'>f* 1 am also extebmelt 

PARTIOULAE ABOUT MT WINDOWS— IE YOU ENTER MY SERVICE, I SHALL EXPECT 
YOU TO CLEAN THEM VERT CABBPULLT.’* 

John ThoTnas {from Belgrama). Oh, of course, Sir ! You can have your 
Windows cleaned if you t-tne — but in Belqjravia — we prefers them dirty 
— it’s considered more Aristocratic J'* 


CHOETTSES AND CANT. 

** One of the Ministers ” of Inverness has been writing a long letter to the 
Courier of that ilk, complaining that a class which has lately been established there 
for practising part-sbging has “to the surprise of its sober-minded and genuine 
Protestant members,” been developing a sadly Popish tendency of taste by — 

“ The aTngnng - of most unctuous Boman Catholic hymns, in "s^hich the aid and protection of 
blessed Saints are fervently involved, and the omnipotence, omnipresence, and whatever other 
divine attributes the Holy Virgin may possess, are duly set forth and extolled.” 

Upon inquiry it appears that these so-called “unctuous hymns,” are simply 
operatic pieces, such as the chorns “ Santa Maria,^^ in the opera of IHnorah. In 
the letter we refer to the singing of these pieces is denounced as “ idolatrous,” ^d 
it is hoped that the “ good people who abhor idolatry,” will abstain from joining 
in such “ Popish exercises.” It is evident, moreover, that in the writer’s estima- 
tion, rather a brimstoney futurity is in store for the misguided men who practise such 
part-songs, and convict themselves thereby of being Koman Catholics. 

Now;, ^ the singing of such pieces be Papistical and bad, surely there must he the 
like evi in the hewing of them : and any one who goes to hear the opera of Binorah 
is guilty of assisting in an unctuous Popish exercise. Moreover any one who joins 
in singing or in hearing sung such glees, say, as The Chrfew^^ or "McMri the 
merry Mhes^^ plainly betrays a faith in the existence of the fairies, and may, therefore 
clearly be regarded as a heathen. Upon the same ground, too, whoever sings 
Sweet Spirit t hear my Brayerf from the opera of Lurline, may be viewed as 
a believer in the art of spirit-rapping ; while the vocalist who warbles “ he a 
Butterfly , may be held to entertain a strong desire to commit suicide, in the hope 
that, through the transmigration of soids, he may become the insect which he 
aspires to be. 

We have little fear of people turning Catholics through choruses,^ and so w© 
won’t ask Mr. Costa to revise all the .librettos of the operas which he intends this 
season to perform. As for the pious gentleman whose letter we have noticed, 
were it not that he resides at Inverness, we might have fancied him officiating 
somewhere in the province of Cant. 


THE DISOOUEAGEMENT OE GAEOTTING 
BILL. 

A Ballad for the Brutal Classes^ 

The crime of highway robbery 
We find increased of late, 

Accompanied by violence 
Alarming to the State ; 

The practice of garotting 
Has grown to that extent, 

AIBill ’s brought in to check the same 
By Corporal Punishment. 

The practice, &c. 

The Member for North Siaffordsliire 
Has framed the intended Act, 

Which makes all base Garotters 
Liable to he whacked. 

It has passed the second reading, 

So now, my coves, beware ^ 

Yon ’ll get a precious good hiding ^ 

If you don’t fcake precious good_carc. 

The practice, &o. 

Oh, won’t you cry and holloa. 

And twist like any eel, ^ 

Heceiving of that correction 
Which the Cat will make you feel ; 

As many as fifty lashes, 

Inflicted at a time I 

Garotters, when your backs are scratched. 

You’ll then lament your crime. 

The practice, &c. 

The stripes will sore affect you. 

Although a hardened bloke. 

You’ll find the Cat o’ Nine Tails 
Is not at all a joke. 

Or a joke that only stings you. 

But others may call it fun 
To see yon brought to wince and wail 
• Por the cruelty you ’ve done. 

? The practice, &c. 

I In for'three'several floggings, 

j- With time to think between, 

When you ’ve received your sentence, ] 

Won’t you be all serene ! 

The pleasure of expectation, 

Beforehand, will be sweet, 

Which, when the happy morn’arrives, 
Experience will complete. 

B The practice, &c. ; 

B 

B When resting from hard labour 

Within your prison cell, 

r Jeen \^ipped already well, 

You ’ll know how the Cat then tasted, 

„ And have to taste still more, 

^ With leisure for to think upon 

j The treat for you in store. 

„ The practice, &c. 


The thoughts will give you appetite 
To relish your hard fare. 

Not succulent any longer, 

In future coarse and spare. 

No currant jelly with your mutton. 

Or luxuries like that, 

Water-gruel to cherish your stomach. 
And to warm your back the Cat. 

The practice, &c. 

We trust Lord Viscount Palmerston 
Will suffer the Bill to pass : 

Por the Lash is most effectual 
To deter the ruffian class. 

That terror discontinued 
Assaults upon the Queen, 

Aud'soon would banish Garotting from 
This sublunary scene. 

The practice, &c. 
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IT IS THE CHAPEAU BLANC, THE WHITE WITNESS.”] 


MOKEA]Sr]SrA; 

OE, THE -WHITE WITNESS. 

A TAUE or THE TIMES. 

DramatfcaJly divided into Parts, by the Author of 
** Matringa, ” ** 'OUow 'Arts, ” ** Geronimo the 
Gipsy," “The Dark Girl," “ Dustman of Destiny,” 
Ac, &c. 

PAET Tin,— THE GALLEEY. 

CHAP. I. 

" His heart was sad.” 

Gat. 

“ Ha ! Lost I ” cried the Hunchback ; then 
snapping the cords like reeds, he leapt over the 
heads of his assailants, and made for the metropolis. 

The dog would not follow in his track, for he had 
found his bone, and Mokeanna was still investi- 
gating the mysteries of the Secret Truss. 

The Hunchback gave one glance at his pursuers. 
If I can gain the Antipodes by nighuall,” he 
said to himself, I shall be safe.” 

Safe! oh. Stealer of Mokeanna. Never, never 
more, for ^e White Witness, the Curse, is on thy 
head. 

CHAP. II. 

JPmw. What says the weather cock, Sebastian ? ” 

** Seb. My Lord * * * * I am not i’ the vane.” 

Ben Shakspeabb’s ** Ant Otheb Man,” Act i. sc. 2. 


ass, sought shelter in Old St. PauPs. 

Tne venerable Dean, surrounded by a small knot 


of chubby young vergers, was Kstlessly sitting on 
the edge of the pulpit-desk, discussing some stirring 
■topic of the day. 

The fugitive paused to listen. 

“ And who stole Mokeanna ? ” he heard one of 
them ask. Before the Dean could reply, they 
turned towards the Hunchback, pointing. 

Instinctively he put his hand to his head. 

He had forgotten to remove his chapeau blanc on 
entering the Cathedral. 

It was now too late. They were upon him. 

Swiftly he fled. 

He reached the Whispering G-allery. 

The walls raug with the One Awful Question, 
“ Who stole — ” 

He could wait for no more. 

“ He is escaping by the Ball,” shouted Sir 
Lionel, who, with ^e Avengers, was watching the 
ohace from below. 

The Dean, creeping at a r^id pace up the Dome, 
nodded intelligently to the Baronet, and thrcwing 
away his bands, prepared for fresh exertions. 

The Great Bell rang an alarm. 

In vain the Hunchback tried to deaden the sound 
as he clung wildly to the clapper. 

Each stroke seemed to say, *‘who stole ** 

He fled ; up, up ; with hands tightly clasped over his 
ears to shut out the horrid sound, and at the same 
time, tying Ms handkercMef to the top of the vane, 
he lightly swung himself on to the horizontal bar 
of the golden cross. 

The yelling crowd beneath tore up the paving- 
stones, and hurled them at the ruffian. 

« Surrender, or I fire!” cried the Dean, who 
was about to apply a slow match to one of the 
minor cannons. 


“ Never with life ! ” cried the Hunchback. 

There was but one chance. Nerving himself for 
the effort, he sprang into the air, keeping Ms feet 
firmly together, and preserving a perpendicular 
attitude. 

It was a daring attempt, hut successful. 

The pressure of the atmosphere beneath Mm 
opposed his descent, and as he had calculated, im- 
pelled Mm with a fearful velocity upwards into 
^ace, but -with an inclination towards the west.* 
Three times he partially descended, and on each 
occasion he was repulsed by a decreasing force, 
•until unable any longer to protract the physical 
exertion, he, slightly parting Ms feet, allowed 
himself to be thrown in a semicircular direction, 
and alighted on one of the shining glaciers, lying 
between the Mghest points of Mount Perimroseil. 

Hemmed in, as he was, on all sides by volcanos, 
*fearful precipices, and -wild craters, escape was 
impossime. 

A yell of exultation arose from the crowd assem- 
bled in the plains. 

* This apparent phenomenon may be easily and 
scientifically explained. Supposing A to be a very 
dense body, any body, on the apex of a pini^cle, B, 
three million feet above the level of "the 0, i. e , the 
height of St. Paul’s. Suppose the pressure of air 
upwards to be as 1“ in 10, or six to the pound, small 
sizes. Let D represent something else, say ten, a re- 
duction being of course made on taking a quantity. 
Then as A : B :: C : D it follows that the vertical power, 
downwards, is as well as coMd be expected. The 
gpravity or density of anybody can be easily ascertained 
by working out the above problem in all its details, 
and thus it is that Nature so beneficently adapts her 
marvellous laws to* the weakest powers of the mind, 
and to the meanest capacity of the pocket. 
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Day after day, the arenging watchers in the 
Talley, could, by the aid of very strong glasses of 
eaii m see the doomed man wasting, wastmg 
away ; while the Hat, the “White Witness, gi'ew 
paler and paler in this awful agony. 

With a pitiful attempt to excite compassion, he, 
with some particles of snow, which -with his hands 
and lips he had fashioned into a sharp-pointed 
cone, wrote some words upon the crown of his 
chapeau blane. 

He held it up high in the aii*. 

Through the usual media the yengeful watcheis 
read, I am Starving ! 

Sir Lionel’s stethescope revealed that the Hunch- 
back had already eaten his coat and vest. 

On the folio wmg morning the Lady Agnesia, 
looking through the glass, announced that his 
boots and stockings had been devoured in the 
night. 


She 


Another garment was about to he sacrificed, 
could look no longer. 

That night an Avalanche rolled down the monn- 
tain side. 

One thundering crash ^ A low stifled cry 

iff * -4.- 


As the sun rose majestic in the West, Mokeanna 
was seen at the foot of the mountain, shaking 
something in her massive jaws. 

“ It is,” whispered Lady Agnesia, sinldng into 
the arms of the brave Coast-guardsman and hiding 
her head upon his shoulder, “It is the 
Uane^ the Witness ! ” 


PART IX.— OUTSIDE THE THEATRE. 
UNDER THE PORTICO. 

CHAP. LAST. 

“Is this the Hend?” 

Finis’s “ Endtmion,” by Jingo. 
Many a year passed after the tragic events here 
veraciously recounted, and the watchwords, that 
had inspired the peasants of that part of the 
country with their fearful thirst for vengeance, 
gradually became formularised into a familiar 
proverb. Even in these days, the memory of 
Mokeanna and the Ruffian Hunchback, dwells in 
the hearts of the very simple villagers ; and the 
sojourner in the little Rutlandshire Fishing Village 
of Rederring, anxious to obtain the respect of the 
inhabitants, must, to the perpetual question, 

“ Who stole the donkey ? ” be prepared to reply 
with the most cheerful alacrity, 

“ The Man iu the White Hat.” \tu End. 


PUNCH AT THE PROCESSION. 



Meeeily, merrily clang the hells, 

And the gay Rags Rutter around, 

* While the boom'of the cannon in thunder tells 
That Her foot is^on English ground 1 

Lustily, lustRy cheers the street, 

• As she passeth its crowd among, 

‘‘ Welcome, fair Bride ! may thy life be as sweet 
As the Spring* Rowers o^er thee Rung ! ” 

Elash the glad tidings along the wires 
To the heart of old London town. 

Bid a w^nomingpedfrom her hundred spires, 

And 

Thus far had Mr, Fmch proceeded with his Ode, and was doubting 
lor a moment what rhyme to use for ^‘town’’ — “Bid the LoedMatoe 
donhis gown” seemedf rather top Tupperian, and “Let every joy be 
shown, although it looked a rhyme when written, did not at all sound 
like one, — thus sat Mr) )Punch, in a prodigiously fine frenzy rolling his 
poetic eye and staring at tho ceiling to assist his inspiration, when in 
came a Hoym footman, whom from his scatlet livery Mr, was 

very near mistaking for a postman, and who carried a deliciously rose- 


scented billet doux^ which, in the prettiest of handwriting contained 
these gracious words : — 

“ BricMayers Arms, Bedurday, a qtiarfer to two, 

“Deae Me. Punch, 

“ Will you excuse a hiaried notice, and join us in our carriage. 
Papa and Albeet Edward say they can make room for you. 

“ Sincerely yours, 

“ Alexandea.” 

“ P. S. Please bring Tob^)^ 

To throw aside his pen and poem, to put on his Court Suit (which 
for such emergencies hangs always at his elbowl^ to dress up Toby in 
his knickerbockers and his best frilled collar, to bid good bye to Judy 
and bis other guests in Fleet Street, and to reach the Bricklayers’ 
Arms by the nearest way accessible (which, as the City was blocked up, 
was vid the back streets and over Vauxhall Bridge), was to loyal Mr, 
Punch but five short minutes’ work. Ere two o’clock had struck he 
was seated in the carriage with the Princess smRing at him as only she 
can smile, and Toby — lucky dog 1— was reclining in her lap. 

It is needless to observe that throughout the seven miles Mr, Punch's 
loyal eyes were never once removed from the fair face of the Princess ; 
but the foRowing, he has heard, was the 

OEDER OF PROCESSION. 

One PoHceman, to clear the way (which be didn’t). 

A whole regiment of Black Guards, mostly with their caps knocked off. 

Some weak-legged Supernumeiarics staggering with big bannci'S. 

Band of the Ten Stunners (City), all in full blow. 

Another Poheeman. 

A score or two of old and seedy-looking carriages, all propelled by Screws, and filled 
with tailoi-s, drapers, grocers, goldsmiths, salters, skinners, tallow-cbandlers, fish- 
mongers, coach and harness-makers, blacksmiths, chimney-sweeps and cooks ; 
arrayed in their Court Suits (bright blue gowns with mangy ftir). 

Banners and Big Drums. 

Some very Jolly Young Watermen (setat. 65 at least) with pewter plates upon their 
bosoms and carrying enormous Flags, 

The Cily Commissioners of Lieutenancy and Lunacy; the latter dressed like Jack 
Tars of the period, in top-boots. 

Banners, Bassoons, and Big Di*ums. 

Another Live Poheeman, 

Officers of the Corporation ; aU of them elected apparently by weight. 
Aldermen (ditto, ditto), Sheriffs and Uuder Sheriffs, crammed four in a carriage, 
with two footmen and three small boys hanging on behind. 

The Eeception Committee and other City Flunkeys. 

Banners, Beadles, Banjoes, Bassoons, and Big Drums. 

Another live Policeman attended by his Staff. 

“ His Honourable Eoyal Highness ” (see French press) THE LOED MATOE, drawn 
by Eleven Horses, and attended by the Common Crier, in full cry. 

Band playing the City Anthem : “ Eosb, thou art the fairest flower ! 

A fifth Policeman, mounted. 

Gentlemen of the Press, on foot, in muddy boots. 

A I^oyal Trumpeter, blowing his own Trupapet. 

Sis Eoyal Carriages, the Sisth conveying Albert Edwarp, Alexandra, Eose of 
Denmark, her Eoyal Pa and Ma. His BxceUeDcy Toby 1 and the illustrious 
Prince Punch. 

Messieurs Tag, Bag, and Bobtail, and other distinguished followers, upon then- 

ten toes, 

A Strong force of Two Policemen, trying to do the work of twenty, in keeping back 
the crowd. 

r How the Procession looked, for reasons before stated Jfn Punch must 
not be asked. How the Peincess Alexandba looked is quite another 
question, and Mr, Punch in his enthusiasm would like to RR a volume 
by way^of a reply. Photographs! poph, nonsense, Beown I don’t talk 
to ns of photographs. No photograph can fairly picture her fair face. 
Mr, Pu^ch believes that fhpebiis wos so dazzled by her beauty that 
when he tried to lake her portrmt he Was foiced to hide his face. And, 
what is better than mere beauty of feature or cmpplexion, there is 
lovingness and cleverness and goodness in her face. "W^may our young 
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Prince be proud of bis fair BridCj and well may liis future subjects feel 
a pride in bis heart's choice ! 

Next to the Princess, the People were the sight most worth seeing on 
the Seventh. How, throughout the route, they crowded every street, 
filled every door and window, fringed each parapet and roof, how 
patiently they stood and waited for the Sight, in which there was so 
little after all to see, how good humouredly they bore the buffetings 
and bonnetin^s they got from the police (whom, crushers though they 
were, 'twould have been easv work to crush), how loyally and lustily 
they cheered the Eoyal couple, and how quietly when all was over went 
back to their homes,— all this it is not here the place to picture or to 
preach upon ; but Mr, Funch must just remark, that if liis faith were at 
all shaken in the British Constitution, _such scenes as that of Saturday 
would amply re-assure it. 

^ As, with Alexai^jdea. smiling sunnily upon him, Mr. Funch in the 
sixth carriage and in the seventh heaven, passed over London Bridge, 
with its rows of flaunting pennons and bronze tripods filled with m- 
ceuse (or was it turtle soup ? ), he fancied himself first of all an ancient 
Homan Emperor, and next (still stranger flight !) he fancied himself 
young again, and sportively enjoying the Gardens of Vauxhall. Yes, 
there on that triumphal arch, prancing all abreast, were the four horses 
(freshly whitewashed) which pranced at old Yauxhaila; and there 
beneath them was a scene of mermaids and Britannia, sketched as a 
Yauxhall artist alone would dare to sketch them, and a-blaze (at night) 
with myriads of Yauxhall “ extra lamps." 

On arriving at the Punch Palace,lthe procession paused awhile to admire 
the decorations, which of course by far surpassed all others in the route. 
Along the whole of the extensive frontage of the Palace, stretched 
three rows of lovely bonnets, with lovely faces in them, made apparently 
to match : behind these. Lord Dundreary and a host of other fashion- 
ables, the guests of Mr. Futich^ were clustered as a background, with a 
refreshing cornucopia holding oysters and champagne ; while conspi- 
cuous in front was placed a graceful statuette of Mr. Funch himself, 
crowned with bridal roses, and wearing the white ribbon of the Order 
of the Wedding Ring, in honour of the day. By a simple and ingenious 
mechanical contrivance, the statuette was made to bow in deep and 
paceful reverence before the Roysd Bride, who smilingly acknowledged 
(with her million-and-oneth bow) the obeissance it performed. It was 
noticeable indeed at this world-famous comer that, whereas everybody 
else took off their hats to the procession, the processionists, in passing, 
all took off their hats to Funch. 

Lady Ludy having gracefully presented a bouquet, which was yet 
more gracefully received by the Princess (don't be jealous. Lady we 
are bound to speak the truth, P.), the procession slowly; fought its way 
to Temple Bar, which, lest AiExauoKA should be frightened by its 
ugliness, was considerately covered up with gold clolh and red baize. 
Being freed now from the tedious long line of Civic vehicles, and hav- 
ing more than six policemen (the whole force of the City) tp proc^e 
them a clear path, the Royal carriages were no great while in getting 
to Hyde Park, where the conquering Alexandba. vanquished nearly 
twenty thousand of our valiant volunteers, who yielded to a man to 
her all-subduing smile. At fifteen minutes after five the Princess made 
her last and eleven-millionth bow to her worshippers in London, who 
for seven miles bad cheered her through its streets ; and having graci- 
ously permitted Mr, Funch to kiss her hand (an honour which that 
gentleman vows never to forget), she was whirled away to Windsor, 
smiling her last smile on him, and thereby rendering himjor ever her 
most devoted slave. 

And so ended a Great Day which Mr. FuncFs great-great-grand- 
children will read about with rapture, and merely by its history will 
feel its good effects. Such days serve to unite a Nation with its rulers, 
and do more for Law and Order than many Acts of Parliament pe 
able to effect. Affection is the bond whereon loyalty is based, and if a 
people is to love its rulers it must be brought in contact with them, 
and not be held aloof. It is quite impossible, men tell you, to please 
everybody : but that the Princess in her prettiness pleased every one 
she bowed to (and to whom did she bow not ?) Mr, Funch feels quite 
as certain as he is that she pleased him. 


I AURORA FLOYD. 

{Adapted to Circumstances?^ 

To all Managers intending to produce an adaptation of the celebrated 
Novel, Aurora Floyd^ we beg to offer the following suggestions. Their 
adoption will necessitate a judicions curtailment in some places, arid 
the interest of an Oxford Street audience will be centred in the artistic 
impersonation of Me. Stephen-Belmoee-Haegeaves, 

AURORA PLOYD. 

Scene I. — Drawing^Foom in Felden Mouse, Talbot Bulsteode 
discovered reading BeWs Life?^ 

Talbot Bulstrode {wagging his head and smiling artthcially). Ah! 
Talbot Btjlsteode! 

[He is about to soliloquise^ and begins thus in order to impress Ms 
individuality upon the audience. 

Aurora Floyd {heard without). Down charge! Naughty Boxer! 
Saddle the grey mare ! 

[This speech is introduced in order to convey ike idea that the heroine 
is fond of animals. 

T. B. {in guttural accents). 'Tis Oreeoreeee ! 

[He means to tell the audience that Miss Ploxb is expected. 

Enter Aueoea PLorD. 

T. B, {rushing towards her). 0 Ployd ! I mean Opeeoeeeeb ! 

Aur. F. {shutting her eyes). Talbot Bijlsteobe {opening Mr ey€s\ I 
cannot wea you. {Shuts her eyes— opens them^ sees “ Bells Life?^) Ha ! 
{reads an article— changes her manner ?i Talbot, I said “No"— I now 
say “ Yes.” 

T. B. {doing nothing in particular). 0 Oeeeoeeeee ! 

[Exit Miss Ployd. 

[Talbot Bulsteode reads “ Bells Life " through until he comes to 
the article Killed in Steeple-chace—'Lns.m Conyers ! " and is 
just as wise as he was before. 

T. B. 0 Oeeeoeeeee ! [Falls anyhow into an attitude. 

Curtain. Fnd of Act I. 


Savfige Eei^embrance. 

Tbe Prince oe Wales is to be asked to accept the freedom of the 
City. He will accept instantly His Royal Highness is half as glad 
to be free of the City as we were on the illumination night. 


JEST so. 

A Yeey amusing young man wants a - few new jokes, and writes to 
ask ho^ many he can procure for a ten pun* note. The answer is 
evident. ^ ' j 

A Strange STOEy.r--The other day a very thin man was seen to M : 
down plump on his knees. Medical evidence of the fact will soon be 
forthcoming. 


So much for the first Act. Now, here 's a good notion for stage 
business. Miss Beaddon has told us that one of the Trainer's weak- 
nesses is a partiality for smoking. Let them all smoke when they 've 
nothing better to do. I dare say the Piece, like a pipe, will be made 
to draw — with a good deal of puffing. ^ , 

John Mellish suspects his wife of shooting the Trainer, Talbot 
Bulsteode tries to defend her. In the following arrangement, we 
come to the point at once, and also have a fine Dramatic Exit. 

Scene.— Mellish Fark. Somewhere. 

Dramatis Fersonce — Talbot, Aueoea Ployd, John Mellish. 

Talbot {who will throughout the play insist upon addressing his friend 
as though he were reading his name out of a directory). Mellish 
John — 

Mellish (shakes his head sorrowfully)^ The Pistol. 

Aurora Moyd. (starts,) Husband— John — I am— 

I am— innocENT ! , -i u b- (* 

Mellish (after staring at the Frompter for som considerable time). 
Aurora — wife — ^You are— You are— innocENT ! 

[Kicks one leg against the other ^ stretches out Ms right arm» omtt exit 
asif calling a cab, . . , 

Talbot (vaguely). Pjloyd—Oeeeoeeree— S he is— She is— innocENT ! 

[Exit like nothing mortal. 

In the last Scene might we not be treated to a beautiful moonlight 
effect Let us suppose that John Mellish and Aurora are standmg 
in what Mr. Saturday^afternoon-near^all-the-Parks-icault would call 
“ the Moonbames," then 
Aurora^ stepping forward^ says to the audience— 

Say have wp managed to keep you awake . 

By marrying twice ? Ypu know twas a mistake. 

'Tm all great imstakA ' Don't be exactmg, 
{Jparitoierself.) '‘My’’ Wsajeathepiepeiho’ by toa^. 
iAloud to audience?) If by yoitr bauds our hopes are— (Wf Mellish) 
Mellish {looks atiTalbot). sre 

Talbot {im^nmsly). a a v A-n-pmfA ' 

Aurora (curimmh Shen say a good word fpr A^^oea IIloyd. 

Talbot 0 OeseqeEbee ! 

I End of Fl^. Omi^. 


Query by a_Reveeend Angler,— What rdatipn is a Coffin Dory to 
S. Poly-carp? " 
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Sporting Enthimast {who Im with diffimlty caught the Hounds), What the deuce are you holloaing at— -don’t you see it ’s a 
Fresh Fox ? ” 

W7iip, Should think it was ; we Ve broke up t ’other this Quarter op an Hour ! ” 


A CHARACTER AT COURT. 

It is but due to Sir Toshua Jebb, and the system of reformatory 
convict-discipline which [ihe so zealously upholds, candidly to acknow- 
ledge any fact, which, weighed without prejudice, must be admitted to 
tell at ail in its favour. Trustworthy information affords us the 
pleasure of stating a fact of that kind, so reassuring to the philan- 
thropist. 

The reader may have observed that, shortly after the Hoyal Levee 
lately held by his Eoyal Highness the Prince op Wales, an announce- 
ment on the part of the Lord Chamberlain appeared in print, declar- 
ing that the presentation of a certain gentleman at that solemnity had 
been cancelled. Why? Everybody naturally supposed, because the 
party disguised as a gentleman in a court-suit was a no better court- 
^rdthan a knave : perhaps a quack, or some other species of impostor. 
There is, however, uncommonly good reason to trust that he was an 
honest man. 

The person in question was presented by a nobleman, bearing a name 
not the least illustrious in the Peerage. The honour thus conferred on 
mm was, it is said, a reward for certain good services performed at the 
late International Exhibition, especially in the Australian department. 
He was perhaps qualified to be useful there by some experience of the 
antipodes. For, in short, it transpired, after his presentation, that he 
eitW is, or has been, a Tickeiof-Leave Man. 

Well, and what then? A Ticket-of-Leave Man must have been a 
convi^ and may have been a thief, but his ticket ought to he an assur- 
ance that he IS now a thief no longer. That document should constitute 
au authoritative certificate that, whereas he once stole, he now steals 
no more, and has cut the paths of crime for the practice of virtue : par- 
ticularly if he has distinguished h^self by such signs of amendment as 
meritorious exertions in an exhibition of international industry. 

Is the me^oie of cancelling a Ticket-of-Leave Man’s presentation at 
Ujnrt exactly the way to encotorage other Ticket-of-Leave Men to 

is AtSoKobyf' »i«i. «( irfaiottag 

We cannot put think that the gentleman whose presentationjwas 


cancelled for the reason above assigned was hardly, as well as injudici- 
ously, used, even if Ids Ticket-of-Leave has not yet expired. Only 
perhaps, in that case, being still a convict, under sentence, although afc 
large — still, as it were, holding a situation under Government in the 
Penal Service— when presented at Court he ought to have appeared 
there not in the plain unofficial costume of a private gentleman, but 
distinctively attired in the garb allotted to the corps of which he re- 
mains a member on furlough— the prison uniform. And perad venture, 
to make it the more gracious, he might as well have worn his Ticket- 
of-Leave as a decoration, set in gold and jewels, attached to his breast 
by a blue ribbon. 

It is all very well to declare 'a presentation cancelled ; but the fact 
remains that a Ticket-of-Leave Man has been presented at Court. 
Whereon we congratulate Sir Joshua Jebb. 


TRAlSrSFEE OF ST. THOMAS’S. 

WEhad lately the pleasure of announcing the offer of the munificent 
Mr. Henry W. Peek, of Wimbledon House, Merchant Prince, to 

f ive a freehold estate of seventy-eight acres for the site of a new 
►ethleni Hospital, on condition — first, that St. Thomas’s Hospital shall 
be rebuilt on the site of old Bethlem ; and secondly-ihat £21,000 shall 
be added to the stock of the London Hospital in the Whitechapel Hoad. 

It is proper to state that the fulffiment of the stipulation for the 
^qve-named sum is by no means contingent on the liberality of the 
Public. It rests entirely with the Governors of St. Thomas’s Hospital, 
who have only to hand over the money to the Treasurer of the 
London, and receive the site which they must be stone blind not to 
appreciate. 

if, however, the authorities of St. Thomas’s have not £21j000 to 
spare, which is the only conceivable reason why they should hesitate to 
jump at Mr,^ Peek’s proposal, let them say so. Then, no doubt, Ihe i 
generous British Public will immediately come down upon them with 
the dust as copiously as Jupiter did on the young Argive Princess in a 
golden shower. 




SETTING TO-RIGHTS. 

Mb. Bttli,. “Nt)W, THEN, PAM, PUT THOSE THINGS AWAY T H.T. THEY’RE AGAIN WANTED, AND LET’S GET TO BUSINESS ONCE. MORE; 
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BETTER THAN BARON MUNCHAUSEN. 



HE Spiritual Magazine of this month has answered Mr, 
FmcSs question “ How about the Rappers ?” It refers 
Mr, Fumlh to certain gentlemen who some time ago wit- 
I ^ nessed some alleged spiritual phenomena which they 
ascribe to trick. By the bye, why can’t the Editor of the Spiritual 
Magazine spell a man’s narne properly ? Mr, Fmch knows no such per- 
son as “ Mr. Leach.” Spiritualism appears to have a peculiarly preju- 
dicial influence on orthography. “ Was there any sperrits present ” 
when our spiritud contemporary penned the name foregoing ? 

A more pertinent answer to the question of Mr, Funch is, however, 
given by the Spiritual Magazine in a notice of a book written by the 
medium Mr. Home, and called Incidents of my Life, That article con- 
tains the subjoined extract from that work. Mr. Home is relating an 
incident of his life which he alleges to have occurred at the house of a 
friend near Bordeaux : — 

“ The lady of the house turned to me, and said abruptly, * Why are you sitting in 
the air ? ' and on looking we found that the chair remained’' in its place, but that I 
was elevated two or three inches above it, and my feet not touching the floor. This 
may show how utterly unconscious I am at times to the sensation of levitation. As 
is usual when I have not got above the level of the heads of those about me, and 
when they change their position much, as they frequently do in looking wistfully 
at such a phenomenon, I came down again, but not till I had remained so raised 
about half a minute from the time of its being first seen.” 

The reader will too probably suspect that Mr. Home is always con- 
siderably above the level of the heads of those persons who believe that 
they see him standing on nothing in the ah'. But to proceed with his 
story:— 

** I was now impressed to leave the table, and was soon carried to the lofty ceiling. 

The Count de B left his place at the table, and coming under where I was, 

said, ‘ How, young Home, come and let me touch your feet.' I told him I had no 
volition in the matter, but perhaps the spiiits would kindly jiUow me to come down 
to him. They did so, by floating me down to him, and my feet were soon in his 
outstretched hands. He seized my boots, and now I was again elevated, he holding 
tightly awe? •pulling at my fmt till the boots I more, which, had elastic sides, came off and 
remained in Iks hands. 

Mr, Home adds, that he is in' possession of alletter, verifying the 
above-quoted narrative, from the Count, who, tugging against spiritual 
agency, pulled his boots off. Why does he not publish it, and give the 
Count’s name ? Eor some ribald will perhaps suggest that the Count 
who pulled so vigorously against the mvisifalel party was Count de 
Baigsb, and some other buffoon may conjecture that nobleman to have 
been the Cohn t de Bootjack. 

But perhaps, Mr. Home will see cause to mod^ an anecdote whicl^ 
wants more confirmation thaij^it is likely to receive, if he will duly con- 
sider what dexterity the Count de B. must have exerted to pull off 
Mr. Home’s two boots both at once, with one hand at each boot. 

In Mr, Home’s Autobiography we have the following statement 

have been lifted in a room in Sloane Street, London, with four gas-lights 
brightly burning, with five gentlemen present, who are willing to testify to what 
they saw, if need be, beyond the many instsmees which I shall hereafter adduce. 


On some occasions the rigidity of my arms relaxes, and I have with a pencil made 
letteis and signs on tihe ceiling, some of which now exist in London.” 

Where are they to be seen, and who will vouch for the fact that they 
were made by Mr. Home? Litera scripfa maneifm^x)s% on a (iiling 
are visible to anybody, which is more than can he said pf the impression, 
albeit shared by five gentlemen, that a man was seen floating in the air. 
Will any credible and respectable person come forward and endorse 
Mr. Home’s declaration that he has been raised by an invisible power 
to the ceiling of a room, and has marked it with a pencil? There is an 
amount of testimony that would overcome the incredulity of even Mr, 
Funch. He would believe Lord Palmerstoh,' Processor Raraday, 
and PROEESSOR Owen, if, in confirmation of the evidence of hds own 
eyesight, they assured him that they saw the Lion at Northumberland 
House wag his tail. 


DELIVERANCE EROM ERENOH FASHIONS 

" Mr. Punch, 

“ Her Royal Highness the Princess Alexandra has come 
here to be the Princess or Wales just in time. She will, of course, 
set the fashions for British ladies, hitherto copied from the Erehch, and 
thus turn the tide of absurdity in costume from the abyss into which, 
before Rer seasonable arrival, it was tending to plunge them. In the 
meantime the women of Paris may go their* own way ; and whither they 
are going you will see in a description of the Vanity Pair now daily 
held about four o’clock in the Bois de Boulogne, from the pen of the 
Parisian Correspondent of the Fost. ' By half-past four o’clock,’ this 
gentleman tells us, ‘ every variety of equipage, three or four rows deep, 
is moving slowly aJong the favourite promenade. There are,’ he con- 
tinues, ‘ladies of most nations, hut the toilettes of all are in the very 
best Prench taste and of the most costly description.’ What the very 
best Prench taste in the matter of toilettes is, he thus proceeds to 
exemplify ; — 

A shawl costing two or three hundred guineas, and nearly the same value of 
lace, is frequently hung about the fair sex, who occasionally descend from their 
carriage and perfbnn a very mild amount of walking on the pathway.” 

“ I stop here to reflect what a humbug Spiritualism must be, since in 
answer to my invocation, there comes not a rap on my desk from the 
ghost of William Corbett to tell me what he would have said about 
these expensive atid useless women. However, expensive women 
ought to be sweet creatures. Cheap is proverbially the reverse of nice. 
Dear should be nice, then. But mark what follows 

“ And ought not pathways to be clean and dry? The velvet and satin sweeps 
them daily, and must carry home, one supposes, accidental souvenirs sometimes not 
the most pleasant.” 

“ Souvenirs, Porget-me-nots, that is to say. A rose by any other 
name would smell as sweet ; and I suppose a souvenir or forgefe-me-not 
from the Bois de Boulogne could not be rendered more unpleasant than 
it is by any more specific denomination which might be given to it. 
However, if after the ‘ promenade,’ Prench ladies dress for the evening, 
of course they do not bring souvenirs into the salon. Ah I Nice things 
require nice words to express them. I quote on 

“ But such is fashion. We are living in an age when a lady's dress must sweep 
aad brush the earth, aud everything on the face of the earth.” 

" Well, what is to be said if Prench ladies like that sort of thing? 
There is no accounting for proclivities. Only one may say that ladies 
who delight in sweeping up souvenirs with their dresses might be 
expected to rejoice in the undernamed unwholesomenesses 

“We have not, however, got to the end of the ‘revivals’ of toUettes, which look 
so pretty in Watteau’s pictures. Powder is gradually dawning upon us, introduced 
by a sort of heraldic gold dust. We have long been accustomed to pearl-powder, 
and rose de jouvtnce, and ere long I fear we shall entirely lose sight of the native 
colour of the hair,” 

"Paugh! Alexandra to the rescue! The Princess op Wales 
will put a stop— not perhaps to the use of rose dejouvence and pearl- 
powder by old hags— but to any attempt at the introduction of 
‘heraldic gold dust,’ or the revival of '"hair-powder to disfigure the 
tresses of our English girls. Let these abon^inations be, limited to those 
ladies who sweep up souvenirs in the Bois de Boulogne, o;c ffopi the 
flag-stones of Coventry Street, 

Yet, after all, Frenchwomen are our sisters, and therefore, as Lord 
Fuf^dreary would say, of course Prenehmen are opr brother^. Humili- 
ating reflection ! Ah ! Proeessor Huxley omits thp strongest argu- 
ment that he could adduce to prove manynd allied tp the apes, 

, ^ Taurus.’^ 

THEOLOGICAL RIDDLE, 

Why is one Swallow (permitted durixig"Xent S, Oxgs) unlike St, 
Thomas Aquinas ? Because one S^allpw dpesu^t inake a Summ^.’^ 

Deeinition oe Boulogne,— a Place for broken English, 
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NEW MORAL POEMS. 

Adapted to the capacities of old and young children, 

N.B. The native beauty of these poems is not spoiled 
by a too servile adherence to the arbitrary forms of 
grammar. 

PoR Inpart Pugilists. 

Let dogs delight to bark and bite, 

Por 'tis their nature to ; 

Let bears and lions growl and fight, I 
Then why not me and you ? 

Moral,— 131t one of your own size. 

Charitt. 

, Whene’er I take my walks abroad, 

How many poor I see ; 

And ’cos I never speaks to them, 

They never speaks to me. 

Pamiliarity breeds contempt. 

The Train. 

’Tis the voice of the sluggard, 

I hear him complain. 

You have woke me too soon, 

I sliall catch the next train. 

Moral, Always put off till to-morrow what you can do 
to-day. 


An Opening for Aristocrats. 

According to the Globe, the County of Merionethshire 
has in it no resident titled person of any sort; no Duke, 
Marquis, Earl, Baron, Baronet or Knight: not even a 
Mayor. Being, however, situated partly in the diocese of 
Bangor and partly in. the diocese of St. Asaph, it is con- 
nected with two Bishops. Both of those prelates are in 
the House of Lords, or else Merionethshire would be a 
County perfectly peerless. 


SPLENDID ILLUMINATION 

JDy the Company for the Propagation of Impeding the Carriage-way m Oxford Street, 


Maxim by Lie-curgus.— A falsehood that will bear 
repetition, acquires for itself the force of truth, being of 
its own nature, re-lie-able. 


NOTES ON DEVELOPMENT. 

{Ko, 1.) 

“Mr. Punch,— If the conclusion, arrived at by Professor Huxley, 
that Man has probably become what he is ‘by the modification of 
some lower pithecoid form,' say the Gorilla, is correct, then who were 
our first parents ? 

“ Our first parents were certainly not our first human parents. 
Adam and Eve, or the first human pair, had parents before them, and 
those parents were Gorillas. Theloriginal man and woman were 
modified ‘pithecoid’ forms; infant prodigies of the ape kind. Unlike 
most other infant prodigies, they had the good fortune to transmit 
their superior organisation to their posterity, and found a new family 
of superior beings. Were our first parents, then, Gorillas ? Surely not. 
The first pair of Gorillas were also infant prodigies in comparison with 
the lower apes from which they sprang. And so we go down from 
lower ape to lower ape, tracing our descent through a pair of infant pro- 
digies at every step. And what then ? 

‘‘ Why, then we must descend in search of our progenitors to the 
animals next below the lowest apes, and then to those next below 
them, noting, at each successive stage, a pair of infant prodigies. Are 
we to stop at the mouse, or any other animal which zoologists may 
prefer to call the meanest of the mammalia ? 

^ “ Surely not. We must pursue our pedigree through all the grada- 
tions of animal life ; birds, reptiles, fishes, insects, worms, molluscs, 
and all 9 ther forms of it, at least as many as, beginning with the 
‘ pithecoid,’ lie between us and the first form. What is that ? A star- 
fish, a jelly-fiah, or one of the infusoria,'^ Or will our genealogy take 
us through the zoophytes to the vegetable kingdom; and so down, 
down, down, derry down to the fungi and mosses, ultimately landing us 
in a filament of mould or lichen ? Does the flea, I wonder, constitute 
a portion of the trunk of the family tree, or is it only the twig of a 
coflateral branch ? And how about the Norfolk Howard ? 

“ If you will only consider how many pairs of infant prodigies must 
have been by so many curious coincidences developed in the course of 
man’s ‘progressive development,’ you will doubtless agree with Professor 


Huxley in the opinion that, ‘ if any form of the doctrine of progressive 
development is correct, we must extend by long epochs the most 
liberal estimate that has yet been made of the antiquity of Man.’ 
And, further considering that every new species ^ of at least all the 
higher animals involved the nearly coincident birth of two infant 
prodigies which were not hybrids, and what a multitude of prodigies 
the theory of that same development thus obliges you to suppose, I 
think you will lift up your hands with me and Dominie Sampson, and cry 
‘Prodigious!’ i 

‘‘ Look you, Me. Punch, ^ I firmly believe in the antiquity of my race, 
which is as great as that of any family in Wales, but I cannot and do 
not want to trace up our lineage to the monad of a million years ago 
through the Gorilla, and Jackanapes, and, for aught I know, the slug I 
“ And I am your very humble servant, Owen Ap Shenkin,” 

“ Llandwddylldion, St. David^s Day, 1863.” 

“ P.S. If brutes were capable of forming any opinion about the 
development of species, I suspect the views of the Mule on that subject 
would differ from those of the Donkey.” 

{No, 2.) 

To the Bditor of Punch, ' 

“ Sir, — Progressive development! Origin of Man from 'the 
Gorilla ! Horrid Idea ! But doubly, trebly Horrid Idea, Origin of 
Woman from the Gorilla ! ! ! 

“ Who that enjoyed the felicity of gazing on the forms of loveliness 
which graced the auspicions ceremony of Tuesday in St, George’s 
Chapel could endure, for one instant, the suggestion that the fairest of 

all those beauteous beings is merely a modification of the 

“ I could not write the Horrid Word ! The pen fell from my hand. 
My temples have been bathed with Rimmel’s Toilet Vinegar, I am 
better now, and, Ever yours. Philander.” 

“ P.S. Antiquity of Man, too, another Horrid Idea ! Because it 
necessarily implies the Antiquity of Woman. Woman and Antiquity, 
words dreadful to combine ! And yet Madame Rachel promises to 
make her beautiful for ever ! ” , 
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PATIENCE BEWABDED. 

This is the Portrait of a Gentleman^ as he appeared while the Royal mrriage was 
passing. Ec caone to St* PauVs at Nine o'do^, to secure a good place^and a suji- 
eiency of refreshment. * 


THE PERSON AND THE PURSE. 

At the Central Criminal Court a man who was indicted for feloniously 
assaulting with intent to rob ” became the text for a short lecture on the queer 
state of the law, which appraises a man's person at less value than his purse 

“ The Common Serjeant, in passing sentence, said that, for the sake of the public, it was a very- 
sad thing that the prisoner had not succeeded in robbing the prosecutor, although, for the 
prisoner’s own sake it was fortunate that he had not. The attempted robbery had been attended 
with cruel violence. There was not only the violence offered to the prosecutor, but there was 
that also to which the poKcemen were subjected. One of these was seized by the hair of the 
head, another had his hand wrenched back, and a third was grappled -with by -the legs. The 
Court would certainly have sentenced the prisoner to penal servitude for ten yearn had a robbery 
been committed, in addition to the violence, but, luckily for him, he had been stopped before 
the robbeiy was effected. The sentence upon him, under the circumstances, must be penal 
servitude for three years.” 

Surely somehow there is something faulty somewhere iu our system, when we 
find a Judge deploring as a “very sad thing" that a man has not “ succeeded ” in 
the committal of a robbery. A brutal outrage and assault which may possibly deprive 
a person of his senses, and will certainly for some while be a damage to his health, 
is considered by the law as of very small acedunt, compared with no matter how 
trifling a pecuniary theft. Now, to rob a man of health is, in very many cases, to 
rob Mm of Ms livelihood, and prove of far more serious consequence than a merely 
money-theft. Who steals our purse steals trash to the extent of a few shillings, 
which we can soon replace : but he who filches our good health with a bludgeon on 
our brainpan, or a garotte-choke of our windpipe, robs us very likely of our means 
of future income, and leaves us poor, indeed. Eor men of property who have 
no need to labour for their living, it may be very weE to value person less than 
purse : but until a plan be bit on by which hrams can be replaced as easily as 
shillings, we think the law should take more care that 'they, the brains, be not 
knocked out. , 


' Theatrical Euclid. 

PnoBLBM to be worked out with the aid of an Opera-glass by a Gentleman 
in the first row of the Orchestra Stalls of any Theatre. — Erom the Centre of the 
Stalls describe the Dress Circle, to a friend. 


THE ROSE IN SUN.'^ * 

{In St. Georgfs Chapel at Windsor^ March 10 , 1863 .) 

The burials have been many. 

The bridals have been few, ^ 

Beneath this roof, wrought with the skill 
Those old-world carvers knew. 

Between whose hands the stubborn stone ! 

To leaf and flow’ret grew. 

Along the key-stones of the vault. 

The blazoned scutcheons run, ^ 

But in the shields of gartered knights, 

And kings, the foremost one,1 
Bears gallant Edward's cognisance — 

The silver rose in sun. 

Time was that badge with fancies 
Of blood and stnfe was fraught. 

Of days when York and Lancaster 
Beneath the roses fought— 

Of kingly lines contending, 

A realm by war distraught. 

Henceforth St. George's chapel. 

Where that device it shows, j 
Speaks of a brighter sunlight 
Upon a fairer rose. 

Unstained by memories of strife, ' 

Undimmed by war and woes, j 

A rose in sun, we saw her 
While joy was o’er the land. 

Beneath her veil of bridal white 
Before the altar stand. 

Her bridal nosegay trembling, 

With the trembling of her nand. 

A northern rose, the sweeter 
For memories of the sea, 

By the side of which it blossomed, 

With the keen winds blowing free 
O’er the stem soil that reared it, 

Our Prince's flower to be. 

Red Rose and White seemed mingled 
On a scutcheon fair and fine. 

In the flush her cheeks that mantled. 

And in her brow's pure shine, 

And when the sunlight kissed her. 

We took it for a sign. 

The light through storied windows. 

Rained gules and or. 

Upon her veil, about her face. 

Among the flowers she bore, — 

Shone full upon the bridegroom, 

And wavered to the floor. 

Above a marble gravestone— 

The entrance to a tomb. 

Where Kings and Queensland Princes 
Lie in a narrow room. 

All dust in dusty cofiMs, 

Awaiting call of doom. 

1 thought of one that lately 
Was lying coffined there ; 

Whose presence had made happy 
Hearts now in mourning-wear : 

Whose voice should have called blessing 
Down on this wedded pair. 

Then following the sun-beam 
That o'er the vault did play, 

I saw where a shot- window, 

It kindled with its ray, 

And lit a watching widow's face . 

With sudden light of day. 

Methought that blessbd sunbeam 
All in one light did fold, 

Fair bride and princely bridegroom, ’ 

Widow, and coffined-mould— 

* The “ Rose en soleil,” Edwabd the Fourth’s favourite cogni- 
sance, is conspicuous among the emhlazorunents on the roof of St. 
George’s Chapel, built in his reign and under his eye. 
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These liearts that beat so warmly, 
That heart that lies so cold. 

Emblem and. seal and omen 
Of hope and faith in one, 

Becallmg love, that dies not, 

Because hfe’s sand is run, — 

A father’s, husband’s blessing 
Brom the Heaven beyond the Sun ! 


THE FEAST OF LANTERNS. 

{Being the original ^Macaulay’s Armada.) 

Attend, all ye who wish to hear our noble London’s praise, 

I sing of that great Tuesday night that saw her hi a blaze. 

When the Arclibishop’s benison had linked, in bridal chain, ^ 

Young Albekt Edwaud, Pb-ince op Wales, and our sweet bnght-eyed 
Dane. 

It was about the chilly close of a half-foggy day. 

When London’s myriads all came out to see the grand display : 

Prom sleepy Hammersmith, and from the Dogs’ amphibions Isle, 

The east and west they poured along for many a muddy mile. 

The aristocracy for once the pageant deigned to grace, 

(Except a few who fled from town and joined the sylvan chace). 

Each wide-awake and travelling cap was taken from the wall. 

Each wrap and bearskin was brought down and ready in the hall, 

Many a gay visitor came up from province and from coast. 

And on that night Sir Rowland Hill he stopped the local post. 

See, mounted on his charger' tail, the proud Inspector comes, ‘ 

For sterner work than aiding swells to get to balls and drums, 

His constables essay to clear in every street a space, 

And shout his orders with much more of Henergy than grace ; 

And haughtily the dandies sneer, and slightly scream the belles. 

As round the crested carriage the plebeian torrent swells, 

See how the Lion of the Park attempts with half-a-crown^ 

To bribe his way from streets bis coach should never have’gone down*. 
So looks he when in scarlet rage, upon the hunting field, , . . . , 
His priceless hounds he struggles from a Cockney’s charge to shield. 
So glares he when on Epsom Downs in wrath he turns to bay, ^ 

And swears his carriage shall be moored where last year’s race it lay. 

0 keep your temper now, my Swell ; and don’t be scared, fair maids. 
To-night policemen know yon not,— be calm, impatient blades ; 

Let ’s take the business quietly, for London is not wide, 

But with good management there ’s room for Pauper and for Pride. 

The ram is done, each carriage ope, and each umbrella fold. 

And now to see how London shines as bright as molten gold. 

Night sinks upon that multitude, that roaring surging sea, 

Night that in London never was and ne’er again shall be. 

From Westminster to Islington, from Lord’s to Ratcliffe Way, 

That time of slumber is as bright and busy as the day : 

For swift to East and swift to West the glaring joy-flame spread. 

High on Yictoria tower it shone, on the New River Head, 

In pleasant Kent, in Essex dull, and each surrounding shire 
The semi-bnmpkins gaped and grinned to mark each point of fire. 

The actor left his Colleen Bawn to-night in pasteboard waves, 

The gamins poured from arches dark, and dankest caves. 

And everywhere the Danish flag with England’s banners flew \ 

Had Louis N. been there we’d said, “ Come, n^est-ce pas heau. Loo?” 
And all that night the million tramped and paced about the town 
And ere the day two million pints of porter bad gone down. 

The Horsegnards’ sentinel sometimes looked out into the night. 

And at him straight the little boys took an irreverent sight. 

And where the gas was blazing best, approving plaudit broke. 

And ever and anon a rough but loyal chorus woke. 

We cheered the Prince’s tailor for his thousand guinea fires, 

We cheered where Temple Bar lit up the Strand and Eleet Street spires. 
We cheered the Times for lighting up the name ill-doers fear. 

And at proud Bunch's lustrous show we gave a louder cheer : 

And all the night went tramp, tramp, tramp, the sound of eager feet. 
And the broad stream of Londoners poured down each roaring street. 
And jollier broke the laughter forth, and louder was the din, 

When some gay lantern’s sides took fire and fell in fragments in. 

Up Regent Street the lines of light k gleaming glory went. 

Scarce ending where at Portland Place stands the good Duke of Kent. 
All in a’ blaze Trafalgar Square upon that night came forth, 

But chiefly shone the Portico that stands upon the north : 

Saint James’s Hall was jewelled fak, the fites are left there still. 

Gay showed the gas in Oockspur Street, and on Holborn Hill, 
Bright .shone a shop where somebody in Irish butter daUs^ 

With Welcome Alexandra,^’ and ‘‘God bless the Prince op 
Wales.” 




The huge sea-lanterns dimly showed on Wren’s catliedral height, 
But Science rather made a mull with her electric light, 

The Templars, for their brother Prince, lit up their dingy fane, ^ 
And you could see their Lamb and Flag made out uncommon plain. 
Rich was the glare that Mappin’s house (the cab-pervader) sent. 
Fierce glowed the Store that sells the beer from Burton-upon-Trent. 
And many a hundred grease-pots did their best for Barry’s pile, 
But that is an Immensity— what say yon, Tom Carlyle ? 



A BLACK HAT-MOSPHERE. 

Walk hup ! Ladies and gentlemen— ! keep a hattentive hatiiiude 
and look hat this hatvcrtisement : — 

DRIGHTON. — To Ladies. — The Original Lady’s Hat and Feather 
Warehouse is the Practical Hatter, from Christy's, ' London. 

Who is the “Original Lady”? We could easily satisfy this inquiry 
were it not for onr unwillingness to provoke an argument with his Riglit- 
or- Wrong Reverence of Natal. The notion of a Practical Hatter is 
cheerful. ^ He is,^ as a_ Cockney might say^ an ’appy and a natty little 
body, dividing his subjects, or customers, into so many heads, treating 
them severally and in a fitting manner. Tho’ a young man, he is over 
his ears in business, ay, up to the very brim. He is a bit of a Radical, 
and knows all about Wat Tyler. Yet is lie of a kindly disposition, 
for the poor man who enters the shop without a sixpence in his pocket, 
finds a crown in his hat when he quits the premises. 

Over the door is written the name of this Purveyor of Hats, in what 
printers term, “large caps.” Out of business he discusses Man- 
hattan’s letters, and talks about the policy of Nap when he ’s dining 
with some friend in the country, say at Feltham. Diric Eatteraick 
is his favourite* character in fiction, and in dramatic literature he 
inclines towards Sheridan’s Sir Christopher Hatton, and Shaks- 
PE are’s Timon of ^Athens. “From Christy’s London.” We’ve seen 
the practical gentleman then, with a high shirt collar, very large white 
tie, woolly head of hair and a face as black as my hat. May be wo have 
heard him singing, “Flip it up in de Scidiraadinck, jube up in de juben 
J a,” or anything else equally idiotic and absurd. Has our Practical 
Hatter come to this ! A sweet voiced instrumentalist in a black hat- 
band! Perhaps Mr. Pell himself, of unrivalled Ethiopian hattain- 
ments ! Well, well, rest his original Bones 1 Bequiesc-hai. 


Loyal Whisper to a Eoyal Becluse. 

“ Nay, let my people me.” Kind 
Was She whom then onr cheers were greeting ; 
Now, would that Lady bear in mind 
That words like those will bear repeating, 

March\^,\m, 
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PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

March 16, Monday. The City Eoad petitioned the Lords to protect 
it^ against the Late Eastern Counties Vandals, and to save Einsbury 
Circus. These localities will become interesting to the novel-reading 
world, now that the very clever author of a capital story, Too Much 
AIom^ has had the courage to make the Tower wharf, the Minories, 
Eishopsgate Street, and the rest of the terra incognita of the East, the 
scene of a non-sensation book with an admirable moral. We hope that 
Einsbury Circus will be spared to be similarly dealt with. A beautiful 
young Catholic lady, coming from mass at Moorfields Chapel, might be 
beheld by an elegant young dark-eyed Dissenter emerging from the 
chapel built for the late Rev, Alexander Fletcher, and the graceful 
schismatic might win the heart of the lovely superstitionist by pre- 
senting her vuth tickets, signed by Me. Tite, M. P.j for a course of 
Peopessor Owen's lectures at the London Institution. On second 
thoughts, Mr. Fmich registers this idea, and the Circus also. 

The attention of the Commons was called to a defect in the law of 
Life Assurances. It would be a great comfort and blessing to thou- 
sands were a man able to assure his life for his widow and children in 
a way which should place this provision beyond the reach of any credi- 
tors whose claims are less stringent than those of his own flesh and 
blood. Why does not some rising young lawyer introduce a short Act 
for effecting this object. As for other creditors, a man could work 
much more heartily for them when his mind had been set at ease by the 
knowledge that his family was provided for. 

There was a Greek debate, opened by Me. Baillie Cocheane, who 
charged our Government with deluding Greece with false hopes that we 
should give her Psince Altred. The Prince and his friends abroad 
do not seem to have shared in this delusion, if a Scottish Bishop, who 
has been delivering a good speech at Inverness, is rightly informed. 
As sopn as the other Middies heard that the Prince had been elected, 
the Bishop says that they made him a coronet of candles, with which 
i.hey solemnly crowned His Royal Highness as King of Grease. Lord 
Palmeeston did not mention this anecdote in his defence, but he 
denied that we had deceived the Greeks, and said that they had elected 
the Prince merely as a compliment to Queen Victoeia. Several good 
men spoke, but there was not much said that was noteworthy, except 
Me. Cave's unhesitating declaration, that every Greek who wore 
breeches was for English sovereignty. 

After this came another Army Estimates Debate, and Colonel 
Noeth elicited the curious -explanation from Government, that certain 
olficers were allowed twopence a day extra for forage for their horses, 
because they— the officers— were educated. “But the horses are not 
educated,” said the. Colonel, simply. In the dame's school story, the 
educational programme stated that the terms for schooling were two- 
pence a week, “and them as learns grammar twopence more.” Perhaps 
the horses are taught grammar— we must ask Geneeal Knollvs. 

Tuesday. Pen almost fails to describe the horror of this night, and 
mde Cartoon for the assistance rendered by pencil. Me. Somes asked 
leave to bring in a Bill for c’osin^ .all Public Houses all Sunday. 
Resistance was iiffered — we should think so— but he^ obtained leave by 
a very large majority, and next day but one brought his Bill in. Patrician 
champagne and Plebeian beer are alike foaming at this fanatical outrage, 
but Mr. FmeUs picture will settle the question, and the ridiculous 
Somes will be smashed on the Second Reading. 

There was a Names debate. Mr. Roebuck brought up the case of 
Mr. Jones of Wales, who insisted on being Mr. Herbert ; and it turns 
out that Lord Llanover, instead of oppressing Jones, loves that 
young Welshman with the sincerest affection, and only wished him to 
change his name in the way which his Lordship held to he alone legal. 
There was some fun during the debate. Reference was made to Me. 
Bug-, who now calls himself Noeeolk-Howard, and we hope that Me. 
Harper Twelvetrees will notice this, and alter his advertisements of 
a certain powder into recommendation of a Nor folk-Ho ward Destroyer, 
Certainly it will be pleasanter for Materfamilias, when she takes Mar- 
gate lodgings, to demand an assurance that there are no Norfolk- 
Ho wards in ine fhouse. Me. RoEiBUCK thought it was hard upon a 
young lady .to be palled Miss Shuttlecock, and so think we, unless she 
is a Cork |irl who wears feathers. The law seems to be, that anybody 
may call himself anything which he can get other persons to call him. 

Wednesday. Dr. Beady brought on his -Bill for preventing diseased 
folks from riding in public cabs. There is difficulty in making a law on 
the subject. Nobody but a scoundrel will wittingly put into a cab a 
person who may infect it. Bat who is to be the arbiter ? Is a cabman, 
who'may not want to take a fare, to be able to refuse it on the pretence 
that he thinks the party hailing looks ailing. ^ It was suggested- that 
stretchers, to be kept at ,ev^y Police Station, would • obviate the 
practice : but who is to carry them— and would not a sick person be 
horribly frightened at the idea of being carried off on a stretcher ? The 
Marquis oy Punch sees nothing for it but this. Everybody ought to 
keep a carnage of his own, midW doesn^t muph matter what 'lapjfeas to 
anybody who can't. Dr. Brady (Mose version el the|Psalms, written 


in conjunction with Dr. Tait, Bishop of Loudon, is without merit) 
postponed the debate. 

Thursday. The Lords fired away at the Chy for its bad police 
arrangements the other day, and the Duke gp Cambridge said that he 
had offered military assistance, which was at first relused, thouah some 
Artillerymen were afterwards accepted. He was perfectly rights in 
adding chat the Volunteers ought not to be emplo>ed in keeping 
crowds in order. It is not the business of our Household Guard to do 
the work of A 179, or Private Billy Jones ; neither, we apprehend, 
is a mob half as much awe-stricken by a Volunteer as by a lobster or 
a peeler. 

AIr. Longfield asked a question of no present interest in itself, but 
rendered pointed by its wording. He inquired as to the position of a 
certain dispute between our Government and the “late United States” 
of America. Me. Layaed answered, calling that Confederation the 
“United States,” and is said by the Morning Star ^ which is excessively 
jealous of any sort of slight to the Eederals, to have rebuked Me. Long- 
PIELD by a marked inflexion of voice. If such subtleties of debate are 
to be habitual, the House must engage an elocution-master. We should 
like to hear him at drill. “ Now, Me. Brown, more pathos in your 
‘ profound regret.' ” “ AIe. Jones, throw more sincerity and force into 
yonr ‘ lespectful attention.' ” “ Me. Robinson, your ‘ decided contra- 
diction' IS abominably fiat.” If Me. Walter Lacy had not been 
collared by the Royal Academy of Music to teach the young singing 
ladies not to mumble their w^ords, we should recommend him to the 
Speaker. 

Mr. Ayrton made a pathetic speech against Me. Gladstone's 
tobacco arrangements, and dejDicted the sufferings which would be j 
caused to those who at present live by making cabbages into Pickwicks, I 
but the House was against him by a large majority, 

“ And stem Peelides marclied upon his way.” 

He said something about Sweetening Cavendish, whereat divers of the j 
light-minded turned to the Members for North Derbyshire and Bucks, ’ 
who looked as sweet as they couveniently could at short notice. 

^ Then we went at this terrible Bill for Preventing Bribery at Elec- 
tions. The new code is to be perfectly Draconian. As somebody said, 
some of the treatment is more severe than in cases of murder. This 
was literally true \ for though a borough is not exactly to be hanged for 
allowing bribery, it is to be suspended for five years. There are some 
other awful enactments, and when the Bill has passed, Mr. Punch will 
present it in a popular form, in order that the nation may be warned. 
Suppose a General Election, and bribery everywhere. Is the whole 
House to be shut up for five years, while the Lords carry on its business ? 
Meantime Vigilance Committees must be formed in every constituency, 
and if even a baby is chucked under its wet chin by a candidate, that 
baby must be sent to the Foundling, and its guilty parents to the 
County Gaol. 

More Saxon oppression. Sie Robert Peel (who, let us say, is 
pushing through Hibernian work like a man, and totally without regard 
to anybody's corns), brings in a Bill for inflicting compulsory vaccina- 
tion on the Irish. Surely here is matter for inflammatory gatherings. 
Will Erin be cowed ? The next thing her tyrants will demand will be 
that her infants shall be vaccinated from English Children. 

Friday. Lord Palmerston promised Me. Eeeeand a night for a . 
discussion on the condition of “ the half-million cotton operatives living 
in idleness.” The subject should be in better liauds Ilian Mr. Ebr- 
rand's, and should be taken from him by some one with a statesman’s ' 
reputation. The debate ought to be worthy of a subject of such impor- * 
tance. 

Me. Baxter enraged many Members, who wanted to get away and 
see the Princess of Wales at her first evening party, by bringing on the 
' Galway business at great length. There was a debate, but Me, Ben- 
TiNCK, of N 9 rfolk, put tbe thing succinctly—he had no doubt that the 
affair was originated by his friends the Tories as a, political job, and was 
taken up by tJie Liberals as a political job,^ and there never was and 
never would be a Government that did not job. Pam, w‘ho has skill 
both as a ground and lofty tumbler, did the lofty dodge on this occa- 
sion, and called on Baxter to elevate his mind and believe in virtuous j 
intentions. Baxter and 45 other cynics declined to do anything of I 
the sort, but 108 went in for Palmerston and virtue, and Galway 
is to be civilised with public money, 

A vote of £321,884, or some such trifle, was taken for the Volunteers, 
and Mr. Pmch hurried off to Buckingham Palace to see his beautiful 
Princess in a dress of white silver moire^ covered with a dress of Brus- 
sels lace. 

Indeed ! 

A Correspondent who signs himself “ Ambbioan Penn,” and writes 
in Indian' Ink, says that he has an Indian ink-hn^ of our inability to teU 
him what kind of noise a savage makes wheni he tattoos his body ? W e 
will refresh ourselves with a modicum drawn from the treasures of 
Ind— that is, of Indb*& Coop— and consider the subject whit^, after 
alh k one of perfect Ind-ditierence^to tts. 1 . J , 
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A HINT TO COEK. 

It*s all 7ery proper to scorn and despise 
The dirty young priestlings of Cork^ and we do ; 

But if it ^s permitted to Punch to advise. 

They should have the least taste of a wallopping too. 
Eor lots of the beasts 
Will ere long be made priests, 

And insult the Queer’s name at their clerical feasts. 

Now, knowing the way their proclivities go, 

Let’s help dirty Denris and monkey-faced Mike, 

And while waiting to kiss the Immaculate Toe, 

Let ’em get a slight hint what a layman’s is like. 

Not hurt in the least. 

But with fervour increased. 

Send back to his den and his Bens the small priest. 

So, Cork, famous place for true men and fair maids, 
Here ’s a pleasant occasion for showing your pluck, 

Catch a dozen or so of these ill-mannered blades. 

And down in vour river the acolytes duck ; 

And before he ’s released, 

On each embryo priest 

With a jolly good kick make the Mark of the Beast. 


Youthful Artist. Do you sell Anatomical Platesy ’if F ” 

Old Lady. Bless the Boy J no; we don’t Jccep no Grocheryherel’' 


KNOCKING UP A NUISANCE. 

Ir the Marlborough Street Police Eeport in the Times 
the other day, Mr, Punch was very pleased indeed to see 
the following 

“ The Piccadilly Saloon, a place well-known for the last 40 years, 
has been at length closed, the proprietor not being able to contend 
against the police visitations and the heavy fines ” 

Thauks be to Mr. Knox, the indefatigable Magistrate, 
for this removal of a night-house which so long has been a 
nuisance. All decent people certainly must feel with Mr, 
Punchy that Mr. Knox deserves their gratitude for his 
crusade agabst the dens by which "night is made hideous.” 
More power to his elbow, and the staves of th^olice, and 
soon may every night-house be knocked up by Knox ! , 


The "Vaux Populi.”— Lord Brougham. 


SOMES’S POPULAR EXASPERATION BILL. 

So, Mr, Somes, Member for Kingston-upon-HuU, you have brought 
a Bill into the House of Commons, have you, threatening to close all 
public-houses during the whole of Sunday P The constituency, Somes, 
of which you are the representative, must comprise a large proportion 
of troublesome hypocrites. 

Instead of spuming with contempt and disgust an odious attempt of 
Sabbatarian tyranny to encroach on the personal liberty of the subject, 
the House of Commons permitted sanctimonious Mr. Somes to intro- 
duce his BiU for the closure of public-houses on Sundays, by a large 
majority. 

Apprehensions, which a commencement of dangerously irritating 
legislation naturally excites, maybe somewhat allayed by the statement, 
m the report of the debate thereon, that " Mr. Eoebuck gave notice 
that, in the event, hardly to be expected, of this Bill being read a 
second time, he should in committee move that every club-house in 
London he closed on Sundays.”__ 

Good dog, Tear’em ! " ’Tis sweet to hear the watchdog’s honest 
bark ; ” and the announcement just quoted is a genuine, honest, hearty 
bow-wow frorn the throat of Tear’em.—It is, moreover, a bark uttered 
m the defensive spirit of a true watchdog. Suppose the Bill brought 
in by Somes, to enforce the Sabbatarianism of Kingston-upon-Huli on 
all England, were to pass, shutting up the public-houses and leaving 
the club-houses open, wMt would ensue ? There is every reason to 
dread that the doors of every club-house in London would be beset | 
all Sunday by a furious mob, hissing, yelling, and hooting at every 
member of the institution venturing to enter it or leave it. How in- 1 
sufferably unpleasant that would be ! Of course it cannot happen if 
the club-houses are closed. 

^ The gravest fear must, however, at any rate be entertained that, 
immediately on the enactment of Somes’s Sabbatarian Vexation Bill, 
the Bing in Hyde Park would be the scene of the same disturbances as 
those which occurred when a hypocritical Legislature passed a similar 
memre once before. That fashioa^le ride would no doubt be en- 
circled by the enraged million shoutiSgand shrieking " Go to Church ! ” 
with the too probable addition of language less in accordance with that 


pious advice than expressive of the indignation with which it would be 
I uttered. 

The Game Laws increased in severity last Session ! The beauty of 
London irredeemably sacrificed to avaricious railway schemers 1 And 
now England menaced with a Sabbatarian Act to rob a poor man of 
his beer I 

Pam, Pam, with a majority every other day or so voting against you, 
is it not time for somebody to tell certain gentlemen in effect, if not in 
terms, " You are no Parliament, I say you are no Parliament ; begone, 
and make room for worthier and more sensible men ! ” Had you not 
better advise an Illustrious Lady to hid the Serjeant-at-Arms " take 
away that bauble ? ” Does not legislative Sabbatarianism suggest a 
Dissolving view ? 


PIGHTING WITH SHADOWS. 

We are informed by our various foreign correspondents Mde ihe ! 
yu-gevs passim), that the nobles and ill-advisers, who surround the King j 
OP Prussia, are always holding up before his eyes the " Red Spectre ' 
of Democracy,” so as to strengthen him in his obstinacy in maintaining 
the present extrav^ant military system. Now, there is not a better 
hand at playing with spectres than Professor Pepper, of the Poly- 
technic, and we will w^ant that he will in a moment expose the 
extreme hollowness of this same " Bed Spectre ; ” and will, in the most 
demonstrative and playful manner, convince every one, who is not as 
blind as the King, that it is a mere shadow, a complete illusion that 
need not frighten even a child. The talented Professor might, for the 
amusement of the more practical English mind, afterwards embody the 
result of his experiments in the form of a most laughable Spectre- 
Parce, to succeed the present most thrillii^ Drama, of the same trans- 
parent character, as soon as the latter has finished its very successful 
career at the above popular scientific Pantoccini-shop in Regent 
Street. 


Rule to ensure Harmony at the Ashburnham Canine Show. 
—Every dog’s bark must be on the C. 
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THE NA.GGLETONS ON PLEASURE BENT. 

Tlie distinguished Couple are in their Carriage {well^ a hired 'Fly is a 
Carriage, ask the Tax Feople ushetherit Mt), and on their way to 
Covent Garden Theatre, to hear Mr. Balre’s new Opera, ‘"The 
Armourer of Nantes, 

Mr, Naggleton, Ah, old lady, we didn’t get along so fast as this the 
last time we were here. 

Mrs, Naggleton, Are yon addressing me ? 

Mr, N. Why, who else ? Is there a ghost in the carriage, or 
any other third person singular ? 

Mrs. N. I thought you might be speaking to ihe apple-woman by 
the lamp-post— you are fond of talking to the lower orders. Perhaps 
you will draw up the window. 

Mr, N. {obeying^ I meant, as you know yery well, on the Illumina- 
tion Night. 

Mrs, N, If I am to have anything like a pleasant evening, do not 
revive the recollection of that night. I wonder that you are not 
ashamed to do so. 

Mr, N, Wonder is a vulgar feeling Tor so highly genteel a natui’e 
as yours, my dear; especially when there’s nothing to wonder at, 1 
am not ashamed at all, do you know? 

Mrs, N. Yery well ; drop the subject. 

Mr, N Confound your petulance, Marta. I bear a good deal 
from you, because I can make allowance for your being— for your not 
being an over-wise woman; but, by Jove, you turn the screw too hard 
sometimes. 

Mrs. N. Abuse, oath, insult, vulgarity, in a breath. Say what you 
please to me, Hjsnrt, you know I am helpless. 

Mr. N. I know nothing of the kind ; and I don’t know anybody 
who can help herself better. But I didn’t mean to hurt your feelings. 
There! 

Mrs, N. It is too late in life for you to make a pretence of caring 
for my feelings, Henri. You never did ; and the affectation is now 
more painful than the reality. Does Miss Pyne sing in this opera ? 

Mr. N, Yes, splendiferously. 

Mrs. N, You have heard it, then ? 


Mr. N. Now, how should I hear it ? You hnow where I have been 
every night since it came out. 

Mrs. N. I know what you have told me of your movements, but a 
man who is so engaged in business of importance might forget a trifle 
like going to the Opera. 

Mr, N, Do I ever go to the theatre without you? 

Mrs. N, I know not. Tour conscience can best answer you. 

Mr. N, Now I ’ll bet a guinea that some of your mischief-making, 
gossiping friends have been inventing some story about me. Out with 
it. 

Mrs. N. Your irritation is strange, supposing that there are no 
grounds for any accusation. And I have made none. But having 
attacked me, you are glad of an excuse to turn upon my friends. 

Mr. N. A wife’s friends should be her husband’s. 

Mrs. N. Not when a husband chooses— I will not say unworthy ones, 
but friends of a class to which she has not been accustomed. 

Mr. N. That’s a cut at the poor "Blips.” I’m sure one of ’em did 
you good service on the Illumination Night, and got us out of the block, 
when your genteel Mr. Snotchlet sat in the corner as stupid as an owl 
and as savage as a bear. 

Mrs. N. The noise and violence of the lower orders were new to 
Mr. Snotohley, and produced a natural effect upon him, but he never 
forgot himself. 

Mr.N, No, that’s true, he remembered nobody else, and walked 
into the sherry as if at was his own. But that ’s nothing. I only say 
that a “ Ehp ” was very useful. 

Mrs. N. You mean that strange looking person in the Scotch bonnet. 

I was really ashamed of you,^ letting him lean upon the carriage-door, 
and giving him wine and a cigar. 

Mr. N. Woman is incapable of gratitude, we know, but this is mon- 
strous. Didn’t he earn the sixpenn’orth of sherry by what he did with 
the policeman P 

Mrs, N, He was vulgarly familiar "with the man, and compromised*’ 
us all. 

Mr. N. Didn’t he get the carriage moved, I ask you that P 

Mrs. N. I dare say it was just gomg to move without his interference. ' 

Mr. N. By Jove ! We had been at that point for an hour and a 
quarter, and were told that the people before us had been there for two j 
hours and a half. 
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Mrs, N. I have begged you not to recal that night. Do you think 
that I shall ever forget that period of block, and your conduct, beiore 

the children, too? .r, tj i a t 

Mr. K What do you mean by conduct ? It was a long spell, and i 
did what I could to amuse you all. _ - o 

Mrs. N. You must have a strange opinion of me, or of Mr. Snotch* 
lEY, to think that we could be amused by your exchanging vulgarities 
with the police-constables, or telling them that Mr. Snotchley was a 

wretched pugilist. ^ , m tt 

Mr. F. Ha ! ha ! I said just the reverse. I said he was Tom King-, 
who was inclined to punch all their heads for not making way for us. 
Why, old Snotchlby himself grinned at that, and but for you, and 
gentility, would have humoured the joke. 

Mrs F. I will take care how I expose Mm again to sucli coarseness. 

Mr. F. Well, as we shan’t have am^ther Prince op Wales’s wel- 
ding at present, he is tolerably sate. He did not offer to share the price 
of the carriage, though he started the idea of our having one. 

Mrs. F. You could not have been so mean as to accept it, it he had. 

Mr. F. I don’t know that. Any how, he might have tried. 

Mrs. F. My dear Henry, your commercial habits prevent your appre- 
ciating the subtle delicacy of a true gentleman’s nature. 

Mr. N. May be so, and it ’s my misfortune that such subtle delicacy 
looks to me uncommonly like selfish shabbiness. However, a carriage 
won’t ruin us. 

Mrs. F. I was told yesterday that it would. 

ilfr. W. "Who by ? 

Mrs. F. You mean by whom ? By yourself. To be sure the carnage 
then spoken of was for your wife’s health and pleasure, not for your 
own amusement. 

Mr. F. 0, ah ! Yes, when Mother Baltimore had been riling you 
with the sight of her glaring brougham, and working you up to believing 
> the world would be at an end if you didn’t get on wheels. That ’s 
another pair of—another pair of horses. ^ No, my de?^ Maria, this par- 
i ticularly comfortable and easy-going vehicle does quite well for us, and 
I is much better than taking our own carriage to theatres and so on. 

I “ We Ply W night,” as the song says. 

I Mrs. N. I have heard my uncle say that stinginess and vulgarity 
I were born twins. « , . , . 

1 Mr. F. And he was an authority upon questions of birth, that ex- 
cellent and lamented acc 


Mrs. F. {sternly). Henry! 

Mr. F. {cowed,). Accession to the aristocracy of our pedigree. But 
that does not alter the fact that we do not want any other carriage than 
that which Mr. Jobling is kind enough to have ready for us at any 
hour on demand, at the place inscribed Berkeley Mews, which always 
reads to me like a statement about a cat. 

Mrs. F. I have no patience with such puerile trash. At your age 
you might leave off trying to make miserable jokes. Giggling and grey 
hairs don’t go well together. 

Mr. F. {enraged). Grey hairs yourself— what do you mean by that, 
Maria? I’ve heard one or two things of that kind from you, and I 
rather recommend you to discontinue the series. 

Mrs. F. {comforted and rewarded). My dear Henry, you should 
never lose your temper, especially when you are going out for an 
evening’s pleasure ; but rather be thankful that you are still able to 
bear the fitigue of coining to the Opera, and that your hearing still 
enables you to know what is going on. 

Mr. F. {recovering). Overdone, my dear; overdone. A woman 
should let bad alone. When you show that you mean to wound, you 
break the point of the weapon. 

Mrs. F. Did you hear that weapon speech when you heard the 
Armourer of Nantes, dear ? 

Mr. F. Yery well, Maria. As telling you the truth on all 
occasions is so repaid, I will be more sparing of it in future. 

Mrs. F. {laughing). My dear Henry, are you going to carrv stingi- 
ness into every deiiartment. Poor me ! But here we are. {They are 
under the p ortico . ) 

Mr. F. {calls to Coaclman). Go on, can’t you ? The next door. 

Mrs. F. Do not be violent, deaf. He knows his place. The prin- 
cipal door is for carriage people. The side-doors are good enough for 
cabs and ffies. 

Mr. F. {handing his wife out),^ Take care. 

31rs. F. {sweetly). 0, never mind if I get wet feet. We save expense, 
you know. {They enter.) 

Mr. F. Wet feet. You were uuder cover. 

Mrs. F. {as they ascend the Grand staircase). ^ All right, dear. ^ And 
it is very kind of you to come and be bored with a second hearing of 
the same opera, and I wish you had let me bring Mr. Snotchley 

instead, as he understands music, and you don’t, but 

[We leave them entering the crush-room. 


RAYTHER TALL. 

^ E find the following an- 

1 \ nouncement in the ad- 

v \ M-ISS ^™NALD, 

u t I ^ \ Tallest Woman 

% \ ford Tavern, Abingdon 

Buildings, BatR, where 
parties calling for refresh- 
ment-will have the plea- 

^ sure of toeing waited on 

by the Tallest and Hcavi- 
est Barmaad in existence; 

^ \ Ales and Spirits of the 

choicest qu^ty, and no 
A extra charge. N.3. All 

A letters for Miss M'Do- 

V* / kauo to be addressed as 

ft <>*jy above till further notice. 

^ McDonald is, 

of course,^ a 

713 shoula say, judging 

stature, Irom 

be it observed, is only 

y V “visiting” at Mr. 

Aff \ Philits’ house ; and 

yet, such is the con- 
descension of this lofty one, she actually waits upon the parties who seek the venal 
hospitality of Abingdon Bmldings, Bath. She mnst be a great attraction, drawing 
customers to, and beer from, the Tap, with equal grace and affability. That Giants 
and Giantesses^re, as a rule, duUards, is an accepted fact; yet we must take the 
announcement that the Lady m question is the “ heaviest barmaid in existence,” as 
somewhat ungallant towards the accommodating Miss M‘DoNAiiD. She is, we 
are assured, Tall,” but what does it benefit the Landlord to add that she is seve- 
ral degrees removed from being “ Sury? ” Perhaps, after all, the Proprietor intends 
a little joke 5 and simply, very simply, wishes us to understand that this Caledonian 
Glumdalca is in hia Establishment a Woman of some Wait. 

The Dis-sentbr oe Attraction.— Sextr eon. 


, OUR RAILWAY CAPITAL. 

j The thirty Railways or so which are to intersect the 
I Metropolis will be hard lines for London. The British 
i Capitii will be disfigured under the pretence of improve- 
ment ; whereas the only disfigurement which would really 
improve it would be the removal of all those ugly figiures, 
the London Statues. But all idea of improving it might 
now as well be abandoned. What is the use of trying to 
improve the Capital of the British Empire, if it is to become 
the mere Capital of Railways ? 

The idea of the Thames Embankment had better be 
abandoned. Why sink money m making a grand quay, to. 
spoil it with a railway bridge and viaduct crossing it at 
about every dozen yards ? There will be no occasion lor 
completing the Metropolitan drainage works to preserve 
the health of a population which will be driven out of town 
by a stench worse than any they have now to complain 
of, in addition to the nuisance of equally abominable 
noise. And then the remaining inhabitants will be so few 
that their drainage will not amount to a quantity worth 
taking any trouble to dispose of. 

It has been proposed that the old useless CitylChurches 
should be secularised and replaced by oihers in the country, 
where congregations would exist for them. This project 
did not include St. Paul’s. That sacred edifice, however, 
might just as well be likewise desecrated ; for nobody will 
attend service in it, unless officially obliged to, with a Rail- 
way roaring like an inferior place in its immediate neigh- 
bourhood. That Railway is to cross Ludgate Hill in mid 
air, and the same atrocious eyesore, spanning the River, 
will shut out the view of the Cathedral from Biackfriars’ 
Bridge. Its , remains, therefore, will effectually. prevent 
any luture New Zealander jEfom^taking his sketch of the 
ruins of St. Paul’s Irom that point, at any rate. 

In the meantime St. Paul’s , had best be converted into 
a Terminus. What else will it be fit for when every Rail- 
way runs right into London, and we worship the god 
Terminus? 

Pemaee PoLRCiCS. — ^In youth, every Wom^m is aLiberal 
with her beauty, but as she gets older doesli’t she become 
a regular Conservative I 
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PEOBABLE EFFECT OF ME. SOMES’S SUNDAY CLOSING- BILL. 

WoEKMAH. "WELL, BETSY, IF THEl WON’T LET US GET ANT REFRESHMENT O’ SUNDAY OUT O’ DOORS— WE 
MUST LAY IN A STOCK, AND DRINK AT HOME, LIKE THE PIOUS SCOTCH ! ’’ 
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aUEBY BOB M:.P.’s. 

Suppose a Gentleman from the Country say a Constituent of injlimeeslvooscs to 
consider that his appearame is calculated to produce a favourable impression in Hyde 
Park on a fine afternoon j are you to tell him your candid opinion^ or not? 


ODE TO ALEXA.NDBA, ON THE MOBNINO 
OE HER MARRIAGE, 

BT THE POET LAUREATE CLOSE. 

All liail ! all hail 1 auspicious morning, hail ! ’ 

For on this day the Royal Prince op Wale- 
s Doth take unto himself a loving wife, 

And *tis the proudest moment of his life. 

Nurtured amid dark Denmark’s craggy shores, 

Where sea-mews shriek and Neptune hoarsely roars, i 
A fair Princess across the main hath come, I 

To make the tea in Albert Edward’s home ! ! 

All, happy maiden ! happy maiden, ah ! 1 

Thou weep’d’st no doubt to leave thy Pa and Ma, 

But never mind, though they’re across the water, 
Britannia now accepts thee as her daughter. 

And see what splendid nuptial gifts we bring 
To thee, fair bride of Wales, our future King ! 

What ducks of diamonds, and what pets of pearls. 

What rubies red are thine, thou gem of girls ! 

And thou art welcomed by the entire British nation. 

E’en from the great Lord Mavor and City Corporation 
Down to the umble poet who sits here. 

And fain would drink thy health in strong and luscious 
beer. 

But, lo ! old Pam have robbed me of my pension, 

(For poetry is past his comprehension). 

And, meanly swindled by that haughty Lord, 

The poet poor can scarce a drain afford. 

Smile on him. Princess ! send him half-a-erown, 

That he may drink thy health in stout so brown ; 

And then his Poems he to thee will send. 

And hopes you ’ll read them to the very end. 

As many a Peer and Peeress too have done. 

And likewise Dukes, and said they were great fun. 

For know, O Princess, Denmark’s budding rose ! 

England has but one poet, and his name is Close ! ! ! 


How are you, my Diuleep ? 

It is said that Djulbep Singh has quite a rnint of 
money : indeed we hear that in swell circles he is known 
by the familiar nickname of Mint Djuleep. 

Awpul.— The Chancellor OP THE Exchequer’s Sherry 
is advertised at 155. a dozen. We pity the Chancellor 
OP THE Exchequer! 


FEMALE ILLUMINATIONS. 

Gas has been turned to many purposes, but we little suspected it 
would ever become an illuminated head-piece for ladies’ dresses. 
However, as the reader may be as incredmous as ourselves, we will 
borrow the following article from an American paper, if only to show 
to what a heiglit of absurdity a useful article can be carried : — 

Clusters of diminutive gaslights ai’C now to spring from the olahorate tresses of 
‘beautiful matrons; the jots will issue from burners measuring a twentieth of an 
inch per hour, within transparent shades excxuisiDely cut, not larger than a chei^. 
The tubing is to be of solid gold, connected with a reservoir of the same valuable 
metal, which is to lie concealed in the meshes of luxuriant hair behind the head. 
The pressure wiR be applied to the golden tonk, which is supported by an elabor^ 
back comb, the top of which forms a row of little gaslights Before^ entering ^e 
ball-room the husband will ‘ turn on the gas,’ light up his blushing bride, and usher 
her into her sphere of conquest, revolving like her prototype, the moon, among the 
lesser lights around.” 

According to the above, ladies, when they have their hair dressed, 
will require the attendance of a gasman as well as a coiff&ur. Depries 
will have to go into partnership with Truepitt. Some ill-natiHed 
husbands may querulously say that their wives are, in the way of fal-M 
tomfoolery, quite light-headed enough already, without the addition ot the 
above lamp-post fashion, which may be said to cap all other follies. ^ It 
would be awkward if the gas were to explode, for the lady’s head might 
be blown off with the explosion, and it mi^t defy the skill of the most 
experienced gas-fitter to adjust it again. The allusion to the cherry we 
look upon. as. little better than so much cherry-bounce. The row of 
gas-lights, that run along the top of the comb of the back hair might be 
useful to the husband on returning home; for if he happened to 
smoke, he would only have to say, “ Give me a light, my dear, ’ and 
ignite his cigar accordingly, ^ i- 

Of all the different coloured hair this style of gas illumination will of 
course suit the jet-black best, since it will nave the jets already provided 


for it ; whereas its pale ineffectual fire would be quite put out with 
hair that is auburn. What with crinoline, and this new style or 
lighting up the features, it will now become^ doubly necessary to insure 
the life of every wile, or daughter, who is in the least dear to us. 
Lovers also will be afraid now to approach their ‘ flames, lest 
approaching too near, they may be set literally in a blaze. , , , . 

The discovery came a little late, otherwise ^1 the lemale heads or 
families might have made on the 10th inst, a brilhant snow oi their 
loyalty by turning on a whole fagade of gas, just as tlie Ireasurv did, 
besides displaying their sagacity by ingeniously eKhihiting an inunity 

of curious little devices, such as “ Welcomes Bet, ’ or Bless tou, 
Darling.” Could it have been universally carried out, the^ never 
would have been so grand an. illumination since the burning oi Rome by 
Nero. 

Ho You See A»y Green in my Oyster? 

Copper has been detected in certain oysters which coine from 
Marennes, are remarkable for their green hue, and for having disagreed 
with people who have eaten them. The Mayor of Marennes has written 
a letter, published in the Momteur, denying that the coppery oysters 
are natives of Marennes, and alleging them to be Falmouth foreigners. 
It is natural for the Mayor of Marennes to take a line which is opposite 
to that of crying “ Unpleasant Fish ; ” but, on the other hand, the 
authorities of Falmoutli may also be expected strenuously to deny the 
imputation of verdigris to their own natives. They will perhaps go so 
far as to declare that no copper is contained' in any species or British 
shell-fish, even in that which is cried aboht the streets under the 
equivocal name of Penny winkles. 

The First Law oe Nature. — We are told it is Self-preservation. 
Hence, the First Law must be clearly Number One, 
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“PEAVE ’ORBS I Shakspeare. 

Hairdresseb. Mem/ Shall I miJce the dt-vi-sion cm-tmlf Sir ” 


THE COUNTED AND THE CHUHCH. 

The linendrapers have been doing a ^ood stroke of 
business lately. Besides the Royal Wedding, which has 
helped them to clear out all their old stock of white ribbons, 
the ceremony of Confirmation, which at this season is 
solemnised, has been turned to good account by them in the 
way of business. " Confirmation caps ” have been dis- 
played in every window, and at one shop— we beg pardon, 
we mean to say Establishment — we saw "Confirmation 
Muslins ” priced at one shilling per yard, while " Superior 
Swiss Embroidered Confirmation Robes” were announced 
as being sold as low as one-and-six. 

Now, if ladies be attracted by announcements such as 
these, why don’t the drapers carry out the dodge a little 
further, and turn to trade account some other Church 
observances ? " Crinolin-es por Chtjrchings” would be 
a taking placard to stick up in a shop-front, and "Bom- 
bazines EOE Baptism” would look very well beside it. 
A hundred of the like attractive catch-lines might be 
thought of, having some connection with the ceremonies of 
the Chui’ch ; but we abstain from doing more than merely 
throwing out the hint, because upon the whole we thins, 
that such announcements somewhat savour of profanity, and 
we don’t care much to help an advertising tradesman who 
tries to make a profit out of pure religion, and turns to 
trade account the orders and solemnities appointed by the 
Church. 


DANGEROUS DONKEY RIDING. 

That instructive sporting writer, Argus, in an article 
relative to the Grand National Steeple-chace, observes : — 

JerusaUm^ over a natural country, would cut a good figure, I 
believe, but here tbo fences are too small and intricate to suit him, 
and at the finish something speedier is certain to be found.” 

In an ordinary race wherein the competitors belong to 
that particular s]gecies of the equine genus to which the 
term Jerusalem is commonly applied, the successful can- 
didate is the hindmost. If the same rule obtains in a 
steeple-chace, contested by the same long-eared quadrupeds, 
the individual Jerusalem above-named ought to stand a 
chance. That is to say, unless that steeple-chace is, as most 
steeple-chaces may perhaps be said to be, one in which 
the riders and not the ridden are to be ranked under a 
denomination convertible with that of “ Jerusalem pony.” 


THE ARMSTRONG PACIEIOATOR. 

Hear ye glad tidings, Doves of Peace, and greet, with loving coo, 
Will Armstrong’s last new cannon, a peculiar boon to you ; 

There ’s not a mail-clad man-of-war on Ocean’s breast that rides, 

Bat this great gun will knock a hole slap through her iron sides. 

Six hundred pounds the shot, it throws ; five Jiundred odd the shell ; 
One crash ! and an invading crew goes whither who can tell ? 

A strong arm ’twas, the Titans that from high Olympus drove : 
Armstrong hurls bigger thunderbolts than vulcan forged for Jove. 

And whom, if delegated power of thunder man miglit wield, 

Should might supreme intrust with force to smash the stoutest shield. 
But those the grant would never tempt to strike a needless blow. 

Who fight but to anniliilate aggression in a foe ? 

Conditions upon all mankind could Armstrong guns impose. 

Yet we might bring Grand Customs of Dahomey to a close. 

Enforce, for all tlie negroes, all the rights of human souls ; 

Compose the strife of North and South ; emancipate the roles. 

Our ordnance irresistible, meanwhile, we shall but aim 

The heartlis and homes of England to protect from sword and flame ; 

And so, whilst hostile laments our coasts and harbours shun. 

Ye Peacemakers, rejoice iu our Pacificator gun ! 


Carpenter’s Bncyclopaedia.” 

A Gentleman with a fine ear for music, who has an acute horror for 
barrel organs and all discordant sounds, says he is extremely glad that 
the festivities have come to an end;^ for whilst the booths were being 
erected and being pulled down, the incessant noise made him imagine 
that he was not so much in London as in Hammersmith. 


Pood eoe Laughter.— Roar Material. ‘ 


A STRANGE SIGHT IN SUFEOLK. 

^ " I SAH, Munch, owd frind, du yow now of any chap as want a real 
live Curosity ? Cos jist yow look at this here parrygraft as my Bor 
jim have cut out of a peayper we git here in Soffolk, called the Hales- 
worth Times, Yow see it’s A report of how our fokes enjyed emselves 
the day the prence git Marrid to the prencess Alexunderer — 

« walberswick, 

“ A Large booth was erected on the green, with the boats, spars, sails, &:c. At 
noon the young men brought their firing pieces, and a right royal salute of 120 guns 
was fired. At 3 p m. the children of the parish, without distinction of rank or 
creed, to the number of nearly ninety (including one nearly ninety years of age, 
Martha Elmy, who walked all tbe way from Blythborougb, four miles, to take 
part in the amusements) sat down to tea. After which nearly aU the rest of the* 
parish (to the number of 126) took tea ; those who were unable to attend from 
sickness had theirs sent to them.” 

“ A stammun owd ' Child ’ that un, if she he what they say she be ! 
I uiver hard afore of a 'child’ being ommost ninety year of age! 
I wonder if she come from Blybrer in a pinafore, and if she ’ve 
A child’s liking^ still for lollipops and* suckers? Well, there be 
stammun sights in Lunuon that ere wedduu dab, I’m towd, but ’strues- 
youreborn, I blieve there wornt nit nawthun half so strornary to see, 
as this here ninety year old ‘ child’ of owrn in Suffolk. 

" I remain owd friend, yar constant reeder, 

" Holser, Thuzday mornun.” " Gabbill Grub.” 


The Cost of Active Sympathy. 

Uneortunatelt we cannot afford to draw the sword against Russia 
in aid of Poland. The expenses of the war would not only require the 
increase of the Income-Tax, but would also necessitate the imposition 
of a Pole-Tax. 


Horticultural.— Slips of the Tongue should be 
planted in the teeth of the Wind. 
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“ Now, iheyi — lool sh(iTi\ Yoiuig Fella ! Did gou never see a Man,e Man hefore 


A CEY FEOM A COMMOBT. 

‘*Mb. Punch, ^ ^ ^ 

“ Howeyee you may differ from Dn. Pusey on certain subjects, I am 
sure you neYer object to celebrate the Peaat of St. Michael. As an essential party 
to that banquet, I pray you listen to me. A Capitol was once saved by cackle— 
the country may be. 

“ I wish the House of Commons could have heard the hiss that I uttered the 
other morning when my eye alighted in the H^mes on a list of 'Proposed Inclo- 
sures.* It is too lengthy to quote ; alas, that a catalogue so melancholy should 
be so long ! It comprises no less than nineteen commons or waste lands in some 
of the finest parts of England and Wales. The Inclosure Commissioners have 
recommended the appropriation of so much public land. By another account I 
learn that the acreage of inclosures already confirmed is 424971, and that in pro- 
gress 207,109, , , ^ ^ Ti . . 

" Pray, Sir, let me protest against this ruthless abolition of Commons. It is not 
the ruin of old English scenery that I care about. The influences of that scenery 
made poets, I dare say. Of course Shakspeare never could have 'warbled his 
native wood-notes wild * unless there had been woods. When ‘ the merry green 
wood* is a thing of the past, the poet will be a man of the past, I ^ not 
pleading the cause of the daisies, the violets, and the primroses. A primrose, 
wherever it may be, a yellow primrose is to me, and it is nothmg more. I love 
your good short grass much better. I make no appeal on behalf ot the mavis and 
the merle, the woodlark, and the nightingale. 1 am a bird of quite another 
feather. 1 represent and embody that material utility to which, by suffrage 
universal, with the exception of a few old muffs, it is voted that every other com 
sideration ought to be sacrificed. Perish the ancient forests and^ the wild 
flowers; extinguish all the songbirds, but, for the love of sage and onions, spare, 
oh I spare those commons which afford that delicious pasture which enables you to 
rejoice in your roast 

" Noodle Green, March, 1863.** “ Goose.?* 


Ornithology. 

In answer to our Correspondent Birdcatcher’s inquiries, we^ beg to^ inform him 
that a Thrush always builds its nest in a horse’s hoof, where it can without much 
difficulty be caught. To his second question as to the existing relationship 
between Prench and English Birds, we reply, that, a Louis d'or is first cousin and 
not cousin German to a tiaok Daw. 


POLAND^S CHAIN-SHOT. 

The ring-dove swells and spurns the foes 
That on her nest intrude : 

The mother-hen defies the kite 
That hovers o’er her brood ; 

The tamest beast that nature knows. 

Savage at bay vdll stand, 

’Gainst aught, how strong and fierce soe’er. 

That on its young lays hand. 

A mother’s heart, that softest thing, 

To sternest thing can grow, 

By common pulses that pervade 
Creation, high and low; 

And who shall deem these pulses pure 
In brutes their limits find, 

Nor thrill where’er a mother’s heart 
Beats among humankind ? 

The Czar forgot that mother’s rage, 

"When his command he gave— ’ 

“ Tear Poland’s son from Poland’s hear!;, 

Por soldier and for slave. 

The chain for those that dare hold back. 

The stick for those that go — 

March, conscript-dogs ! ” Spite of her chains, 
The mother shouted " No ! ” 

She leaped at her oppressor’s throat. 

Bound his her arms she flung ; 

Trod underfoot, about his feet 
"With desperate grasp she hung, 

She clutched bare blades, nor recked the blood. 
That through her fingers poured ; 

Her manacles she gathered up 
To brain the Cossack horde. 

An eye that knows no fear of death, 

Hath palsied armed hand. 

A nation’s heart made desperate 
With wrong who can withstand ? 

So with a heart made desperate. 

And death-defying eye, 

Unarmed, unaided, Poland rose. 

And Bussia turned to fly. 

Like bees about a baffled bear. 

Thick swarm the Kossinaires ; 

Their scythes’ long sweep lays swathe on swathe. 
In Bussian line and square ; 

" Now ply the file on fetter-lock. 

And smite the rivet through, 

And loose my manacles to cram 
The cannon’s mouth into ! 

" What if the cannon’s made of tree, 

With iron hooped and bound ? 

Of cannon-balls 1 have but three ; 

’Twill stand a triple round — 

One shot for Kosoitrsxo, 

Por CZARTORYSKI One, 

And one for gallant Langewiecz— 

And then let burst the gun ! 

“ And up aud out, bold Kossinaires, 

And on with sweep of scythe ! 

The dew is red, the heads are close. 

The reapers brave and blythe ! 

And when your harvest-work is done. 

And all the fields are bare, 

Your mother, Poland, waits to bless 
The few that home shall fare.” 

There’s not a heart, with veins that thrill 
Por courage or ’gainst wrong, 

But beats with Poland’s in accord, 

And prays her arm be strong. ^ 

No nation lives— let statesmen pause. 

Weigh, write, howe’er they will— 

But yearns to strike a stroke for thee. 

The nnconquered Poland still ! 

And if Diplomacy. must bow. 

When might doth right o’ersway, 

Locking its tattered parchment bonds, 

With conscious blush, away ; 
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HEEilLDIO AND GENEALOGICAL NOTES. 

By Sir Punard Quirke. 


^Tis somethiug to liaye dared the blow, 
Tliougb. not a friend was near, 

To have called out on God and Man — 
God, in his time, will hear. 


A NEW REBECCA WANTED. 

ccusTOMBD_ as we 
are to public writ- 
ing, it is with feel- 
ings of no ordi- 
nary pride and 
satisfaction that 
we seize on every 
chance of taking 
up our pen, to 
dwell upon the 
fact that this is a 
free country, and 
that Britons never, 
never, never will 
be slaves. Huzza ! 
dear fellow^ coun- 
trymen. Ko con- 
tinental tyrannies 
afflict our island 
home. Britannia 
has no heel of 
tyrant on her 
neck; and no de- 
spotic bar is there, 
her onward march 
to check. Her 
sons may journey 
to and fro in 
safety and at ease ; 
and never need a 
passport show, the 
Government to 
please. No bar- 
riers oppose them, 
no octroi dues 
tliey pay; of all the sous of freedom, who so truly free as they? 
Huzza ! then, for Old England ! the Mistress of the Sea ! the Defier 
of ail Despots, and the Home of Brave and Eree ! 

But stop a little bit. All tiiis hip-hip-hurrahmg is very nice to 
listen to"; but have we quite considered if there be proper groiuads for 
it ? This is a free country, is it ? And we may travel without pass- 
ports, may we? Don’t be quite so quick, dear friends, in jumping to 
conclusions. Pray, where’s the place in England that is free— from 
turnpike gates ? And how far can you travel without purchasing that 
passport for the road— a turnpike ticket ? We have no annoying octroi 
here in London, it is true : but the nuisance of our toll-bars is hardly 
less offensive. Me. Bubbs can’t drive his wife out iu his one-horse 
shay without having to pull ,up and ^ay a toll at twenty turnpikes. 
And just conceive the misery of stopping in the teeth of a dust-laden | 
Nor’-Easter, with a skittish nag to manage and a pettish wife to soothe, 
while one fumbles in one’s pocket for a latent three* penny bit ! 

All success, therefore, cry we, to the Toil Heform Committee, and 
their untiring Secretary, Me J, 1. Beadpield, who at present is 
directing their valuable exertions to remove all London toll-bars on the 
north side of the Thames. Eor that purpose a Bill is now before the 
Commons : and^ as Mr. Funch has given his approval of it, we may 
expect to see it passed without unnecessary d5ay. But there are 
Vestry influences at -work in opposition, and it is whispered that our 
old friend Oox has some notion of appearing as the member for All 
Vestrydpm, and of doing his small possible against the passing of the 
Bill, li so, Cox, look out: will have a word to say to you. 

Meanwhile, would call on all true friends of Progress to help in 
the removal of those needless bars to progress, the London turnpike 
bars. 


A Ptotty Prospect. 

prettiest prospect in the world' — a spot that the Erench would 
call quite as any devoted admirer of the beauties of nature 

would run. any distance to see-^is in, Hyfle Park ; for what more 
enchanting sight would any onp -with a h^airt in his bosom ever desire to 
see than the Ladies (s)Mile ? ‘ 


We never DotfST®) it.- Cardinal AA'fotoLii stOl plings to his 
post. He IS abw’the last mjan we -shoi]^ evfer suspect of^ifig of 
a retiring disposition. ' 


DB BOOTS. 

km.s,— -Argent, Tiiree spurs, sans leathers, or, on a Chevron sable, 
between Three Boots tawny. 

Crest.— Two^Boot-hoDks argent. Saltire-wise, on a Double-barrelled 
Bootjack 

Motto.— 0% arriere pour fMe, 

Seat.— Booton Castle, Norfolk, 

This ancient family traces its origin to Ceres, the goddess of harvests 
and lasion, the son of Jupiter and Electra.* The son of lasion and 
Ceres having been transferred to the Heavens and called Bootes, the 
family he left behind him took the name, which it has retained with but 
little alteration down to the present day. The Coat of Arms was 
adopted by the Norman branch of the family, which, of course, ‘^came 
over with the Conqueror,” and still retains the name in its Erench form 
of De Boots. Some genealogists assert that the founder of the 
English House, was merely one of William’s Shoe-black Brigade, and 
that he took bis name from his occupation, as many other great families 
have done. There is, however, a record in the Conqueror’s own private 
diary which demolishes thistheoiy; for he mentions a Db Boots as 
acting as his Marshal in taking the oaths which he enforced on his 
subjugated people. “Thys Oathe,” says the King, ‘‘ wass admynistred 
by Balmorballe de Bootes, ye Mareschal, and hee didde itte on thys 
wyse. Hee gathyred togedder a lotte of menu all atte won tyme, and 
after hee had red the oathe to them, hee wold say, ‘Is thys the oathe 
of alle y® gents ? ’ from which saying it came to bee called the Oath of 
Allegiance.” This is a carious record of the origin of the name given 
to such oaths, and also proves that De Boots occupied a prominent and 
responsible post on the Conqueror’s staff. During succeeding genera- 
tions this family showed extraordinary aptitude in acquiring great 
power and possessions. Their fame in this respect, during the wars 
of the Barons, gave the name of Booty to anything seized by force of 
arms; and hence robbers came to be called freebooters. Moreover, 
such was their universal success, that any undertaking ending in defeat 
was called a bootless one ; indicating a strong belief that had a .D^s 
JBoots been at its head, it would not have faikd. They were also the 
inventors of that portion of a coach called after them the Boot, which 
they found _an addition to^ “the carriage of the period,” very necessary 
to hold their booty. It is considered by learned antiquarians that the 
boots of ordinary life must have originally taken their name from this 
family : it is certain that one of them gave his Christian name as well 
as his surname to one particular sort still known as Jack Boots. 

It is a singular fact that this house has given to England some of its 
vernacular sayings. The common expression “ like old Boots,” is so 
generally applied to every occurrence, that it shows the universality of 
the faith in the extraordinary powers and genius of the familv. Auotlier 
expression has arisen, curiously enough, from an English form being 
given to their Erench motto, Eor pronounced in English, 

Ou arriere pour fete, reads as 
’Ow are ye’re poor feet'; or, properly. 

How are your poor feet, 

a vos; populi with which all are familiar. The real meaning of the motto 
is somewhat obscure, but it probably signifies Backward, or unwilling 
to feast ; and implies that the bearer is more inclined for the fray than 
the feast, which indeed, in early times, appears to have been a cha- 
racteristic of the family. The crest is also curious as representing 
that- frequently heard of and never seen article of domestic use, a 
“ double barrelled boot* jack.” It will be observed that it possesses 
at each end the necessary openings for the reception of the heel, so 
that both boots could be pulled off at once. This might be a difficult 
operation to modern powers, but old paintings show that the mediaeval 
gent possessed resources iu the management of his limbs, the attain- 
ment of which appears to have become one of the lost arts* 

There is little more remarkable in the annals of this family, except 
that in the middle ages, the daughters of the house made such a sensa- 
tion when “ brought out,” that this process, which all young ladies 
still have to go through, was called, making their :De Boots, written in 
modern style. Debut, 

* TMs lady is celebrated in scientific circles as the inventor of electricity, which 
was named after her ; and, in conjunction with Plato, of electro-plating, so called 
after their combined names. 
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THE MAJORITY AGAINST MR. HUBBARD. 

{A Chorus for the Commons.) 

Go away, wretclied Clerks, who subsist by the pen, 

Go, Curates, and Lawyers, and Medicsd Men, 

Actors, Authors, and Artists ; go, plague us no more 
With your Income-Tax grievance : we vote you a bore. 

What of loss of employment, or labour in vain 
With a paralysed hand or a broken-down brain ? 

With your income the tax on your income will cease ; 

Be content, there are no shears the skinned that can fleece. 

Lo, beggar, bereft, by adversity’s shock. 

Of the gains that accrue to your neighbour from Stock, 
There that man m his carriage goes rolling away. 

With a tax on his income— and you’ve none to pay 1 

Go, talk to the winds, sad professional crew ; 

Go, plead to the waves ; ye are weak, ye are few. 

With the rich and the rabble against you combined. 

As remonstrance is vain, you had best be refflgned. 

And if your assessment were rather unfair. 

It would rest with yourselves of yourselves to take care ; 
’Tis as easy as lying ; the normal resource 
Of the feeble against the exaction of force. 

What yon must, whilst you can, pay; when poverty comes. 
Then retire to th^ workhouse ; or die in the slums. 

’Tis no business of ours that you- money should save 
Eor the widow and orphan who ’ll howl on your grave. 


Poles and Romans, Pope and Czar. 

We congratulate Me. Pope Hennessv on the zeal and 
energy wherewith he has come out as the champion of the 
Poles, and on the discovery, which, by Ms advocacy of 
their cause, he appears to have made, that an oppressed 
people has a right to cast off the yoke of a tyranny. Me. 
Heneessy, now that he has taken the side of Langie- 
wicz, must of course have also espoused that of Gakibaldi, 
and will henceforth recognise the right of the Roman people 
to choose their own Sovereign. 


PUNCHES ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Maech23. Monday, Lords and Commons have had American debates 
this week, and it is convenient to Mr, to bracket the same. Lokd 
Campbell, alias Steathedee (for the reporters vary his title), to-day 
advocated the recognition of the Confederate States. Eael Russell 
wished the war over, but saw nothing which England could do towards 
terminating it. The Prench attempt had failed. The cause of the 
North was not hopeless, though he did not believe that the Pederals 
would finally subdue the South. Still, the North was making immense 
efforts, and it would be unfriendly in us now to interpose by recogni- 
tion. Moreover, whenever we have interfered in a quarrel it has been 
on the side of liberty, and we ought to adhere to that precedent. So 
saith our PoBEiGir Seceetaey. 

Me. Poesiee, on the Friday, attacked the Government for not inter- 
fering to prevent ships of war being supplied by our builders to the 
Confederates, and said that we incurred great danger of war. The 
Solicitoe-Geneeal armed in what Pam called an admirable speech 
(the House cheered this), that Government had done all that was re- 
quired by the Poreign Enlistment Act, Me. Thomas Baeing thought 
tni^speech would add to Yankee irritation. Me. Bbight concurred, 
denounced the Government, said that several ships were notoriously 
being built for the South, and urged Pam to talk for five minutes in a 
genial and friendly way, in order to please the North. Me. Laikd 
showed that if we had helped the South to two ships, we had sent 
350,000 rifles and quantities of other munitions of war to the North. 
Loed Palmeestoh said that it was the regular device of every American 
Party, when it was in a mess, to get up an anti-English cry, that we 
had done all that the law permitted, and shonlcf not go beyond it, and 
that the best thing the En^sh friends of the North could do, would be 
to assure the latter that England had done her duty. So saith our 
Peemiee. 

Here it may be mentioned, that^Ms. Beight alluded, in Ms speech, 
to a meeting held the day before at the St. James’s Hall, where he had 
been in the chair, and a crowded assembly of workmen testified the 
utmost sympathy ^with thej North. This meeting is grandiloquently 


described by the Yankee organ here, but shall describe itself for Mr, 
FuncFs readers. It was chiefly composed of Trades-tTnion men, and 
when a person who had chosen to he free and act for MmseK ventured 
to speak, although on the same side as the other orators, these lovers 
of hberiy interrupted him with cries of "He’s not a Society man ! ” 
Me. Bbight made a fervid and eloquent speech in favour of the North, 
and a shoemaker came next, who abused Mr.Fmch, said "that a 
monster in human shape had been guest of the Loed Mayoe,” and | 
that “ the Devil, in the shaj^e of the Times newspaper, was carrying out 
an infernal purpose.” A joiner then called Loed Palmbestoh a liar, 
and a Peoeessoe Bbestley, or some such name, attacked the " wicked 
press,” meaning the respectable journals. An address to Me. Lincoln 
was agreed to, assailing the "infamous Times” the "arrogant 
aristocracy,” the "diabolical” South, our "unscrupulous moneypcracy,” 
and the " infamous rebellion/’ and terminating with some gushing bosh 
j about the vivifying Sun of Liberty. This document is penned in Few 
\ Torh Eerald style, and probably owes its ori^'n to Yankee inspiration. 
To this kind of meeting, and tMs kind ot language, Mr. Bbight 
referred, complacently, in the House of Commons. The North must 
be in a bad way when such allies are coveted. j 

So much for the American debates of the week, and now for j 
pleasanter matter. The Duke op Somerset is going to protect 
Greenwich Observatory against the railway people, which may be as 
well, for thp slightest joggling of a telescope may occasion a blunder in 
the Nautical Almanaci, and a Creat Fastern may consequently be sent 
upon a rock— rather a sacrifice for the sake of enabling the servant- 
maids of Chatham to come and play kiss-in-the-ring in Greenwich 
Park. 

The financial cat is to be let out of the Gladstohiah budget on 
Shakspeaee’s birthday, in honour whereof we are probably to have { 
Much Ado About Nothing, to be followed by the Tempest, and the ' 
Comedy of FIrrors, 

luesday. There is a Post Office Savings’ Banks Amendment Bill in 
hand, touching which Mr, Funch has nothing to say, except that he 
does not much admire the present system ol acknowledging deposits 
by letters to the depositor. The well-known official form proclaims to 
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everybod? on tte premises that money is being saved, and by whom, 
or for whom, and there are heaps of reasons why this should not be. 
Now, as Mb. Beowhinb says, 

** No -voice but is praising this Eo-wland of ours,” 

and nobody deserves praise better than the Emancipator of Letters ; 
and therefore Mr, IBrneh^ eager to help Sir R. Hill to more praise, 
suggests a reconsideration of this check upon the receivers. Ail Mr. 
!Pmeh"s 'young men use the Post Office Ranks, and when any one of 
them has saved the £30, he draws it out and gives ail the rest a dinner at 
Quaetermainr’s. 

An Income-Tax debate. This is a subject on which it is always 
difficult fox Mr. FmcJi to speak with his usual sweet serenity, becanse 
he does consider this Tax to be outrageously wicked. But upon the 
present occasion his rage is redoubled, for the iChancellor or the 
Exchequer, in defendingthe Tax, used an argument which may becharac- 

terised as no, friend compositor, take the vowel initial alphabetically 

following next to the consonant you naturally thought we were going 
to want-take E, if you please, and set up the word Extraordinary. 
Eqr we must be genteel, compositor, you know. Mr. Gla-DSTONE 
thinks that precarious incomes ought to be taxed equally with incomes 
from land or the funds, because the former always increase so rapidly ! 
There are some things which make one ask onesdf whether one is in a 
dream. But there is something else. Mr. Gladstone says that the 
“inequalities and anomalies " of the Income-Tax have this advantage, 
that they are “ thoroughly understood,” and that "the Back has in 
some degree adapted itself to the Barden.” This, if it means anything, 
and it would be impolite to a great politician and orator to suppose he 
meant nothing, means that the Back, understanding the injustiee of 
the Tax, is the Back of a donkey if it bears more burden than it can 
help. That is— the man is a fool who charges himself with more 
Incomethanisnecessary to prevent a sur-charge. Alas, alas! E[qw 
the having to deal with an evil thing injures one's nature. Me. Glad- 
stone, the most conscientious man ^iug, tells Mr. Bunch to return an 
income of £10,000 a-year instead of— well, we don’t mean to be much 
surcharged, so will only say, instead of ten times that amount. If it. 
were not such a bother to set up Greek type, we would stick in some 
! classical howling, but Mr. Gl.adstone wm. please to understand that 
i we weep over him till further notice. 

A Partnership Amendment Bill, for letting in little partners with 
limited liability, came on for Second Reading. Mr. Buchanan, of 
Glasgow, opposed it, and said that the limited liability companies had 
done a good deal in the way of swindling, but the Solicitor-General 
supported it, and the Second Reading was carried by 56 to 39. 

How much more are we to hear of these Irish salmons ? 

• “Tbe trout and the salmon, 

They play at backgammon. 

In the pleasant waters of Castle Hyde.” 

Aad it would be highly convenient if they would attend to their game, 
and not tap about the House of Commons. We understand most 
things, but have really no idea what these fishes and, their friends want, 

Thursday. A day to be marked with a White Stone. The Vandals of 
the Late Eastern Counties Railway mustered for their last attack dpon 
Eittsbury Circus. But the descendants of the crusaders were in arms, 
and a deed of righteous vengeance was done : — 

For down came the .Templars, like Cedron in flood. 

And dyed their long lances in infidel blood.” 

The Lords cast out ^d rejected the Bill for destroying the pleasant 
qua:der, the inhabitants, though too well off to cry Banem ! shall not 
py in vain for the pleasures of the Circus, agreeable walking 

hy day, amusing instruction by night. Well done, peers of EnglanC 
pntom tliiu State, to show regard for the piers and pillars of archi- 
tecture.. 

. The licmn-OaANCiLLOR has in his gift about 720 small liviags, and 
accordmg totbe-ARCHBisiiop of York., has to pick a new parson every 
tea da^. The Chancellor brings in a Bill enabling him to sell 
about 320 of these advowsons, the mouey to be applieain improving 
them, which M at first glance a little like cutting off a dog’s tail and 
giving it to him to eat heesause he looks hungry, but which, on exmi- 
nation, will be found to he a judicious measure. The Bishops 
approve it. 

.^Hish rowmtte^Clkawe^^ the cads who disturbed the 

weddmg rejoicings. All decent Irishmen are creditably anxious to 
prove, what .mdeed needs no proof, that the perpetrators of these 
outrages were either priest’s tools or natural ruffians, and that the 
people of Ireland' are as loyal asdhose of England: 

' Estimates have been got thpugh ton large amount, and Government 
m invented a new dodge for getting votes and estimates through 
together, so as to defeat the criticism of the Committee — a neat device, 

Qi wkcli we, recommend the early discontinuance, or we may have 
sgm8toig;,tosay. ATelegrph Bill has been '■discussed, audit seems 
v»;cQiiiipames wish for unlimited right- te-htog wires - before your 
your chimneys, or in your trees, or wherever they 
like, kteh powers-are being pretty fteely-gr?mted them. 


Briday. Mr. Gladstone has not bought the Exhibition Building for 
the Museum, and seems to dislike quetgue chose in Kelh’s showing 
therea:^nt. Let it be noted (for more will be heard of it), that Mr. Sey- 
mour. Eit^erald thinks, and there be others of his opinion, that the 
^torious Commodore Wilkes, in capturing an English steamer, the 
Beierhoff, on its way to Mexico, has been taking a Wilkes and 
Libert;^ which demands inquiry. Mr. Layard promises it. Lastly, 
Lord Palmerston says that he is trying to help the Poles, and will 
say more after Easter. 

The House rose for the holidays at a quarter to one on Saturday, 
those who saw Oxford heat Cambridge a few hours later could 
hardly have taken the trouble to go to bed. We strongly object to 
th^e boat-races in the middle of the night, for what else do you call 
half-past nme, a.m. ? 


AN EXCESS OF CHARITY. 

extensive sanitary operation, or an extraordinary act of piety, is 
thus recorded by the Liverpool Mail:— 

“A Roman Catholic priest stated in "the "witness-box at Galway, the other day, 
t^ton one occasion, after tho bunal of a Protestant parishioner's 'Child, he con- 
sidered the churchyard ‘defiled,' and went through Ifiie ceremony of ‘purifying’ 
the bunal ground.” ir v o 

HowJ^ . I Well ; a burial-ground could be purified by means 
of a sufficiency of chloride of lime. Such purification might be required 
by an overcrowded place of sepulture, but the superadifition of a few 
pounds to a quantity^ of decomposing animal matter could hardly 
create the need, of a disinfectant. 

The churchyard which his Roman Catholic Reverence deemed to have 
been defiled.hy the interment of a Protestant child, must be presumed to 
have been one common to Gatkolios and .Protestants. Even the most 
enlightened, of Roman Catholics ^siclude the bodies of Protestants from 
their cemeteries. Is this reverend person, then, accustomed to purify 
toat common burial^round every time that it opens to admit a 
Protestant parishioner? If so, and the purification is effisefced by 
means of chloride of lime, he must be a good customer for that article 
to the druggiste. But 'don’t the Roman Catholic corpses want chloride 
of inne, too ? Bo- ail Papists not only die in the odour of sanctity, but 
also remain ^in that suaveoleut condition? 

Boxing life, most certainly, some persons of the Romish persuasion 
— nai^ly, the low Irish who crowd a very properly reserved space in 
most Roman Catholic chapels,— do copiously exhale an odour which may 
be that of sanctity, and. in the case ol saints, accustomed to fast from 
soap-aM-water, probably was j but is not the odour of cleanliness. It 
IS an effluvium to which the aspersion of chloride of lime would be much 
more suitable than that of holy water. 

Ah! Holy water! ^ Was it holy water instead of chloride of lime 
that the Galwegian priest made use of to purify the churchyard which 
he supposed to have been spii-ituaJly defiled by the corporeal remains 
of a certain infant ? The supposition is very Irish, if not very Catholic. 
Yet it may have been serious. To be sura- there is a difficulty in 
exactly understanding what spiritual harm one decomposing human 
body can do adjoining bodies in the same state. Holy water, however, 
we all kmow, is used by the Popish priesthood in the propess of exor- 
cism. If that was the purpose for which this priest employed it on the 

§ round— ^d burial-ground— above-mentioned, he might have remem- 
ered, if he had ever read^ a remark which a Royal countryman of our 
charming Princess of Wales, is represented by a distinguished 
dramatist as having once addressed to a gentleman of his cloth, and 
way of thinking, in a churchyard. The Protestant, whose deceased 
child he had treated as an unhallowed thing, might nave said to him 
not, let ns hope, prophetically j j 

' I tell tLee, cLurliafi priest,’ 

A mmistermg angel shall my ba'by he 
Whilst thou liest howling. " 

Of course most of the preceding remarks on the apparenst ignorance 
and fanaticism of this Irish priest are to go for nothing, if ito. ifect is 
that he insulted the dead body pf a child merely with a design io wound 
a neighbour’s feelings. But if we ^ are to give Mm credii,&r 
sci^tious lanaticiam, and truly "invincible ignoraneq/^ or sanitary 
enthusiasm, we must regard the^ act of piety whimi he performed, 
whether iu deodorising or exorcising the churchyard as a prodigious 
work of supererogation.” 


You may say of Eiattexy what has already been said of the Liberty 
of the Press ; for really, with us women, it is like the air we breathe— 
it we have it not, we die.— La^ B^cke^kmemdd. - . 


CONUNDRUM BY OUR^^YOUNGBST OONTRLBUTOSB,^ 

Divide a huudrecUaudiftr by nothing ; add the fourteenth letter of 
the Alphabet, andisoiemfe the riddle— C olenso. 
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JACK’S MINIATURE. 


fi a5L haSer^md a 

fo^cl^pdl Ld^Thre/ 

Say that ioa 

m ^te& bm gimim 

cood git aver that lODre: 

eesily than i Xan over the number ov ^em 5 ! 1 ! who irever before- heecjd av A. 
man o’ war’s Man with 511! Mastes ? — hit won’t do — has i sed afore ih seams 
like a temptin’ ov Hignoraace for wot do We know how'5 1 ! 1 Mastes' will'hnct In 
the ewent of a Hed wind and a Warr with Eoosher or meriker ? i know we’ve got 
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enuff to doo when the Shots r arattlin about like Hale to | 
look arter 3 lett alone 5 1 1 1— d’pend on it Fwioh [for u know | 
as mutsh o’ nortikl maters amost as i doo], these here noo 
‘ floating coleskuttles ’ as i kawls ’em will poot a end To all 
C fitein and y?*— cause no henemy, unless so b that he’s 
hintoxicated, will think o’ cumin anigh ’em and then wot’s 
too hkum of the Hadmiralty ? — wot r my Lords to doo Xor 
a livin ?~r they to b sent to grinich horsepitl and is the 
fast Lord to be seen on 1 Tree III in the Park with A 
telhiscope on eester Munday ? — rnser me that —it is with 
sich Peelins as these, that i hav writ sum werses, wich iff j 
u improve r mutsh at your sarvis, 

THE BPAVE OLD OXE. | 

a Song to the Oke !—the brave old Oke 
wot Has sarved britannyer long, 
i Fear in the Downs, he ’d Not now fetsh £3, 

’cause Parley ment says ion his More strong. I 

it ’s no good for too Frown, or to run the Metal down " 
tho’ It ’s used for A war ter snout, 
hut Supposin ion ’s rite. If kawled upon to fitCa , 
i For the brave old Oie, will raise a shout, 
then Here ’s to the Oke— the brave old Oke 
by Wich england’s Henemies Were floor’d i 

and Still fluiish he, tho’ the Hadmiralty 
with. Wood praps'dont Want to b boi^d, 

hie Sssd lie naas Time, wen Nelson lamt To dime 
as.‘a.Miifliy wot Did nevermo no Fear 
wax. A round canon. Bawl, iff hit didn’t Hit at aJl 
wamt Insulted^ bye kna-Lubers with a Jeer 
now Shells has the sway, and werry pritty play 
they make on a stormey G 

but If i mayn’t hoffend, it ’s a waeking bit we‘ spend 
shelling Out to the Hadmiralty I j 
then Here ’s to- the Oke^ etcetr. 

*' Jack Oakuh.” 


A LITTLE PUEE EOE A « LITTLE PAETT;^ 

" Dear PtnsrcH, 

‘*I HAVE been rather troubled to know how to^ amuse some 
country friends of mine, who came up to see the Wedding (which of 
course they iidnH see), and in their excessive loyalty stiH linger here 
in Town, in the hope of catching glimpses of the Eoyal happy couple. 
We had seen Lord Dundreary for, I think, the nineteenth time : and 
we had seen brave Captain Fechteb make love to Miss Blaattncbh 
Terry (in a way, that nearly drove my young friend Snorbins to dis- 
traction) ; and, ibr old associations, we had even spent an hour or two 
in classic Drury Lane, and there had tried our very best not to be 
wearied by the small-talk which really, Mr, Author, you have carried 
to Bxiremes, ‘Where are we to go next?’ became at length the 
gnestion ; and it devolved on me at last to put on my consider- 
*mg cap— that is to say, my smoking one— and decide what should be 
done. Taking Snorbins in my confidence, I went into the lumber- 
room (which, when I have friends with me I now grandly term 
my ‘ Study ’), and having lighted a cigar to assist my meditation, I 


left her. Oh, that charming Mrs. Rosebeae, with her courtesies and 
Crinoline I and Oh, that little, pet who wUd)msQ pulling Ma’s bouquet ! 
and Ob, that tender tenor, with his chronic coJcf in the head ! and Oh, 
that fascinating Gusheress, whose ringlets are so troublesome, and wiU 
get tangled in the chairs ! and Ob, that matter-of-fact musician, who 
serves you with a polka as stolidly as a grocer would serve a pound of 
tea 1 Can you help imagining yourself seeing all these people ? and yet, 
in truth, you have before you but one gentlemanly actor, who imper- 
sonates them all without a change of dress. Then, who can play such 
pranks on a piano as John Parry, and who is more expressivd or 
more delicate m touch ? Well, whomever he may imitate, he somehow 
ever seems successful ; but there is no fear in the world of any imitating 
Urn: for in the peculiar line which he has made his own, 

* ‘ None but himself can be his pAnnYlel.” 

“ With deep respect for talent, even in a fellow countryman, permit 
me to subscribe myself yours faithfully, Jones.” 

P.S. If Jones be too plebeian a signature to please you, you may 
change it to Fitz-Heebert ; but I myself prefer plain Jones.” 


the pleasant bright-eyed Blaaunchb, he murmured a slight compli- 
ment about that ‘little party.’ ‘Little party!’ 1 exclaimed, ‘you’ve 
hit it, my dear hoy. Wbat can we do better than go to-night to charm- 
ing Mrs. Roseleae’s little party? ‘Dm*— well— I don’t know,’ said 
Snorbins, twiddling his young whiskers, which, like infant radishes, are 
not yet long enough to pull ; ‘I— um— don’t care much for parties ; and 
—um— besides we’re not invited; and— er— besides you know it’s 
Lent ; and— ei>— girls don’t dance in Lent ; and— er— and besides I 
don’t care much for dmicing, if they did.’ ‘Pooh, nonsense,’ I 
replied, ‘ you needn’t look so frightened ; you won’t have to dance. 
And as for being invited, bless your heart, John Parry— that is, Mrs. 
Roselbap, is always {glad to see as many of my friends as ever I can 
bring to her.’ 

“So that evening found ns sitting at the Gallery of Illustration; 
and after we, the elder ones, had had our memories refreshed by hearing 
ArieVs sweet voice, now mellowed and matured, like good old generous 
wine, but still as dear and fuU as it was— (well, how long since ? for 1 1 
would not be impertinent)— and after we had seen the spirit of Sm 
Grieeith, known as the Red-handed (and I never knew Ibefore that 
spirits smoked cigars and played upon the fiddle, and if Mr. Hohe 
could summon spiiitS’ half as funny as Sm Grieeith’s, I should be 
more tempted to go to his eimeei) ^ after this we found ourselves in 
Mrs. Roselbae’s presence, and, without intending the slightest dis- 
respect to her, I must confess we never once ceased laughing till we 


DEARTH OF ARMY SDRGBONS. . 

To Medical Gents.— Wanted, a considerable number of Clever 
Young Snobs to compete for the Commission of Surgeon in the Army, 
for which there is at present, and has been for some time, an extreme 
Scarcity of Eligible Candidates, owing to- the circumstance that men of 
education and ability sufficient to.quahfy them for the office, refuse to 
accept it, unless upon the impossible- condition of being treated as gen- 
tlemen. All applicants must be Fellows of the Royal College of 
Surgeons, and Doctors of Medicine who have received^ diplomas recog- 
nised under the Medical Registration Act. in addition to their pro- 
fessional qualifications, they must possess a capability of being con- 
tinually and contentedly Snubbed, and -patiently submitting to any 
amount of Insult. They will be required at the mess-tabfe' to occupy a 
position subordinate to that of every combatant offieer, even tho 
youngest Ensign, whose permission it will be necessaryfar them to ask 
for the purpose of giving the band or the attendantS'^any kind of order. 
It will be necessary for them to be regardless of those petty annoyances 
unavoidably inflicted by junior officers on their' kferiors in rank, but 
superiors in age and attainments. No Thm-^l^kamed Persons, endowed 
with any Self Respect whatever, or animated inthe least degree by the 
Feelings of a Gentleman, need apply. For tother particulars inquiry 
may be made at Head Quarters. 

Eorse Guards, March 25, 1863. - By Order. 








ADViCE GRATIS. 


Bo;peful {to oU Indian, whose digestion isn't first-mte), “J tell tot; what, Uncle— I ’d becommend tot; to go with he acboss 
C ouNTRT Three Times a Week. It would soon put tou to Rights I ” 


SIR JAMES OUTEAM. 

DIED AT PAU, MARCH 11, 

BURIED IN WESTMINSTER ABBEY, MARCH 25, 1S63. 

Blazon another name upon the roll 
Of those who for pure fame have nobly striven ; 

Cancel another life from off the scroll 
Of lives to duty and true service given. 

Such lives make up the coin of untold worth 
With which our England buys the place she holds : 

!Now, like a prodigal, she flings them forth, 

Kow, miser-like, in red-taped parcels folds. 

And hides away, unused, to fret and wear 
With friction of the hand that counts, and rings, 

But shrinks to spend, medals so fine and fair. 

Till they waste down from grand to common things. 

Sometimes, rare chance, this precious coin is ta’en 
To purchase what no meaner wealth could buy,— 

Some grj&at renown, some conquest pure from stain, 
Some sacrifice, whose lesson cannot die. 

Then, and but then, we feel— whatever our lack 
In losing that wmch all around us craved, 

That which the wealth of worlds can ne’er buy back— 
What is well spent is better spent than saved. 

One of these precious lives, gone to good end. 

Was Outram’s : from the time that he began 

His soldier’s service, never known to bend' 

Erom the straight course of true and noble man. 

’Twas little that he fought his upward' way * 

Ah one pf msmy, knowing not of fear : , . . 


’Tis more, that poor and weak found him their stay, 
That fierce tribes, at his bidding, dropped the spear , 

Eor spade and sickle, owning him their ohief^ 

Proving him' just as geuerous, strong as kind ; 

Prom whom wrong suffered never lacked relief, 

Prom whom wrong done its sure award would find. 

Nor is it much that when war’s work was slack, 

Singly he braved the tiger in his lair. 

And bleeding bore those bloody trophies back. 

Which he, the winner, was the last to wear* 

He faced worse foes than tigers driven to bay. 

Wrong leaning upon ^ower, injustice throned 

Injustice’s high seat ; tor many a day 
He fought that fight, single, unhelped, disowned. 

But fearless in his faith, hearing his breast 
Under the armour of a conscience pure ; 

True kuight — ^with stainless shield and lance in rest. 
That no gainsayer might for long endure* 

What if he bore worse scars from that long fight 
Than tigers’ fangs or claws could leave behmd? 

He had done but his devoir: to uphold the right. 
With health and wealth, life had been well resigned. 

The strife was long, but victory was sure. 

It came, and honour followed in its train. 

The white face flushed, pain felt a sudden cure, 

When duty bade him gird on sword again. 

To strike between the living and the dead, 

When England’s hold on India seemed to fail 

And tens ’gainst thousands stood, but no man fled, • 
And many felt despq^r, but few did quail. 


GLADSTONE SALVE-FOR TENDER CONSCIENCES, 

“ The JjTEQITAIITIES AND ANOMALIES OE THE InCOME-TaX HAVE THIS ADVANTAGE; NAMELY^, THAT mMT ARE UITDEBSTOOD , 
The Bach lbaens to adaet itself to the Bxikden/ of Mr.. Gladstone in ike House of Commons, / 

THE MEANING.-?-** I mean, of cohrse, that as a Man <ixnm uNRERswAms that the Tax is TJneqhal and Anomalous^ 
HE Adapts the Bhrden to 'What he considehs the Pottees of --Literal Translation hy Mr* Hunch, 
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Then^ worthy chief of soldiers fit and proud 
To follow such a lead, he clove his way 

O’er the parched plains, tluough dust and cannon-cloud. 

And, like the tigers he erst drove to bay. 

Beat down and baffled that huge rebel host, 

Not counting odds, and sternly hurled them back, 

With set teeth and sharp steel, ttompost to post. 

Cheering his Highland sleuth-hounds on the track. 

Nor, save in toil, pre-eminence would daim. 

Nor take one leaf of laurel for his own. 

Giving to gallant Havelock all the fame. 

And holding high that worth so tardy known. 

So modest and so manly to the last, 

He saw the work well carried through, and when 

The final fight was fought, and flung the cast 
Of foiled Rebellion, he rested then 

From labour and from life ; both had kept time 
With him from boyhood, and through manhood still 

He lived for labour, and deemed rest a crime. 

So long as fife found task-work to fulfil. 

And then he died, and dead we laid him down. 

With our departed great ones ; in the grave ; 

I saw the March sun lay a golden crown 
Upon his coffin, in the Abbey nave. 

And India sent her bravest and her best, 

The hands that fought, the heads that thought and planned: 

Gr^ Cltde bent down to see his friend at rest, 

Keane, Pollock, Laweence, grasped each other’s hand, 

Mackenzie tartans waved about the bier. 

Twelve stalwart soldiers flanking either side, 

Broad breasts, now knowing grief, that ne’er knew fear. 
Bronzed faces, strange to tears they cannot hide. 

Sleep on, brave heart, while rolling years increase 
The slowly ripening harvest of thy fame; 

Thy body here below is laid in peace. 

In Heaven for evermore is writ thy name. 


* FOREIGN INTELLIGENCE. 

Mr. Punch has received, from a thoroughly reliable source, the 
following probable result of another election in Greece, held in conse- 
quence of Prince Alpred’s inability to accept the polite invitation 
cent him:— 

1. A Republic Bright, Lord Dundreary, 

and Mr. Whalley) 0 

2, Mr. Boucioault will incorporate the Colleen Bawn^^ 

in the Constitution, invest a fm spare millions in the 
revival of the Isthmian Games, with sensational effects, 
and greatly reduced prices, ana demand Mr. Falconer 
of the British Government) . . . . . .1* 

3 Bishop Colenso {^ho after proving to his entire satisfaction 

that Athens never did, and does not, eahsi, resigns) . . 0 

4. An Ethiopian Serenader {on this occasion, not a man and a 

brother, hut receiving the immoral Support of Bxeter ^All) 0 

5. Several other people {between them) 0 

6. Lord Shaptesbuby {on the express understanding that a 

Greek Sunday shall commence precisely at half past 12 on 
Saturday aftemooii) ....... 0 

7. Mr. SpurgRON {who will undertake the whole thing for £700 

a year with a bonus, including Us dissolving view appa- 
ratus and usual Sufiday harmony^*) . . . .It 

And Lastly, by universal acolamatioE Mr, Bunch {with 

Umitedpowm) ‘ 

85, Fleet Street, will not, however, be removed to the Areopagus. 
Mr, Fimh,, mmt leave this eligible opportunity^^ open to someone 

^ -Supposed to own. 
t .Saraes.aNo. a. 


To Members of the p. Ih- 

P.-R. (Punch Rex) presents Ms compliments to the P. R. generally, 
and requests to be informed, whether Prize-fighters .may be considered 
in the fight of forgers, since they make coin out of their own mettle. 


New Lecture by Lobd Dundbeaby’s Bbotheb.— Base on Trout. 


INTERESTING INTELLIGENCE, 





As there is no 
Here is the extract :— 


ORPHYRYGENESTIC 

Punch. See what I’ve 
found;— 

ARMY EXAMINA- 
tions-«hanwell 

COLLEGE, Middlesex, is stiU 
retaining its higli character.” 
Service Gazette. 

They call it a College 
now. W ould you like to 
know how its high cha- 
racter is retained on the 
establishment in conside- 
ration of so many years 
services ? -No ? You 
shall. 

Our Army Jexamina- 
tions are conducted on 
the principles of the 
stricwt neutrality and 
no immeyretarned. You 
will find a report of our 
last Military Schools in 
edition of 

thein,* labelled, 
With^me, tfiis'side up- 
for booking', I refuse to sign my 


HANWELL COLLEGE, 

Bated, Tuesday following if in a BfomskmC). 

Order of the Bay.— -The Examiners and two Oxford Moderators, with 
new wicks trimmed, were received at the door by Insurgents 
dancing up and retiring. They then proceeded to the Reading Room, 
where the Reading Biscuits held a seance, and after a game at football 

E sented each of the students with a false nose, until further notice. 
m were then coughed down and hemmed into a corner. 

The Candidates for the various prizes having been pinioned, the usual 
caution was given by the learned Judge, who had his mouth full of 
shrimps, ^ chocolate drops, and hot potatoes. 

At this point, the Bands of the Chaplain to the College broke into the 
room playing the Overture to Rimmel’s "Vaporiser.” The pupils 
were visibly af eoted, and for several minutes every one crawled about 
the floor condoling with one another secretly. The Examinations then 
proceeded. 

Questions in SiBArEGics. ’ 

Question 1. How do you do to-day ? 

Answer. M. or N. as the case may be {dance and e(sU\ the prize was 
mmediately given to this pupil, who paid dearly for it with his fife, and 
it was then borne offl vin iiiumph by somebody else. In order to give 
effect to the scene, Cataracts of Shaviu® water were turned on in 
different parts of the garden, while dulcimers, in a state- of asphyxia, 
simpered upon the hearth-rug. 

Questions in Fortifications. 

Question L Gan jovl play the Boomerang with your eyelids ? (Hear ! 
Eear ! and cheers from the opposition). The Candidate retired, indig- 
nantly whispering soft nothings into his left ear. The Military Autho- 
rities being now bowled out, the Navy Commissioners, riding at Anchor 
on magnificently caparisoned Towel-horses, made their appearance in . 
the Gloaming. | 

W Nautical Examiner {speaking through Mum). Avast 1 How do ^ 
you^ haul the mizen-main-top-galiant tncough the binnacle 2 Belay ! ; 
{Cries of shame /) No answer having been returned, in consequence of j 
the majority of votes, the company after partaking of pease-pudding M ; 
the coal-eefilar, retired expressing themselves highly pleased with their ! 
rational and weE-spent day. , 


Queries. ^ 

Why ought a Legal Lecture to be very comprehessive? Because , 
it teaches what’s Tort to a person everywhere. j 

Does a Testing Order entitle you to a new coat at your tailor’s? Yes, ; 
of course. i 

Paterfamilias writes to say, that having beenasked, what was his idea ■ 
of a. Record of Issue, he replied by giving a list of his children. Was ‘ 
he right ? Bah 1 We pity and despise hna, ' | 

Miss Fepa addresses us as Dear Mr. Bunch, and intending to go to i 
Law with some one, wishes to know how we manage to keep our own • 
connseL Miss, Mum / Yours, B^ | 
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A OEACK FOE A COLONEL. 

Colonel Dunne, step forward. Salute your superior 
ofiScer, Geneeal Commanpee Punch; and, if you can, 
explain. Sir, what you meant by saying this the other 
evening, on occasion of the Vote for the Volunteer Ser- 
vice 

“ Colonel Dunne fully admitted the patriotism of the Volunteers, 
which appeared to be valued at 20s. per head. (A Zaitffh.) He believed 
{ Volunteers would be quite as ready to fight the enemies of then' 
► country as soldiers could be, but the virtues of the force were civil — 
t not military. The great value of the movement was, ttiat it taught 
the people how to assemble in masses in case of invasion. (Ifear, hear ) 
t In the meantime men were not made soldiers by clothing them in 
suits of blotting-paper, arming them with old muskets, or teaching 
if / them to take up four times as much ground as soldiers would do. 

(iuwpAier.)” 

Is this language. Sir, becoming an officer and a gentle- 
man ? Pray, what right] have you to sneer at Volunteers, 
holding as you do a commission from Heb Majesty, by 
whom the Volunteers have been encouraged and approved ? 
Do you pretend to know more than Hjee Majesty’s ad- 
visers (including Geneeal Punch), who have ever thought 
the movement worthy of support ? It is a fool’s taunt in 
you to jeer at the old muskets and blotting-paper uniforms 
mth which, as you allege, our Volunteers are furnished. 

"Eegnlars” were similarly 
HI accoutred ? and for the improvement there has been in this 
respect, you may mainly thank the outcry which was raised 
throughout the country through the influence of the Press. 
Now, both the country and the Press admire the Volun- 
teers ; and i^y men, if they are wise (you will pardon 
the hypothesis that some of them may not be so), will 
abstain from casting ridicule upon a force which both the 
Country and the Press hold in respect. 

Hear what a civilian has said upon the subject 

“ ]VIb. W. Williams was astonisbed to bear members complain of 
an expenditure of £321,000 upon 160,000 men, while there were 
£14,000,000 asked for in connection with the maintenance of the 
regmar Army, which numbered only 148,000 men. For his own part, 
he thought the Vote for the Volunteers constituted the most econo- 
portion of the expenditure embraced in the Estimates. (Hear, 

— " ^ Now, Colonel, is it not just possible that other civil 

T .-tsTT 1 vr fi. , persons may entertain this notion? And may it not iust 

Vegst^ms (to ow young friend whose Pickwick has chance that if the Army choose to sneer at the bad clones 
^eout, whopro^ses to light it at her lantern). "Not if I huyws it, young of .Volunteers, the country may elect to reduce its Army 
Gent; and ymjvst 10(101 <m. UyOaibages llben(motUlaterfor{hesmnof^ovoi’n.“ Vote, and so prevent the kettle flx)m calling the pot bSk? 



A WRONG BY ITS RIGHT NAME. 

Lately, in the House of Commons, petitions, signed by tradesmen 
and others, from as many as half a dozen places, were presented, 

■nravmfif* fnr AVATn-n+in-n TTlrtr^TV1a 'Tn-r „ii 


as to be assessed, cannot quite contrive to protect themselves from im- 
position. 

Put if these prayers for limitation of Income-Tax were granted, a gen- 
tleman with a snug little fortune of £5000 in the Three Per Cent. 
Consols, would be exempt from Income-Tax, whereas a curate, holding 
® SHuation at the nod of a rector, receiving an annual stipend of £80 
£70 Os. Of more in alms from charit Ale parishioners, would be 
imm to that confiscation of earnings inflicted by force of Schedule D. 

The eimseqpnce, therefore, of granting the request of the petitioners 
above referred to, would perhaps be not quite iu sufficient accordance 
with etoty anu common sense. 

Anther petition, however, was 'presented on the same evening by 
o’ Htobaed. ^ its subscribers were the President and Censors of the 
Moyal College 6| Physicians; the President and Vice-Presidents of the 
Jtoyal Colley of Su^eons, and more than 1000 physicians and sur- 

ffenTis nraAT.iRitijT nn thA T^- ^ . j: j. j. .j- .i _ 


ccumiigs aiiu me proaucis oi properuy. 
Legislature might possibly concede. 
5?^|K?arbamentaryinteUect might discover that it is reasonable, and 
the Partoent^ conscmce m$bt awake to the perception that it is 
just, and that the Act of Padiament which taxes earnings and the pro- 
ducts of property at the same rate is an Act of Eobbery. Some ticLt- 
or-leaye naen reform. It is possible that Legislators, who are mostly men 
ot property, will consent to tax the products of their own property at a 
® th^ which they impose on the earnings that con- 

stitote the whole property of other people. It is not likely? 

Parliament enacted an Income and Protoerty-Tax. Parliamentary men 
OI property, others, pay the Income-Tax only ; a tax upon income 
the mere product of their property. Surgeons and physicians, living 


on their fees, and all other people who subsist on earnings subject to 
taxation, pay the Property-Tax, or rather the Property and Income-Tax 
too ; because they are taxed on an income of earnings and own no pro- 
perty but what they earn. 

These tri^ms* may serve to amuse the leisure of those capitalists, in 
and out of Parhament, who see the force of them, but feel that their 
own power exceeds it, and can afford to laugh at them. 

Accuracy, in the mean time, requires that the Income and Property- 
Tax should cease to be called simply the Income-Tax. If a short popular 
name for it is wanted, let the name of the tax express its nature m its i 
mcidence on the people at large. Call it the Income-Theft. | 


ANGLE-CAN DIPPICIJLTIES. 

consequence of De. Newmah having lately reappeared before the 
public by a letter concerning the J owettcetera case, we have received 
many communications upon the subject which forms the heading to this 
? Angle-can,” or as we may term them Eisning-can 
dimcnlties have been placed in the hands of a very weE read-hackle 
who has favoured us with the foUowmg notes ; — A thorough knowl^ge 
of music IS not absolutely necessary in playing a trout. This fish may 
h® p wed in Dee but never in sea. The best Jjatin work on Angling is 
I mat, by CiCE-Eo, (hard or soft roe is not known, but he was a noble 
Koe-m^), entitled De Offishiis, Most military men, by which is meant 
the major part of them, are lovers of this sport. This remark, however, 
does not apply to the Guards, but only to the regiments of the hne. A 
ram-rod is proyided|by Government. Any one can receive instruction 
m the art of angling by a proflshional. Tempus fagit is a Latin motto, 
and no Poet ever used " time flies ” at the end of a line. All classes 
affect the sport. When butchers amuse themselves with this pastime, 
th®y go out fishing^ with a rod made of loints, and a line- of mutton. 
All books upon angling can be obtained at Hookem’s Library; but the 
student who looks to attain pidfishiency, must on no account neglect 
the study of Old Isaac Walton, whom posterity has rightly christened 
the judicious Hooker, 




able Obemists in tbe United Kingdom. “A Few Words on Nervousness,” witb 
testimonials. 

We can picture to ourselves the development of a species of physical 
courage by a regular course with Tom Saikes, but this nostrum for 
the production of moral force is something quite new. Doubtless many 
a nervous Paterfamilias, during the recent Garotte movement has gone 
out fuUv armed with his lozenge and life-preserver, while the most 
timid of the softer sex, fortified by a judicious outlay of 1 a has 
boldly taken a return ticket by the Underground Line, utterly reckless 
of asphyxia. It is a pity that the testimonials ” alluded to are 
suppressed, for possibly they would furnish enough daring to produce 
another complete set of Champions of Christendom, wmle doubtless 
we should find, were names to be disclosed, that many a leading 
man owes Ms exalted position soldy to a vigorously sustained dose of 
the above. A few letters expressive of satisfaction would probably 
cause a regular run on De. Batteedobk ; we offer the Mowing as 
specimens to guide him in his selection 

SlR^ " Theatre lioyal, Westmnziefr. 

I Peel a few lines from my pen will prove simply invaluable 
to you. 1 ihave much pleasure in crowning the reputation of your 
Lozenge with my testimony as to its efficacy. I had, in the earHer 
portion of my career, perhaps a foolish tendency to hang back a little, 
though I can assure you 1 was thoroughly conscious that my position 
was far in front: three four-and-sixpeimy boxes of your remedy have 
quite removed this slight hesitation, and now I announce myself to the 
public, as I ought to Save done long since, as A 1 . Thanks to the tone 
your invention has imparted to me, I am about to enta: into negotia- 
tions with the Government for the honstruction of a gigantic Audi- 
torium at Trafalgar Square. The column will stand, though Nelson, 
for obvious reasons, will be removed. I have also in hand a sensation 
drama, in wMch the fountains will possibly be introduced. I need 
h£il:$|r add that I have embarked a few spare millions in the affair. 

“ Yours ever, 

^nB T."* 

“ P.S. ^end me a few of your boxes, say 250.^* 

“ Deae. Sm, ' TKe Talernaele, or at the ‘Mephant and Castle,^ ' 
“ CiCEEO, in his Thucydides, has said omm ignotium. Now if 
he had only had a. box of your Lozenges— well, never mind Ciceeo, 
here is my testimonial to their excellence. When younger I was occa- 
sionally troubled with some scruples as to the advisability of treating 
sacred matters in a sportive light. After a box or two of your specific, 


I found this humbug give way. I attribute the result partly to your 
remedy, and partly to the very great houses I have drawn weekly \ the 
latter have stimulated me to great lengths. 

" Gushingly yours, 

^‘C.BLSp j 

i! " The Secretary of the Anti-Sunday Kecreation Society requests that ; 

De. Battledoee will forward immediately (not by excursion train) at j 
i least half a ton for the use of the Bishops, to enable their LordsMps to j 
; face the storm of ridicule they have recently raised.” 

Something in the style of the above would no doubt give the Lozenge 
a world-wide reputation, while an appeal could be made to People | 
about to Marry,” “ Eeaders of Five-Act Tragedies,” “ Husbands with 
^ Mothers-in-Law ; ” in fact, to aU wkose position demands no ordinary 
1 / stock of moral courage. 

I A PEOPOSED EBEORM ACT. 

f i Bit by bit reform may be acceptable to some timid folks, but Mr. \ 
i’; Funch^s noble and capacious mind repudiates such make-shifts. He 
desires to make a clean sweep of all kinds of offences whatsoever, and 
■; he strongly suggests to the Legislature that instead of trying to pass, 

/ ^th infinite clamour and confused inarticulate noises, a keap of little' 
i> bills for making people good, sober, church-going,^ pheasant-respecting, 

' non-garottmg, frugal, and grammatical by Act of Parliament, that body 
shonld deal with such questions in a lump, and start us all fair. He 
= 5 ^ recommends some such Bill as this 

f AN for the FuhUc yemrMiy.. 

, Presaanbie. WHEREAS it is expedient that Every Body should 
behave Mmseif properly : 

^ BE IT ENACTED, and it is hereby Enacted by the 

Lords and Commons in Parliament assembled. 

Every person I. THAT, from and after the first day of April, 1863, 
siiau be good. every person in Hee Majesty’s dominions shall con- 

duct Mmseif with strict morality^ decorum, and wisdom. 
Every person 2. THAT any infraction of this Act shall be treated 
as a capital felony, and punished accordingly, 
liar xtaw THAT in commemoration of the New Eeforma- 

eot- ^ ^ tion to be produced by this Act, a new coinage shall be 

Titn struck, bearing on one side the effigy of Mr. Fmch, and 

on the other the words Asfrcea Beam. 


Every person 
wEo is not good 
shall be hanged. 

New coinage. 


BndofParlia- 4. THAT laws being unnecessary after the passing 
of this Act, Parliaments shall finally cease, and the 
New Palace shall vest in the Trustees of the British 
Musenm. 

Name of New 5. THAT the New Era thus to be commenced shall 

bear, and be upon |.all occasions known by, the name of 
the Golden Age. 

Exception. 0 ^ tIsAT the provisions of this Act shall not extend 

to that part of the Pope’s dominions called Leland, but 
that district shall be handed over to the Metropolitan 
Police, who will not be needed in London. 

ExcepiioiL 7 . THAT the word wisdom” in the first clause of 

this Act shall not apply to the following persons, 
namely. Me. Cox, Wearers of Crinoline, Convocation, 
the Commissioners of the late Intem^nM ExMMtion, 
and non-subscribers to Fmch, if any esdst. 

8 . THAT this Act may not be altered during the 
present Session, or at any time by any person whatso- 
ever, except Mr. Funch. 

Believe us, our Lords and Gentlemen, you will find the passing such 
an Act much easier than, and quite as effectnal as, nine-tenths of the 
legislature with wMch you are now affiicting the public. 


Name of New 
Era. 


Exception. 


Exception. 


Act may not be 
altered. 


THE CAPABILITI OF THE CITY; 

Me. Nokris, M.P., who is also a Member of the Conmon Oduaeil, 
referring, in the latter assembly of collective wisdom, to a return, which I 
he has moved for in the former, of the names and number of persons 
who were killed on the occasion of the lying in state of thO’ Great Duke 
OF Wellington’s mortal part, is reported to have observed that 

** Erthe accidents on that occasion were of a preventable character, some blame 
might attach, to the City Poliee in reference to their arrangements for the i^yal 
reception, but if they were not preventible, then, perhaps, Gitgr might claim to 
be exempted from reflection.” " 

Perhaps, Me. Nokeis ? Certainly, Sir, whether or no. The arrange- 
ments for the Royal reception plainly show that' the City is incapable 
of reflection. What it ought to be exempted from is the trouble of 
making any arrangements requiring the exercise of that faculty. 
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CANINE. 

Patron, " Wm, but tou don’t mean to sat that such a Dawo as that 
COULD Draw a Badger?” 

Fancier. “ ITot Draw a Badger 1 wht, bless ter ’art, it would be a little 
’Oledat to him 1 ” 


A WirE AND NO ENCUMBEANCE. ' 

Wanted, by a Philosopher, to Marry, a Good Plain 
Girl, with or without Money; for choice with, to any 
amount. By Plain, the Advertiser does not mean ugly, 
but simply middling; neither unsightly nor having any 
beauty to lose, and therefore lihely to be little altered for 
the worse by time. Ugliness, however, will be no absolute 
disqualification; and here is an opportunity for ipw a 
young lady of ample fortune, whose hand may never hitherto 
have been solicited by any trustworthy suitor. The wife 
for the advertiser must, nevertheless, be well built, tho- 
roughly healthy, prepared to take long walks, aud, unless 
she bring a great addition to his pecuniary resources, to 
get about independent of cabs and omnibuses. 

She will not need to have been much educated, if wining 
to learn, and capable of applying general principles to par- 
ticular cases; no one who does not understand what this 
means need apply. Must be, or be determined to become, 
well versed in cookery and needle-work. Accomplishments- 
will be acceptable, but are not expected ; and good taste in 
matters of art, as for instance music, will be infinitely 
preferred to executive ability, which can seldom be main- 
tained after marriage, and even then affords very limited 
amusement. 

She must be prepared to live quite cheerfully without the 
least indulgence of vanity in case narrow circumstances for- 
bid all gratihcation of that weakness. Must be disposed 
gladly to concur in practising economy, when required, by 
the retrenchment of ostentation in preference to the sacrifice 
of comfort. Must be resolutely set against yielding grega- 
rious obedience to absurd or incouvenieut fashions, man- 
ners, and customs. Passion for dress and finery still not 
in the least objected to, if quite subordinate to prudence, 
and aiming to excite only the admiration of her husband, 
and not at all to attract that of anybody else. 

It is to be understood that all Relations shall be subject 
to summary exclusion, if troublesome. A Priendless 
Orphan preferred. No arrangement will be possible en- 
tailing a Motber-in-I^aw. 

Applications, of which those only that are sufficiently 
promising will receive any attention may be addressed to 
“Epicurus,” PmcK$ Office, under Cover inclosing a Pho- 
tograph and Two or More Postage Stamps. 


Question for any Scientipic Society.— Can a Lob- 
ster rise above its sauce P , 


MORE'BBISTOL DIAMONDS. 

Well said, old Bristol ! When a man, or a city has done a good 
thing, why should either pretend to be unaware of the merit? It is 
Mr. Punch’s unceasing consciousness of the good things he does and 
says which gives to his countenance that beatific expression so much 
admired by the lovers of the Beautiful. Thus saith Bristol, through her 
Mirror:-^ 

** And -when, at their leisure, the Prince and Princess look through the long list 
of cities that vied to do them honour, they wiL perceive that the somewhat grim 
but strong and sturdy old Bristol joined in Ihe demonstration -^th warm heart and 
sound lungs. And when the Prince biings his bride into the West, where we have 
somSfHihttg ,to ^ow her that nature has done for us, aud sometmng that we have 
dene for ourselves, it shall go hard but we will let her hear something more in the 
same key.”' 

On .“yfe satafi' quay, we suppose’^the gallant writer meant, but we 
won’t Aispnte -about orthography. We did not, however, make the 
extract for the purpose of criticism, but because in the next paragraph 
there is a very decently conceived answer to divers Prenchmen and 
others who have been pleased to turn up their ridiculous noses, (as pigs 
do in a thunderstorm) and to wonder why England delivered herself 
over to enthnsito, because a young girl came from Denmark to 
marry a yoTing man in England.” The Erench, hy the way, are nice 
people to jeer at popular excitement, when an expected procession of 
ten dirty priests and seven small hoys with incense pots, will keep ten 
thousand Frenchmen in the east wind for five hours. Here, Erenchmen, 
we c^’t be bothered with answering you, hut take this from Bristol, 
whi^, as some of your better educated classes may know, is a sea-port 
m Yorkshire between Birkenhead and the North Eoreland, where 
^e unfortunate yonng poet, Crasiertone, was poisoned by Sir 
Robert Walpole, by desire of old Rowley, otherwise Charles the 
Second 

our answer to any one of another nation, or another time, who may 
wondecfullyre^ the record of how the three kingdbiUS blaiSsed out like' a beacon 


and rang out with a chorus upon occasion of the marriage of the Prince with the 
Lady of Denmark. This has been no burst of foUy, like that with which America 
was wont to haU alike a patriot, a fiddler, a dwarf, or a quack, simply in the way of 
sensation. There is a m^od in our madness, and when we deliver ourselves over 
to our enthusiasm, and the sky is red with our bonfires and resonant with our 
shouts, the world may rely upon it that we know what we are about. And in the 
rejoicings of the first people of the world over the wedding of our young Prince 
with his fair Dane, we have signified not only our love for that proud and noble 
pair, but also our love for our Queen, and for the system which she administers so 
well, and of which the young couple will long be more than content to be the 
choicest ornament.” 

There, take that, and trouble us no more with your Palais Royal 
bosh. 


A CUT AT A MAN’S CHARACTER. ’ 

If New York were London, what would the reader say on reading 
the annexed paragraph in the Mw Fork Eerald? 

** De. Colenso in Holywell Street.— A Correspondent states that, having had 


Bishop whom Holywell Street deUghteth to honour.’ 

Probably the remark of onr indignant reader would be, that the Few 
Fork Herald,^ by inserting the above-quoted insinuation against Bishop 
Colenso in its columns, had blackened even them^ befouled dirt itself, 
and surpassed the noisomest of all the personalities that have^ ever 
earned tiAMES Gordon Bennett a horse-whipping. But there is no 
art in the slander of the Few Fork Eerald. It is not a religious journal. 
The foregoing example of sanctified innuendo is extracted from the 
Record, ^ . 

Evident.— The original idea that gave rise to the Aqvel Aurora 
Moydy was first suggested to* the talented Authoress ly the Anrora 
Borealis, 


Printea 
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Loftdos, 


,of No, 18, Upper Wobwn Place, m tlir Parisli o< St. Pancrai 
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Old Mfn diswj^miied l>y Ms ’nwdel at ths elewfith hour^ lyramly finisTies his Old Applmcman KnUting ” from himself— ~and a Cd^tcd 

apiece of Pamfing ii is. 


PARLIAMENTARY NOTICES. 

Tbe following were omitted last week at tke Yote Office, by a clerk 
wko lost the list at tbe IHnxninations ; — 

Loe 3> EArfiiBCAir.— Bill for better defence of henpecked husbands, 
with claws for nagging. 

Sm George Grey'. — Betum of all burglars transported, or half-seas 
over, and 6f stray pug-dogs, and lost parrots. (Unopposed.) 

Second Beading of the Pennywise Act, with Saving Clause for 
Cheeseparings and Candle-ends.— Mr. W ttxtams , 

Bill to cut down Growing Abuses, Prune Bedundant Salaries, and 
put a Stop to Printing. 

In Committee of Supply. — ^That all Tailors’ Bills be Discharged. 
Provisions to be made for Supper Parties. 

Lord B. Montague.— Amendments on Appropriation Bill; to 
appoint Meet Committee on the Morality of Lent ‘Umbrellas, and for 
Inquiry into Priendly Societies for the better use of Clubs in Ireland 
upon proper'heads. 

Mr. Newdegatb.— To ask the Home Secretary if it is true that he 
dined with a Man with a Boman Nose, and partook of a leg of mutton 
with a Pope’s Eye in it, while a Erenchman has taken Italy like a boot 
and put his foot in it. 

, Sir J. Pakington. — ^That it be referred to the Small Arms Com- 
mittee, to inquire if our Men-of-War are short-handed. 

To be laid on the table of the House for discussion at 7 p.m., Wine 
M^sures, Glass, Salt, Pickle, and Iron Plates Beport. Sandwich I 
Island Treaty, Coffee, and Bonded Kgtail. 

Messrs. Staples to appear at the Bar for the Speaker’s Orders. 

Second Beading of Bills , — Grosvenor Square, Gasometer, Chemical, 
Guano, and Dye Works, (To be discharged.) 

Hyde Park Central Brick Kiln and Gunpowder Association, with 
power to use the timber for charcoal. ' 

Belgraye Square, Pork-pickling, Bone-boiling, and Odorous Catgut 
Manufacturing Company (Limited). - . ^ 

Bill to Consolidate Acts for aU Theatres— referred to Members up- 
stairs to take steps to put Bope-dancers on a better footing, and to 
Suspend all Acts on the Plying Trapeze. 


Ground Yiew-Stopping, Park* Spoiling, Honse-Tumbling, People- 
Bothering, and Gener^ Smashing-up Association. 

Members below the gangway to keep their Seats, Yote right, and not 
turn round too often, or they wih get Dizzy at the head, and be sent 
to the Country. 

GLOBIA MUNDL 

It really appears to us that there is a good deal of truth in the 
allegation advanced by the Corporation of London as one of their six 
excuses for the failure of their police arrangements on the 7th ultimo, 
that there was an “ enormous increase of the number of the populace,” 
who squeezed themselves into the narrow streets of the City, owing to 
the refusal of the Government to let the Lord Mayor and his retinue 
ride at the head of the Boyal procession beyond Temple Bar. It is 
true that the crowd expected to see the Lord Mayor in all his glory, 
an expectation in which they were sorely disappointed, but which no 
doubt was an immense attraction to them, BecoUect that the glory; of 
the Lord I^yor, in full blaze, is about as’ great as any glory which 
consists chiefly in laced jackets, pictorial canvas, top-knots, shoulder- 
knots, prancing horses, and parti-coloured servants and super 
numeraries strutting, drumming, and trumpeting. The anticipation of 
a Lord Mayor’s Show, limited to the City, no doubt contributed a 
multitude of admirers of pajgeantry to cram the City, There is nothing 
absurd in the civic dignitaries’ estimate of the rush which the British 
public would probably make to stare at them, however ludicrous their 
splendour may appear in the sight of some who cannot,, and in that of 
some others who can, appreciate the magnificence of a Beadle: ^ 


Ecclesiastical Intelligence. 

One of the chief duties falling to the lot of the Bishop op Gibraltar 
is to confirm the News arriving by the Indian Idhil. 

Heraldic Bearings.— The income of Lord Dabnley is mainly 
derived from a property at the Needles. 


■\rOL. XLTV. 
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jDamcetas 
Menaleas . 
Palcmon 


Mb. Gm 
Mr. Mapleson. 
Mb. Punch. 


Tmck Sing, Gtb, and ihovL 0 Mapleson, rehearse 
Thy silvers’ fame in smooth virgilian verse ; 

.While fat ease enjoy my morning smoke, 

And weigh the merits oi each vocal bloke. 

^e. That word 'sounds maacnline, hut place am dames: 
My prime donne sure must bear the palm. 

Say who can match my charming Adelina, 

As fair Jbmna, or as sweet Zerlinai 
All other songsters must to her give place, 

Tor vocal sweetness and for girhsh grace. 

My little Paiti all the world must own 
The nicest little party ever known. 

Map, Por me great Tietjens deigns this year to sing. 
And countless myriads to my doors will bring. 

How Gbisi’s gone, who is there that will dare 
As Kcrma with my Tietjens to compare ? 

Who in Ijes Muguenots is half so fine 
As she who comes to be my Valentine ? 

Gge, Tietjens to thee reluctantly I yield. 

But there are other charmers in the field. 

Say hast thou e^er my sweet Carvalho heard? 

My Peicci too, who warbles like a bird ? 

Then for ecmkalto parts who is there, pray. 

That can compete with deep-toned Didieb ? 

Map. Tain Tboaster, cease ! I 'll bet an even pony 
She ne’m: will hdd a candle to Alboni. 

Alboni^s voice must drive all rivals crazy,— 

Gye. Yes, htit you must allow she ^s sadly lazy. 

Map^ Then whom wiHi my Teebelli can you match ? 
And my Lemalre ? 

Gye. I *ni sure she ’s no great catch. 

Map. Ton ’re very rude ; but I de Euda boast. 

Gye. I’ve Etjdeesdobee, who ’s ever at her post. , 

And if you come to deMaiik^^ my buck, 

My^pAtTLiNE Lttcca ought td bring me luck, 

* I’ve Dbmi too. I 

My Gye,. doiff? swear. • 

* , I don’t ; I’m merely hcff. 

the ladies now, and ^;Cl' 

' ' ' TOihW’%t^GaxiNi who of yours can vie ? - ^ 


Which of your tenors sings so sweet, so high ? 

Gye, As is the rose than buttercups more sweet,] 

So doth my Maeio your Giuglini beat : 

As doth the lark outsoar the humble bee, ; 

So lifts my Tambbblie: his high chest 0. 

He, when he tries a high-pitched note to sing, ^ 

Pills the pleased house and makes the rafters rmg. 

Map. My Delle Sedie as a bass is known; 

Gye. He’s not a bass : he’s but a baritone. 

Map. My Santley is a finished singer now ; 

Gye. Yes, but his name is English, you ’ll allow. 

Map. Baragli, Bossi, Bebtacchi, Bettini, ■ 
Bagagiolo, Gassieb, Zucchini, 

Gambbtti, Pbicca, Soldi, Casaboni— 

Gye. Not one of them can equal my Eonconi. 

Besides I’ve Pokmes, Pellab, Pebene&i, , 

Capponi, Zelgeb, Obin, and Lucchesi, 

CiAMPi, Haudin, Gbaziiani, Eossi, 

Hebi-Babaldi, Paubb, and Patbiossi. 

Map. My brave Eoveee I have yet to name : 

Gye. My Tagllapioo is more known to fame. 

Map. My Yialeiti too— 

Gye. He ’s getting old : 

Map. And my Pagotti— 

Gye. He ’s a stick, I ’m told, 

3ikip, The skilled Abditi mil conduct my band. 

Who are well practised to obey his hand, 

Start at his nod, and cease at his command. 

Gye. As doth the column in Trafalgar Square,' 
O’ertop the fountains feebly squirting there : , 

So Costa doth all rivals far excel, 

Costa, whose praise no pen can fairly tell, 

Costa, on whom I ever have relied, 

Costa, my friend, my hope, my joy, my pride ! 

Vunoh. Contend no more, who can the loudest squall. 
But send me every night a box or stall : 

Thus I the palm of merit may award. 

Meanwhile, let ’s li(luor. Both I look toward ! j 


MM’S INCUBUS ON ITALY. 

What a wonderful difference there is between Scotland and Ireland 1 
After dinner, at Edinburgh, in acknowledging the toast of his health, 
our illustrious Pam took occasion to say : — 

“ We Lave recently given our moral influence to the Italians who were struggling 
for foeedom. There is unfortunately an incubus which weighs on part of that beau- 
idful and noble land, on the part which ought to be the capital of the kingdom,” 

It was unnecessary for the noble speaker to explain to an intelligent 
audience that the incubus to which he alluded was the Old Man of the 
See called St. Peter’s. The first of European statesmen then proceeded 
to make, for the benefit of those who are keeping the Incubus on its 
place on Italy’s bosom, the remarks which are thus reported 

“ l cannot believe that error and wrong can be everlasting. I cannot but boKove 
that truth and justice must in the end prevail ; and, therefore, much as I lament 
the shorn position of the Italian kingdom, I cannot but believe that a brighter 
tame is in store for it^ and that a time will come when all those who are concerned 
in regulating its destinies will feel that it is for their advantage, as well as for the 
advantage of the Italians, that Italy should be in full possession of its capital. (Great 
cheenng, the whole company rismg to fhdr feet and joimng in the expression of approval 
of the sentiments expressed l>y the noUe VUcounL)'* 

Suppose the assembly to which Pam addressed the foregoing utter- 
ance of aspirations for Italian liberty, instead of having been composed 
of Edinburgh citizens, had consisted of certain other subjects of Heb 
Majesty, wbo call themselves hereditary bondsmen, and do, in fact 
inherit bondage under the incubus which Lord Palmbbston mentioned. 
Wouldn’t they have started to their feet too; but with shouts how 
different from hip, hip, hip, hooray I Immense and hideous would have 
been the howling of the yahoos. As it is, no donbt^ they ^ill howl 
frightfully enou^ when the eloquence above transcribed is repeated 
to them. 

Louis Napoleon is represented by Mb. Kinglakb to derive politi- 
cal inspirations from Havanna cigars. He had better put our Pbemieb’s 
hint, to “all those who are concerned in regulating the destinies” of 
Italy, in his pipe, and smoke it. 

In the meanwhile, the Eomans, and rest of the Italians, between 
themj might do something towards making Pam’s prophecy, touching 
the rightful capital of Italy, come -true. Why don’t they concur in a 
formal protest, to be published ik‘ tkef face of Europe, against the 
election, by a constitueuCT of Cardinals, of any successor to the present 
Incubus; (ff any new foeabtis in a Triple Hat, to squat on;? their 
country’s |«:east, whcm ^e lneubus which now squats there shall ..have 
been gathered to its ‘xueiecessors ? | 
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\v The office of the Stage is to 

admissioDj” and on this sup- 
position « ean, d eoursej very naturally account for the absence of Jhe public from 
other parts of the house besides the stage, 

Cier^ ^Arrai^. JlrpiE DniCNS ! 

Sere. 

{mord.) 

[CiEEK reads the indictment, during ichich the fiddles plag a pianissimo tremolosissimo 
movemcTit. 

* ClerJc {recitathe). Prisoner at the bar {trrTrmm — chord on double bass), how say you 
{trrrrum imrum trrrnmi), are you guilty {trrrrum) or not guilty ? {trrrrum), 

Prisoner [ccctcUng the idea, Mting the note imA continuing the recitative). Not 
guilty ! {Trrum trmm /) 

[Arpeggio movement, while the Counsel toe the Psosecution obliges his lordship and 
the gentlemen of the jury^ with an Ajria, 

And so on. This of course gives any stranger an excellent idea of either the Scotch, 
Irish, or Ikglish mode of conducting a trial. 

Is not Mr. Next-door-to-ali-the-parksicault’s idea worth some further consideration ? Why 
should not the Prosecution and the Defence be each a medley of popular tunes ? Might 
not a reluctant witness pleasantly refresh his memory by listening to the Judge’s bell-like 
notes? To what a splendid quartette we might be treated by the four Judges sitting in 
banco, with banjo, accordion, bones and tambourine complete I 
How appropriately could the learned Judge address the twelve mteBigent gentlemen in 
this strain 

Sally com upP 

Shall I sum up. 

And shall I come down 
With points of Law the most profound, 

A puzzling case to you ’twill sound ; 

So shall I sum up the riddle ? 

Then for the defence, the weH-known air of Billy Taylor^^ would form an admirable 
vehicle for the address 

Soug.-^CounselfoT the Defence, 

Billy Taylor!^ 

May it please you, my Lud—hem 1— gentlemen of the Jury, 

Li all my professional ezperienc^ I say, 

I never knew so harrowmg a talei, I do assure ye, 

{Applying his handkerchief to his eyes,) Tiddy fol de iddy fol de i(^ rido. 

Jurymen {fuming to one mother douhfully), Tiddy fol de iddy fol de ido day.”^ 

Counsel {appealingly^, ’Bddy fol de iddy tbl de ido ri do. [Strikes cm attitude, 

Mery one in Court Incept the Judge, who ke^<tme with his feef), Tiddy fol de iddy fol 
de ido day, [This last burst of melody is instantly repressed by the Ushers, 

The witnesses might select for their evidence such tunes as We mtf *' When hrst I 
saw sweet Beggyf^ both of which could be given by way of detailing individual reminiscences. 

The Jury on answering to their, names, should smg Locke’s music in Macbeth, wh^oKecate 
summons the spirits. “ Here ! ” " Here P’ Here ! ” " Here ! ” would come in capitally. 
When unanimous in their verdict of Guilty,” the dieedul eleven led^by their foreman 
could jovially announce their opinion to Hie Ckiurt, thus 

' Uhormf 

All {singing and shaMng their heads seriously), Por]He ’s {alludinfjo the Brisoner) a joUy 
bad fellow, 

Por He’s a jolly bad fellow, 

Por He ’s a jolly bad fellow ! 1 


{Bowing to the Judge.) And so say all of us. 

It ’s a way we have on the Jury, &c. &c.. 

When the verdict we have found. 

These 'hints are equally applicable to the Yice- 
Chancellors’ Courts. We nowofer plans for the 
further simplification and ornamentation of Chan- 
cery Practice; Loed Westbuet wilL we are 
sure, catch the notion fat once, and, then, it is 
for the virtuous Chancellor to coirect Ms vices. 


A NASTY TEAM TO DEIVE. 

BY THE EIGHT HONOTJRABLE B. Dl— E—I. 

It ’s very hard, and so it is, ' 

To handle such a team. 

Three blind ’uns and a bolter, wMps 
Used troublesome to deem. 

In days before your foui-in-hands 
Had knuckled down to steam. 

But wbat was such a team to that. 

As I have got to tool ? 

With Bentinck, for offi-wheeler there. 

As stubborn as a mule-^ 

A kicker when his blood is up, 

A biter when he ’s ccoL 

And with him, for near-wheder, think 
What Newdegate ’s to steer ; 

His anti-papal blinkers may 
Swell-dragsmen’s notions queer; 

But bless you, if you took ’em oft 
Dooce knows how high he ’d mr. 

Look at them leaders'^DEEBY shies. 

And Malmesbuet he jibs : 

And both on ’em they lashes out 
At one another’s nbs — 

They ’d kill each other if they warn’t 
Poled off at separate cribs. 

There we go— each a different way — 
That’s the way to get ’ome ! 

Bentinck to bolt down each old road 
Pulls till he’s all a foam. 

And blest if Newdegate don’t think 
That all roads leads to Horne. 

It’s easy games to hist a chap 
Up on the drivin’ seat, 

And clap the ribbons in his ’ands, 

And tog Mm nice and neat. 

To give the drag a lick of paint, 

And ciphers 3l complete. 

But paint and ciphers, coats of arms. 

And plated ’aruess gaj, ^ 

They ain’t the style o’ thing that makes 
A coachin’ business pay. 

It’s bow you horses the concern. 

And keeps your time o* day. 

But here we’re horsed with lame and blind 
With rearer, roarer, bolter. 

Or country bred ’uns, only fit 
To tug at a plough-coulter. 

And then we works the rough old roads. 
And ain’t each rut a jolter ! 

Through quarrellin’ with old Bob Peel 
I left the old yard, d’ye se^ 

And a fool 1 was to join the Op- 
Position Companie ! 

Por I don’t like them I’m working for, i 
And blest if they like me. 


Curious; Fact in Natural History. 

The existence of Sea Horses has long been 
denied by naturalkta. They may now be seen 
on the coast of England, having been tamed by 
the breakers on the shore. 




First Juvenik. “ Mt word, Feed. Isn’t Bessm Tbavbes a Stunnino Qiel ? ” 

Seomotmto . "Weld, toeIkt eaet, I don’t oaeb much abodt Chits. Now the Mother’s a einb Woman, if tod like. She s 


MOBE IN MT WAY I 


HAWBUCK’S EASTER HOLIDAY. 

As 'I was a gwiun up yauder 
Wliere tie lambs baa'd zo lovely to bear, 

As they arter the old ewes did wander, 

■ There come by a young Yolnnteer. 

1 says to tm, I says “ Easter Monday, 

Bist thee gwiuii to that there Eeview r 
‘^Ees, I be,” a says, "ca'st’n’t spare one day , 

' Erom thy labour and toil, and come too ? ” 

“if Well, what is the dotos at Brighton . • 
Expected,” I says, "for to be? 

Is there gwiun to be any sham-fightun. 

Or what else as a feller med zee ? ” 

Says he : " What the newspeapers mentions 
' Is all as we 've got to goo by ; 

So YOU, as to present intentions, 

Shows jest as much on 'urn. as I.” 

Says I You’ve ben marchun and drillun 
SoBnghow, you bain’t, I suppose, 

Ytiur friend's in no danger o’ kiUun, 

When Totf blazes at makebelieve foes. 

In case^u was firuh a volley. 

And I was a gaapun at you, 

Meddn’t I be sarved out for my folly, 

With a ramrod my gizzard snot droo ? ” 

" Yaa, not thee,” I says,’" thee oosn’t never 
Broo thy gizzard no ramrod haa shot ; 

There bain’t no fear o’ that whatsomedever. 

Any more nor o’ Gunpowder Plot. 

, Them as will come too dose to our muzzles, 
;Vv' ' ^0^ a crack wL’ 4 wad; 

s head their stupidness pWfes‘; . 

, : f; I we ain’t a got no awkward s^iad.” 


“ Well,” I says, "’tis a pleasant excursion. 
And a dull fife ’s all work and np play. 
Now and then we requires some diversion ; 

And we don’t ‘kill a pig every day:” 

So I made up my mind to gie over ^ 

The care of the sheep and the swine, \ 
And for one day to turn a wild rover, 

In a trip on the Zonthern qnoast line. 

No money nor time I begridges 
Spent on zeeun o’ them Yolunteers ; 

Eor when I be told how steam bridges 
‘ -The Channel, they .quiets my fears. 

It give me a gurt satisfaction 
, To zee sitcn a gallant turn out ; 

And all their manoovers in action 
Would be just as productive, no doubt,- 

Comeun back in the train all delighted 
Wi’ the scene we had witnessed that day, 
Beun mostly a hit double-sighted, 

Buie Britannier we zung all the way. 

I got home wi’ no ramrod abidun . 

In my gizzard, or hole in my skin, . 

There was nothun but good cheer inzide un, 
And the few quarts o’ beer I zncked in. 


[SU James’s to Wit! 

In case any more ticket-of-leave men try to get presented at Court, 
would it not be fitting (supposing them to have been thieves) that they 
should he presented by the Groom of the Stole ? 

CONirNPBTJM: POB MAIDS OP JMDERBIB ENGLAND. 

Why is a thickly sugibted fej^fe-pie like a lover ? Because it ’s a 
sweet-tart. 
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AN INGOLDSBY LEGEND IN PROSE. 

{To Cardinal Wisekan.) 

I DEAR Loto Cardinal,— 
I am, as it were, a young 
man from tlie country, but 
you don’t get over me, Not 
that I mean for a moment to 
insinuate that you, person- 
ally, are capable of trying to 
humbug your humble ser- 
vant, or would be if you 
thought you saw anything 
green in his eye. On the 
contrary, it is not your Bmi- 
nence but his Impudence— 
the Impudence of an ano- 
nymous correspondent— that 
has been guilty of making 
so^ audacious and so despe- 
rate an attempt at imposition. Tes, my Lord 
Cardinal, somebody with subtilty only in- 
ferior to his brass has actually been trying 
to palm off upon Me a Hoax at Your expense. 
The would-be deceiver has forwarded me the 
annexed certificate surmounted by your 
Eminence’s coat-of-arms and motto 

** VSTE hereby approve of this Translatioii of ^ The 
Gloeies op Mabt,’ and cordially recommend it to 
the Faithful 

3NICHOLAS CARD. WISEMAN, 

“ Archbishop of Westminster.” 

* Given at Westminster on the Feast 

of Saint Alphonaus de’ Liguori, a.d. 1852.” 

The leaf whereon these words are printed 
came to me pinned to an alleged extract 
from the work named in them.— a sort of book which I never read, 
e]^rossed as I necessarily am in acquiring useful knowledge. By 
afSxing your name and mark to this production, my craf^ corre- 
spondent seeks to make me imagine that ;you have pronounced it to be 
the cheese,” of which he sends me a taste. Could he find, besides, no 
more suitable name than that of our lovely Princess of Wales to 
adorn a tale as comical as that of the Sea Serpent ? I am, then, invited 
to believe that your Eminence has endorsed the ensuing fudge 

“THE ANIMATED HEAD. 

- ** Father Eusebius Nieremberg says that in a city of Aragon, there a 
beaniiful young lady of noble birth, named Alexandra, who was courted by two 
young •ryi p.'n . Out of jealousy, they one day fought, and both were kiUed. Their 
enraged relatives considering the young lady as the cause of this sad event, murdered 
her, cut off her head, and threw it into a well. Some days afterwards, jSt. Dominic 
passing by the spot, went to the well, and cried out, * Alexaind:^, come forth ! ' In 
an instant the head of the murdered woman came up, and remained on the edge of 
the well, and entreated the Saint to hear her confession,” 

There is no incident in the life of Mr. Home, nor in the adventures 
of Munchausen, to compaxe with this incident in the life or in 
the deaths or between the death and the life of Alexandra of 
Aragon. 

In dreams we often accept the wildest impossibilities without sur- 
irise. Saints, however, are accustomed to visions, in which they do not 




him on the edge of a wed, would suidy have been somewhat queered ; 



“ Tbs Saint did so, and in the presonee of an immense concourse of people, drawn 
there by the wonderful evemt, gave her communion. .Se then oonnminded her to 
say for what reason she had received so great a grace. Alexandra replied, that 
when her head was cut off, was in mortal sin ; but that on account of the rosary 
she was in the habit of saying in her honour, the most Blessed Virgin had kept her 
^ve. The animated head remained for two days on the edge of the well, so as to 
he seen by all, and after that the soul went to purgatory.” * 

. Bid it F I wonder where the imririor of such fiction as the preceding, 
and Isllowing, expects to go to ; — 

A fbrtnSghb afterward, ALEXAiffpRA "ajpeared, beauiafal and Shining like a star, 
to St. Dommic, and said— that the xo&sxj recited for the souls in purgatory, is one 
of the greatest reliefs that they meet with in their torments ; and that, as soon as 
ever they get to heaven, they pray earnestly for those who have performed this 
devotion for them. - As soon as she had said this, St. Dominic saw her hapjy soul 
ascend, with the greatest joy, to the kingdom of the blessed.”— (rZorwso/Afary, 
pp. 196, 197. 

Wicked wags should send stories of this kind not to me, but to the 
^ritml Magazim, shotilifift they ? However, I don’t care. As I said 
before, I am a young man, &c. But I think it too bad to represent your 
Eminence as responsible for the circulation of such rubbish. 


If you have really stamped Glories of Mary with your approval, 
though, I suppose that collection of stories occupies, in the sanctified 
lore of Cathohcism, a place corresponding to that held by Grimm^s Gob- 
lins and Feter Wilkins m the unhallowed Eterature of heretics. These 
nursery romances are in prose. Have you any versified — such for 
example as Giles Scrogginses Ghost or Billy Vite? But whether you 
believe such legends as those or no, believe me, your Eminence’s 

Old Eriend, 

P.S. T^uldn’t it be 'as well to alter Glories of Mary to Stories for 
Mary ? Or better still, as precluding all , possible noisconstruction or 
offence, Stones for Susan. 


OUH NATIONAL AND DOMESTIC DEFENBEES, 

Attention, good countrymen, please. 

And allow me to sing you a song 
In honour of Harper Twelvetbees, 

And in praise of Sir William Armstrong. 1 


Our Armstrong great guns doth contrive. 
To carry large bolts and big bombs; 

In case of invasion, to drive 
In the sides of the best ship that comes. 


Our Twelvetbees invents deadly paste,’ 
Wherewith we vile insects destroy. 
That invade our provisions and waste, 

Or our persons infest and annoy. 3 


From Yankees, and Hussians, and French, 

William Armstrong defends England’s shore, ^ 
Any crew in salt water he ’ll drench 
With one shot from his long rifled bore. 1 


From vermin, onr beds and our boards 
Are delivered by Harper Tweivetrees ; 
With whose poison we flummox the hordes 
Of beetles, of bugs, and of fleas. 


A lEAGGlB tJNIYEBSITY, 

T‘he flag that braved a thousand years the battle and the breeze is 
matchless ; but the nearest pattern to it is that of the vestment under- 
mentioned in a report of Lord Palmerston’s inauguration as Lord 
Rector of Glasgow 

“ His Lordship proceeded to the room set apart for rohihg, and there put on the 
ancient official robe of the Lord Rector. It is embroidered m gold in the front, and 
having a small square cape of black velvet, with gold fringe, and is the same one 
which has been worn for many years past. It may be described as decidedly 
‘ shabby’ in its appearance ; but the authorities have decided that a robe which 
has been worn by so many great men possesses more than sufficient virtue to out- 
weigh any unsatisfabtory outward appearances.” 

However, Campbell’s " meteor flag of England ” is an abstract 
ideal flag, which cannot be the worse for wear, except as a quotation ; 
whereas the official robe of the Lord Rector of Glasgow is in that 
state into which when flags have gotten they are either burnt, or, if 
memorable, hung^ up in the hall of some appropriate institution, sucb as 
Greenwich Hospital. The authorities of Glasgow Hniveraity had better 
have the ancient robe of their Lord Rector set up in a glass case, with 
a sufficiency of camphor, to sweeten it, and give him a new one. A 
shabby robe is unbecoming when the wearer is the poorest of Professors 
in any University, except a possible Professor of Fireworks ; who 
might think fit to figure in a garb suitable to Guy Fawkes. Political 
economy is a peculiarlv Scottish science, of which, however, the chair 
does not need to be filled by a lecturer whose exterior seems meant for 
an illustration of pecuniary parsimony. The only" Professor of any one 
of the higher branches of learning who could, with any degree of pro- 

S riety, be required to appear in a habit that must be included undar the 
enomination of old do’, is a Professor of Hebrew. 


The Superintendent of Xiincoln« 

“We know who, according to a popular proverb, looks over our 
Lincoln. If the act of vengeance, which has flooded a te'Tritory as 
large as Scotland with the waters of the Mississippi, was 'authorised by 
the President of the United States, there can be no doubt that the 
same personage also, with a superintending eye, looks over Arraham 
Lincoln. 


Old English Sport [latek remved by the Antigtmum Society^- 
Dancing on the Green in somebody’s eye. 
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STAETLING DISC07EET OF A GEEAT CEINOIINE 
COESPIEACY. 

{From the Barrel Organ of the Licensed Wits.) 

We stop tiie Press to insert a comiminication from a correspondent 
whose Mgn position, while it affords Mm peculiar facilities for obtaining 
an insight into the arcana of courts and coteries, renders superfluous 
these guarantees of good faith which are usually demanded from casual 
contributors. After certain flattering remarks which are too personal 
to permit of publication, he proceeds as follows : — . -l . 

lor some years past, not only Europe, Asia, Africa and America, hut 
also that fifth quarter of the habitable globe commonly known as Aus- 
tralasia, have been astounded by the stupendous machinery imported 
into the feminine tiring-room, and which, we believe, is politely termed 
Crinoline. Yague rumours have from time to time been circulated as 
to the utilitarian ends which those formidable combinations of buckram 
and steel were intended to embrace. Cynical sneers and benevolent 
badinage have failed to stem the torrent of fashionable folly, and at 
length a mode which originally confined to Imperial circles betrayed 
merely a slight mental aberration of no importance to society at 
large, has become nearly co-extensive mlh the Universe, embracing as 
it now does, almost all the heavenly bodies. 

Concealment generally implies a guilty consciousness. Sagacious 
observers have long suspected that in the amplitude of robe which is 
so repugnant to the principles of progress there was more than met the 
superficial eye. Still no one breathed a whisper that an organised 
attack 'Upon the citadels by which masculine authority is fortified, 
was contemplated by the weaker vessels either at home or abroad. 
Such, however, is the fact. Without wishing to trifle with those con- 
vulsions which tMs declaration is calculated to arouse in every manly 
bosom, we are at present only at liberty to state, that on a certain day 
in tMs present year, the supporters of Crinoline throughout theIJmted 
Kingdom, will rise simultaneously, and suddenly clapping over the 
heads of the Lords of the Creation, as so many monster extinguishers, 
the Mdeous hoops so long carried about and purposely secured from 
observation, will then detain their captives in “ durance vile ” until 
certain promises and concessions have been duly signed, sealed, and 
executea. 

P.S. We again stop the Press to announce that we are now, through, 
the courtesy of a gentleman of long standing at the Bar of the Pickled 
Porcupine, enabled pro hono Fuhlico (as old Homer would say) to 
supply the hiatus in the preceding paragraph. The first of April then 
was the day appointed for the uprising of the Crinoline Insurgents, 
but disunion amongst the leaders nas delayed the movement. Although 
our information at present stops here, we hope, in a Second Edition 
to state ihe precise time at which the total eefipse of Man’s supremacy 
is expected to take place. 


■ TALES OP MI GBANDPATHER! 

Supposed to he spoken hy an old gentleman to his grandsons. 

Time, after dinner, a.d. 1913. 

H.B. It must be borne in mind that “Distance lends enchantment to 
the view,” and “ Time works wonders.” 

I Got that wine— ah I yes— it was in Eighteen sixty-three. 

Ion can’t buy such port now-a-days!; I’ve had it, let me see, 

Just fifty years. Eh ? what was that ? Oh, “ Going to the play ; ” 
Ahl you don’t see an actor now: ’twas not so in my day. 

How elegant was Paicoeter! no acting I quite himself I he 
Was second hut to Homer, who drew tears at the AdelpM. 

What’s there to equal,— if my information ’s not erroneous, — 

The Hamlet xil J oe Hobirs backed by young Charles Kear’s Bolonius? 
Another Mats. Hey? “London changed?” not for the better, though. 
You should haye -^own it as it was some fifty years ago, 

^Twas very djf ’rent then ; you now have lost the old land-marks. 

There was a Lambeth Theatre that abutted all the BarTcs^x 
A curious sight ! EM? Singers ? ” you have not one now but squalls, 
I wish you’d heard the voices that enriched our music-halls 
InOxford Street, at Pimlico, in Holborn, and at Hackney. 

“Tenors ? ” you’ve none can rival the “ Inimitable Macknet.” 

How he delighted us young lads the wMle we sat at supper ! 
imd Poets 1 ’’ can you show a genius like our Tupper ? 

Where are Ms Sonnets,” do ye ask ? he seldom wrote in rhyme. 

They re lost. He was not for an age, or any length of time. 

I’ve one rare Ode of his, ’tis dated “ sixty-three ; ” I might 

Head it to you; what, won’t you slay ? Well, my dear boys, goodnight. 


Aso^mer^ .By Mr. Hubbard. — ^That henceforth the Income-Tax 
paid by autEprs shall be called the Pen-and-income Tax. 


A CLEHIOAL BLONDIN. 

It is gratifying to see the agility with wMch Dr. Puset, at his years, 
comes out upon the High Church rope, so to speak, and tumbles 
thereon, flings somersets, and stands upon his head. Besides at- 
tempting, as It were, to wheel off Proeessor Jowett, he has, according 
to the ^ndon Beview, been distinguishing himself by a professional 
exhibition in the University Council at Oxford; moving an absnrd 
amendment to that part of the loyal motion for a congratulatory address 
to the Princb op Wales which was to have felicitated Ms Hoyal 
Highness on having married a Protestant Princess. Por this droll 
proceeding the Doctor’s most sage reason is thus stated by the Review:- 

“ Our readers will Le surprised to hear that his ohjection was that the Princess 
Alexandra, being a Dane, could not properly he called a Protestant. He argued 
that Denmark was given up to Rationalism, and on that ground the obnoxious 
word was left out by a large majority.” 

It must be admitted that Dr. Pusev’s argument touching Rational- 
ism evinces the very reverse of rationality. A popular adage declares, 
that it takes a wise man to make a fool ; that is, to make a fool of 
himself designedly. ^ Let us hope that Dr.^ Pusey knew what use he 
was making of Ms wisdom when he moved, if he moved, the amendment 
impugning the Princess Aiexandra’s Protestantism. Another com- 
mon proverb appears to Lave been verified on that occasion. We are 
told that Dr. Pusey’s amendment was carried by a large majority. 
The old saying is, that one fool makes many. However, Pusey’s 
pranks may be tolerated when they are harmless. 


RHYMES POR THE VERY YOUNG. 

In order that the Juvenile portion of the Commumty may not be 
entirely ignorant of the current works of Piction, Nursery Rhymes 
with a purpose might he easily introduced into the upper regions of 
every establishment. 

The Secret, 

Ding Dong Bell, 

Talboys in the well. 

Who put him in? 

Lady Audlefs been. 

Who pulled Mm out ? 

Marks, Strong and Stout. 

The Fopular Authoress, ' 

There was a Young Woman, 

And, what do you think P 
She lived upon nothing 
But paper, pens, ink. 

Paper, pens, ink, was the chief of her diet, ' 

And now tins Young Woman will never be quiet. 

The Sensation Novel, 

Conyers and Mellish were two pretty men, 

Ajod Miss Floyd lived in dread of the first of these, when 
Up jumped the Softy, shot James on the sly. 

So Aurora could no more commit bi-ga-my. 


DISCORD IN DENMARK. 

Art news from Denmark just now is of interest, and among other 
intelligence we learn from the Danmark, a Copenh^en journal, that in 
ScMeswig, or South Jutland, the German langu^e is slowly supplanting 
the Danish, a fact wMch all true Danes are invited to deplore. Among 
other curious statements in this “language-limit” matter, as the Danish 
writer calls it, we are informed that : — 

“ In civil process either party can use what language they will, and the Court 
answers in the same. In criminal process the defendant may choose his own lan-r: 
guage, and is answered in the same.** . . 

H this be read without relation to the context, what a scene of jaw 
and jangle must the Courts of Denmark be ! Clearly, whatever be the 
“language-limit” there, the limits of good languagewill speedily be 
passed. Parties to a cto action are often far from civil in the language 
they employ, and if they are allowed to “use what language they will,” 
their remarks upon each other will become still more uncivil than at 
present they have been. Eancy. too, the Court having to “ answer, in 
the same!” How ultra-Naggletonian will the conversation ^owl 
Then, too, the Court must have a marvellous acquaintance with thieves’ 
latin, if criminals he suffered to “choose their own language,” and the 
judges he required to answer in the same. Judging from our own 
Police Courts and Assize cases, we should fear the language chosen 
must be very far from choice; and the trial of a pickpocket must now 
and then descend into a mere slanging match between Mm and the 
Court. 
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POOR DUKE! 




ILL the reader, 
heave a sigh and drop 
a tear for a poor Duke, 
whose miserable exist- 
ence is thus pictured 
by a writer in the 
Journal de la Vienne ? 

" Eveiybody knows that 

from tfnfiA iTwr»ATn/-> ria.l 

there have been no wolves 
in England, the race 
having been destroyed ; 
but there are too many 
in Poitou. The Duke op 
Bea,upoet, an English 
sportsman, has justpassed 
\ though Paris with a pack 
of 200 dogs, intended to 
destroy these wild beasts, 
which are the terror of 
shepherds and of the in- 
habitants of lonely dwell- 
^ ings. It may be said of 
uK this peer that he is a 
sportsman by profession. 
He has inherited a rental 
U of 1,000,000 fr. on condi- 
m tionthathe shall always 
J j maintain three packs of 
hounds, and shall hunt 
six days in the week. 
^ Another clause in the wiU 
bhwfc! him to expend! 
6^ 250,000 fr. arjear on his 

? Kxmiing establishment. 
There are collaterals 
alwasrs on the watch, 
who would cause tiie 
bequest to be revoked in 
case the conditions were 
not executed. These noble 
eccentricities are to be 
found only in England.” 


. _ „ . If this account be 

true (and everybody knows now trutMul foreign writers are when England is tbeir theme), 
wbat a pitiable life the Dtnoi op Beatjpoet must be leading! The fate of the Wild 
Huntsman cannot have been worse than his, condemned, as he would seem to be, perpetually 
to hunt. The picture of Actseon tom to pieces by his dogs, is brought before our mind by 
the Duke op Beaupoet^s plight, imagine a man having to hunt six days a week from 
year’s end to year’s end, for such appears to be the fate of this miserable Duke. What 
labour of Hercules can be well compared to Ms ? And just conceive the added misery of 
having a pack of hungry relatives (called otherwise "collaterals”) ever yelping at his heels, 


and on the watch to seize the property which has ; 
been cruelly bequeathed Mm on the terrible con- 
dition of hunting every day, except Sundays 
through the year. When fox-hunting is over, 
he is forced to go abroad and take to hunting l 
I wolves ; for unless he hunts six days a week his i 
: fortune will be forfeited. Well, Cockneys as we 
are, we cannot be too thankful we weren’t born 
a noble sportsman, if the life of one entails such 
interminaWe labour. We have heard of fine 
estates going to the dogs : but never have we 
: known the phrase so folly carried out as in the 
pitiable case of the wretched Duke op Beau- 
poet as pictured by a writer in a tmthful 
foreign pnnt. 


DOMESTIC. 

We take the following from an Irish print : — 

n OVERNESS (Nursery ). — A Lady is anxious 
^ to oLtain a situation as above for a yoimg Lady, a 
Protestant, wbo has lived with her ; she will undertake 
the entire care and management of children, instruct 
them in English, and cut out and make their clothes. 
Address, &c. 

There is surely some mistake in the heading 
of tMs notice, nor " Governess ” read " Nurse- 
maid,” or else "Plaiu Needlewoman.”^ What 
mockery too is that of calling the poor girl here 
recommended a “young lady,” when she is an- 
nounced to do a servant’s duties ! Of course we 
do not mean to say that any woman is degraded 
by making children’s clothes, or that it is a work 
which a young lady shoula not do. But we 
like to hear things called by their right names ; 
and when a lady is required to cut out children’s 
dresses, she should not be called a “ Governess,” 
we fancy, but a dressmaker. 


Sentiment for North and South. 

A Speedy end to tMs fratricidal war, and a 
fast arrival to the Millennium and reign of uni- 
versal peace ; when we shall see baby-shows of 
little children a playin’ with rattle-snakes. 


TASES ON EOLLT. 

^ADeputateoit waited on the Chaecelloe op the ExcHE(iUEE at 
Ms Office in Downing Street, on Saturday evening, for the purpose of 
urging upon Hee Majesty’s Government the recognition of a system 
of taxation, of wMch no reasonable person could consistently com- 
plain. 

The Deputation was introduced with much ceremony by Me. Wil- 
liams, M.r; Among those present we observed Me. Cox, M.P. The 
learned gentleman appeared^ nowever, to be merely watching the pro- 
ceedings, and although evidently interested, took no part in the dis- 
cussionjjwMch was of a very animated nature. 

Me, Sandy^ Mann, havmg been chosen spokesman, stated briefly 
the object which the.TaxReform Association had iu view, and whose 
opinions both from men and women of intelligence had met with con- 
siderable support, it would be in the recollection of the Ghancelloe 
OP THE Excheqhee that some years ago an agitation was commenced 
to repeal the odious taxes on knowledge. Happily that agitation, after 
tremendous struggles, had been crowned witn signal success. The 
deficit iu the revenue, occasioned by the remissions referred to, it was 
now proposed to supply by^a Eoliy Tax. 

Me. Gladstone, smiling,, thought it rather hard to ask Parliament 
to impose duties, which might fall heavily on itself. How did the 
Association intend to initiate their fiscal reforms f 
Me. Handy Mann replied that th^ proposed head the tariff with 
a “hoojwkty.”. {Laughter^ Ho had' wed a -Meeting at his own 
residence of ms housemaids, cook and kitchen-maid. They informed 
him that they had adopted the incumbrance in'qpestion purely out of 
compliment to their superiors, and were quite wilfing to surrender, only 
they would like some -Marchioness of GUstinotiou to sanction such a 
deviation from the orthodox line of beauty. 

Me. Gladstone expressed Ms surprise at tMs announcement. He 
had always understood that the watchward of those who on this point 
were ostensibly steeled against remonstrance was “Death but no 
surrender ! ” 


Me. Handy Mann stated in explanation, that he never took any 
domestic into his service who did not confess to thirty-five. 

After some desultory conversation, the Ghancelloe op the Ex- 
CHEQUEE inquired if the deputation could furnish him with any data by 
which he might estimate the amount that a moderate hoop-duty would 
produce. 

Me. EtaoY Mann answered in the affirmative ^ he had calculated 
that it would be equivalent to the duty on tobaocoi. far wMeh he pro- i 
posed that it should be substituted. i 

Me. Gladstone suggested that that would he robbing ^eter to 
pay Paul,: considering out of whose pockets the tax Jwould ultimately 
come. 

Me. Slioh Caed 'begged to remark that no cautious man now in- 
vested Ms happiness in any lady after a competent surveyor had reported 
her doubly-hazardous. 

Me. Gladstone must be pardoned for saying' that it required con- 
sideration before replacing the duty cm smoke oy a virtual tax on fire. 

I The legislature, however, had laid down regulations as to petroleum 
and gunpowder, and it was intended next Session to introduce a Bill to 
prevent more than a certain amount of feminine sweetness' from 
kept in any combustible building, not specially registered for that 
puroose, 

* The Deputation having expressed their entire ^proval of such a 
precautionary measure, thanked the Honourable Gentleman for his 
: courteous attention, and withdrew. 


Medical Faradosu 

A Hig-hly respectable gentleman who, at six o’clock on the morning 
of the first instant, was much too fat, was observed, three hours 
afterwards, to lean against a lamp-post. , 

ANTiqHABiAN.— A Very old book.may be described as in the dog’s 
ear and yellow leaf of its existence. 
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SOLDIERS TO SPARE EOR THE UNION. 

The DuWh Correspondent of a daily contemporary transmits the 
subjoined intelligence, which is extremely gratifying ^ 

FEDERAL ENLISTMENT. 

Most of the provincial journals received to-day give credence to the rumour that 
Federal recruiting- agents are busy in certain parts of Ireland. ‘ There is no donb^’ 
says one journal, * that very large numbers of young men have left Ireland within 
the last few months for America, and that they joined -toe Federal army imme- 
diately on arrival. It is believed that they were “engaged” and supplied with 
money at this side of the Atlantic. Several others speak in the same terms, and, 
curiously enough, the loudest in calling for the interference of the Government are 
those that have before now -wished for the day when Ireland’s rights would be 
seciured for her hy American cannon.’ ” 

In ibis, America's hour of need, no true Englishman will grudge her 
assistance that she can derive from the largest number of galJani 
Irish lads that her recruiting-agents may succeed in inducing to edist 
themselves, for pecuniary considerations, under the star-spangled|banner. 
On the contraiy,^ every loyal British subject will rejoice in the informa- 
tiOH- that the self-devotion of those fine young fellows, which constitutes 
tbeif food for Confederate powder, is vainly objected to by those who 
would Jixe to see American cannon employed in vindicating Irish rights. 
These patriots are naturally very much disgusted that Irishmen, instead 
of reserving themselves to co-operate with that artillery in operation 
for^lmat purpose, surrender their valuable lives to be sacrificed in 
^i-ssisting it to subjugate Southern rebels. The brave boys, who fight 
and fall m battle against Confederate Secession, might, if they would 
only stay at home, live to fight another day on the side of Irish revolt. 
Isow they immolate themselves on the altar of American Union, to the 
advantage of the United Kingdom, ' 

® them, J ONATHAN ; tahe as many as you can get ; and’ welcome. 
We do not forget that you grudged us a few recruits in our struggle 
against the Russian'S old Nick ; but we forgive the unfriendliness with 
which you behaved to us then. Now you are in a fix, we return you 
good for evil. Carry away as many Irish recruits as you can hire with 
the price of blood, ' 


POLITICAL ECONOMY. 

When De Jones suddenly gives up his carris^e and pair, and does 
the Park honestly in a neat though decided ‘^fly,” we admire his 
laudable determination to retrench, though perhaps we may treat hhn 
with a somewhat less familiar nod as he passes us while we are lounging, 
about with . Fitzboodle. Yet we are always ready to ^regard theso 
little changes from a highly moral point of view, and it is really with 
much sympathy we read the following : — 

. “ Recall of the Greek Minister.— The Greek Govenmient have recalled M. 
Tbicovpi, their minister here, and have abolished the Greek legation in London; 
M. Tbicoupi goes back to Greece this -week. It is stated that this step arises from 
a desire for economy, and that the other missions at the principal capitals of Europe 
are also abolished.” 

Now this is decidedly candid if nothing else, and suggests a picture 
of wholesome economy at Athens that is absolutely starring. Such a 
beginning as this will probably end in a budget, which would be covered, 
by a ten-pound note, and royalty may doubtless be produced at a figure 
that would prove shabby remuneration for a stage Prince. As the 
appeal to everybody just to try" the throne of G^reece has succeeded 
in turning up a customer, we would strongly recommend a reasonable 
contract with some recognised costumier. Perhaps this may serve as a 
hint : — 

TERMS, CASH. £ s. d. 

An Imitation Crown 2 

One Undress ditto . . . . . . , . . 0 1 10 

A Servicable Gingham Umbrella . . . . , . .039 

, A Complete Suit of Coronation Robes, Alpaca linings, &c. 3 8 0 

- Ditto, ditto, Calico, for daily use . . , t . ^ . 1 18 6 

A Substantial best japanned Sceptre . . ' „ * . 0 0 9|- 

A Dress Shirt (with movable front), for state occasions .033 
A Great Seal . . , . , , . ; ‘ , .000 

A Stick of Was for ditto . . . - • . . 0 0 1^ 

A dozen Paper Collars (reduced) , , ' ^ ' . . . 0 0 4j 

A Sword and a pair of Galoches . . . . ..054 

An Ultimatum and a bottle of Bair Oil . . . .007 


£6 2 2 | 


Latest Fashion for” Evening CosiuME.—The Glo3e of the day. 


JPatish of Saint Pancra*, in the' County of Middlfesex, anA PfeSerick Mnllett Evans, of No. 11. Bonverie Street, in the Pr< 
L ’irSr^* Lombard Street, in the Precinct of Whitefiaars, Ciiy of London, and Published by them at 8&, Sleet Street, in the Parish of St. Bri** ' 
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THE NATAL OOERESPONDENCE. 


M. 


Natai. to Manchester. 

My dear Prince Lee, 

. , You scold poor me, 

Bui; this is clear, as you must see. 

" The hare,” says Moses, “ chews the cud.” 

Ifc don’t,” says Owen. Now, my Lud ? N. 

Manchester to Natal. 

My dear Natal, 

Your letter’s quite 
Worthy the Vay you think and write. 

You snap a word, which may not mean 
The beast the Hebrew called unclean. 

But 1 have far too much to do 
To waste my time in smashing yon. 

Canterbury to His Clergy. 

Beloved Brethren, 

Spare your bile : 
CoLENSo’s book is puerile. 

So trite his views, that, as you know, 

They were demolished years ago : 

They can’t seduce good folks, like us, 

Though they may make the wicked wus. 

As certain advertisers do, 

“ Try our South African,” cry you. 

1 can’t, for clerical Red Tape 
Sends him for trial to the Cape. 

But, for his unbelieving biasses, 

I do prohibit him my diocese. 

And thank you for the note you Ve signed, 

The which I take uncommon kind. 


No Water-Babies. 


Our friend, Browne, the fashionabh Portrait Painter, occfiipies this Hansom, going to 
(line in Carlton Gardens, A^ril 1th ^it was annoying under these drimnstances, to meet 
Stodge, who was talcing his Pictures to the Academy on the tog of a Bus^ and to le 
that low Bohemian all the way down PiccaMlly. 


Mr. Punch, whose Puseyite tendencies are known, is 
delighted to learn that the clergy of his persuasion have 
resolved to refuse to christen any baby who shall so far 
set at nought the commands of the Church as to be born 
in Lent. The new little Princess, bless her, is safe, not 
having arrived till Easter, so his clergy are spared the 
unpleasant necessity of again insulting the Head of the 
Church on a matter of observance, butlbabies who have so 
far forgotten themselves as to come and make people 
happy during a time of penance, will be strictly anonymous 
to the end of their days. 


PITNCH AND THE PTJNSTEKS. 

As Alexander wept that there were no more worlds to conquer, so 
Punch may one day shed a tear that there are no more jokes to make. 
But at present Bunch feels certainly far more disposed to weep at the 
prospect of hard labour which every post entails on him by, bringing a 
fresh myriad of jocular conceits. With the exception of our butterman, 
no one knows what weakly puns are daily poured into our letter-box. in 
t he hope of being placed in the immortal type of Bunch, To show what 
wretched rubbish is thus shot upon our premises, we select for this 
week’s pillory a leash of the last riddles which have ruffled the com- 
])osure of our well-balanced mind. By way of a beginning, reader, 
what d’ ye think of this ? — 

Q. If the Statue of Tenner had been set up crooked, which month 
in the Calendar would it have resembled ? 

A. Jenner-awry. 

Thus bad begins, but worse remains behind. Take a nip of brandy, 
reader: and when you think your nerves will bear it, gulp down 
riddle No. 2 

0. Why are flatterers like persons who are tired of seeing their 
uncle’s sisters ? 

A. Because they are sick-of-aunts. 

After this, perhaps you’ll say, the force of folly can no further go. 
Can’t it ? wait a moment. You are not afraid of fainting, are you ? 
Then how do you like this ?— 

Q, If little Willy’s father were to treat him to the play, why would 
the money so expended be like a part of Islington ? 

A, Because it’s Spent-on-Will, 


THE CHAIRMAN OE CHRISTENDOM. 

One of Reuter’s telegrams, the other day, after stating that the 
Pope, on Easter Sunday, gave his benediction urbi et orU, delivered 
the^ ambiguous announcement that : — 

** His Holiness was cUeered." 

How? Are we to understand merely that the Holy Father was 
greeted with shouts of and ‘'Hip, hip, hip, hooray!” or 

something else as well? Cheered. Nice ears are often pained by 
vulgar persons who say “cheer” when they mean “chair.” Was it 
one of these wretches who worked the telegraph which transmitted the 
foregoing Inessage, and, when he made it represent that the Successor 
of St. Peter was cheered, did he mean, in truth, to intimate that he was 
chaired ; that is to say, carried on men’s shoulders in St. Peter’s Chair, 
as it may be believed that the early Christians used to carry St. Peter, 
and as British street-boys undoubtedly do carry Guy Eawkes ? 


Original Anecdote. 


The prettiest of all the young ladies in the refreshment place in the 
station at Peterborough made a clever remark to Mr. Bunch the other 
night. He was aflably taking a Bath Bun or two, and waiting for 
the bell to ring, and of course was in improving conversation with the 
fair attendants. “My friend. Lord Palmerston, has had a good time 
of it in Scotland,” said Mr. Bunch. “ Yes, Sir,” said the young lady, 
“ and he has praised the people there so much, that 1 think he should in 
future be called Lord Butter-scotch,” She pointed her words by 
'handing to Mr. Bunch a packet of the delicate confectionery so named, 
and he was so overcome by his feelings that he went off without paying. 
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A MOST SERIOUS NUISANCE. 

HE sapient le^rislator, 
Mr. Somes, Member 
for Kingston - upon - 
Hull, and mover of 
the Sabbatarian Hypo- 
crites’ and Teetotal 
Humbugs’ Stale Beer 
Bill, should have 
attended the dinner 
of the Boyal General 
Theatrical Bund on 
Saturday last; for then 
he would have had the 
advantage of hearing 
Buckstone deliver 
the follov^dug observa- 
tions, calculated to 
make the long^ ears of 
any sanctimonious ass 
tingle. Me. Buck- 
stone had been speak- 
ing of the encourage- 
ment given to actors 
by Hee Majesty 
and the Peinoe oe 
Wales ; and went on 
to say 

“ Is there not hope in 
knowing that he, like his 
illustrious and lamented 
father, is fond' of the 
drama? So is our Queen, 
his much beloved mother, 
whom at no disi:anfc date 
we yet trust and pr.iy to 
see amongst us. So was 
his great - grandfather, 
Gcorul the Third, fond 
of the play ; and to see 
the Prince like them, and 
following their osamplo, 

for a long time, if not ' for ever.’ For what would become of the noble drama of our country 
jome of the cheerfulness of the country, if we had upon the throne a senous Sovereign? 

There is, however, one Estate of the Eealm which, if unhappily it got to ‘^serioiB,” 
would do much more to make this country miserable than the Eirst possibly could, hor 
the Pirst Estate can do no wrong ; cannot, however serious it may be, commit such an 
odious act of hypocritical or fanatical tyranny, as the Bill abovenamed (which has actually 
been read once}* will be, should it become law. -That other Estate did, once upon a tune, get 



to he serious,” and we know what a world it 
then soon made of what had theretofore been 
merry England. May we never be afflicted with 
a serious House of Commons ! Heaven defend 
us from legislators, the majority of them partly 
consisting of sour, ignorant, stupid, obstinate, 
unreasoning, imperious Puritans, and, for the 
rest, of an officious dictatorial beadledom, and a 
crew of canting, snuffling, cogging, dissembling 
knaves ; altogether a set of detestable jcilijoys, 
like those who are even now trying to poison the 
delight and abridge the liberty of the 
England by enacting Sabbatarian laws ! May our 
freedom never lie at the mercy of another Bare- 
bones’ Parliament with a Somes for Leader ! 


ON A LITE ACCIDENT. 

Gladstone tumbled off his horse, 
Hiding lately in the Hotten, 

Were he hurt, we’d weep, of course, 
Bat wo trust the shock ’s forgotten. 

Gladstone’s horse was once a man, 
Who of Income-Tax had doses, 
Changed his taste from bread to bran, 
By what ’s called metempsychosis. 

Gladstone, please to take the hint. 
Prom the Tax some figures lop, or 
Funeh may shortly have to print 
“ Gladstone came another cropper.” 


Pedestrianism.—trjOLexampled MatcL. 

In the neighbourhood of the old Green Lanes, 
a large crowd was the other day assembled to see 
a middie-aged gentleman running his eye over a 
garden. It was most exciting. 


Pervbesion in the Navy.— a Skipper is 
reported to have joined the Jumpers.” The 
younger members. of this sect are called the 
Baby-jumpers. 


A Begulae ** Bang-up” Conceen.^ 
der Mill. 


-A Pow- 


A COMPABATITE PLEA EOS PUGILISM.. 

^'Mja. Punch,— Let me commend to your notice the following 
paragraph extracted from a newspaper : — 
i The Forthcoming Prize Fight.— Last nigh,t there was a great gathering of 
! the patrons of ‘ the nohle art of self-Uefence ’ at the George and Dragon, Beech 
’ Street, Barbican. It was a business meeting, and £50 aside was staked as an 
earnest of the forthcoming fight between Heenan and King. Much interest appears 
to be excited m the event.” 

" Here then, indignantly exclaims the reader, over whose mind bene- 
volence and the other moral sentiments predominate, are arrangements 
for a brutal, disgusting, demoralising exhibition, made under the eyes 
of the Government, and the noses of the Police, in a low ^thouse ! 

" Sar, I have yet to learn that the George and Dragon, Beech Street, 
Btoiesf!^ is a low pothouse. Eor aught 1 know it is a very respectable 
publie^house. Yery probably, however, it does not quite come up in 
style aii:d‘'8tanding to the London Tavern, or to such an establishment 
as Mahkigfx^S Hotel, But allow me to say, saving the presence of their 
reverences. aid worships, and the opinion of the vast majority of the 
better classes, tbair I can’t see why the preliminaries of such an affair 
as the intended oontit between Me. King and Me. Heenan should 
be incapable of being settled, and should not be customarily settled, at 
the very highest class of pEoblic-houses. 

_ “A prize-fight, certainly, is a demoralising, disgusting, brutal exhibi- 
tion in a very great meastope^ But the greatness of that measure is 
considerably iu proportion to the number of black^ards comprised 
amongst the spectators. If these comprehended several Peers, Members 
of the Hjbnse of Commons, Ulergpaen, inclusive now and then of a 
and other gentlemen, a&ogether constituting an assembly 


reduced. It would^feajeducedtdthe spectacle 

pr features and bleeding dS the nose, with perhaps, 

l&,ca^alty of a broken bond. Phtal results would be 



almost precluded by the regulations to whidh the combat worald be 
subjected in deference to the humanity of the lookers-on., 

‘^If a prize-fight is a disgusting, demoralising, brutal exhibition, what 
is a battle ? What axe the effects produced upon the human counte- 
nance %the human fist to those produced upon the human skull, the 
human slxins, the human viscera, by cannon-balls, rifie-bullets, and 
bayonets ? If a battle is something else than a disgusting, &c., exhibi- 
tion, so is a prize-fiight. Wmilda’t the British nation send its armies 
to slaughter for the sake of preserving a little commerce ? Why, then, 
shouldn’t two men fight for £50 and upwards, or downwards, a-side ? 
Por they don’t try to kill each other, and a bout at fisticuffs is merely a 
straggle attended by risk of life. 

" Isn’t; pugilism rather the reverse of demoralising in so far as it 
encourages the use of the fist instead of the knife ? 

“ Pox-hunting is surely a pastime anything but brutal, disgusting, 
or demoralising. But what, do you say to a gentleman flung head- 
foremost over a * bnllfiacher ’ ? Think of his eyes and limbs ; and 
consider whether they may not sustain worse consequences than any 
the most ‘nasty’ punishment that Me. Heenan and Me. King are 
likely to inflict upon each other. 

“ If the prize of pugilism is a sordid pecuniary consideration ; if 
prize-fighting occasions gambling, and largely cultivates the low pro- 
pensity of acquisitiveness, so does horse-racing. Suppose you were to 
reader horse-racing illegal. Suppose the Derby bad to be run on the 
sly. Wouldn’t it, in no very long time, come to be attended almost 
exclusively by rascals and blacklegs? And wouldn’t Settling Day, 
and turf business in general, be speedily transferred from an aristocratic 
Tatteesall’s to some unspeakable crib in the slums ? 

“ If the foregoing considerations, designed to show that something 
islo be said for the free exercise ot what is allowed to be the noble art 
of self-defence, are quite ridiculous^ ,at least your gentle xsadera will 
have had a laugh at the absurd sophistry of your wrong-hmAeAjCQrre- 
spondent, whose inteUigeuoeis p^haps of a somewhat, too 

' ' " ^ fJdNmSTENOY.' 

" AUem Partis after All Fools'* 
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We sat about the table, 

In a sliil and solemn ring. 

Prepared to swallow spirits, 

Raps, Hands, or anything — 

We were not of the sceptics. 

Who scorn on mysteries fling. 

Closely we screened the fire-h'ght ; 

The curtains close we drew. 

If tlie candles had been lighted 
We felt they would burn blue. 

As when lights are set to spirits. 

They invariably do. 

There was a Medium pr^ent. 

But his name I will not tell. 

Lest the unbelieving scoffer 
Our seance call a sell; 

But I feel profound conviction. 

That a lie he’d scorn to tell. 

So long as there was daylight. 

The spirits kept aloof : 

Though frequently requested 
To put us to the proof 
To tap us neath the table, 

Or to float us to the roof. 

But as daylight drew to gloaming 
Betwixt the dark and light, 

We were conscious of a feeling. 

Half hope and half affright — 

As if spirits were about us. 

Though yet denied to sight. 

We had talked, of ghosts and goblins. 

In all ages, faiths and lands. 

Of spirit-haunted houses. 

Strange sounds and shadowy hands. 

Of sigils and of pentacles, 

Crystals and magic wands. 

And as the darkness deepened 
And twilight vanquished day— 

Till what you saw or saw not, 

’Twas difficult to say. 

And your neighbour’s face loomed dimly, 
And his voice seemed far away — 

Our feelings waxed more eery. 

And a casual finger-tap. 

Seemed to vibrate through the system. 
Like a sudden thunder-clap. 

And at this awful moment 
We heard— distinctly— Rap ! ” 

*‘Rap ! Rap ! ” above the ceiling— 

“ Rap ! Rap ! ” beneath the floor ! 
“Rap ! Rap ! ” outside the window ! 
“Rap ! Rap ! ” inside the door. 


AT HOME WITH THE SPIRITS. 

{By a Competent and Candid OBsenper.) 

Till it seemed the force of Rapping 
Could really do no more. 

“Are there spirits here?” awe-stricken. 
Spake the Medium— and lo ! 

“Yes “yes”— was rapped on ah sides, 

And the table to and fro. 

Heaved as a great ship heaveih. 

When stormy winds do blow. 

It was awful in the darkness. 

To know those spirits near ; 

The loud and lusty rappings 
Of their airy hands to hear, 

^ And we all expressed a longing 
Eor something to appear ! 

Sudden from out the darkness, 

On the right or left hand side, 

Arose above the table. 

At the Medium’s command, 

A white something, and we knew it 
Was a shroudea spirit-hand 1 

It moved along the table. 

It wavered to and fro. 

It tickled those who asked it. 

And all present seemed to know 
That hand— the band of some one 
Departed long ago ! 

One knew it was her father’s. 

By wristband, form, and growth ; 

One that it was her mother’s. 

Was ready to make oath. 

And I my affidavit. 

Will take that it was both. I 

I may not tell how sweetly 
The accordion it played ; 

How strangely-knotted handkerchiefs, 
Upon our knees it laid. 

In the dark beneath the table, | 

How to and fro it strayed. 

Nor let the scoffing sceptic | 

Say, dpkness served as frame 
To a conjuror’s apparatus. 

Or helped a trickster’s game ; 

Our Medium strove by caudle 
And touch such doubt to shame. 

He bade us ope the shutters. 

The candles kindle bright, 

But the spirits rapped, requesting 
Decrease of earthly light ; 

He begged us grasp— the spirits 
Rapped, “ Squeeze us not so light.” 

And when the hands had finished 
With their mysterious play. 


The candid Medium told us 
To look another way — 

Bor he felt towards the ceiling 
Borne by the spirits’ sway. 

We looked away, obedient, 

And lo, from out the gloom, 

We heard his voice above us, 

And far off in the room. 
Proclaim “ I am uplifted,” 
Sceptic— remember Horn I 

And some are sure they saw hirn, 
Bloat through the darkened air. 
And others felt his bootikins. 
Light on their shoulders bear, 
And that he had been flying 
We heard him say, we swear 1 


Then he bade the lamps be lighted. 
And— sceptics to appal— 

We found him calmly seated 
Where the spirits let him fall. 

And his name upon the ceiling 
Pencilled was read by all ! 

I who have seen these marvels. 

I who these raps have heard. 

Shall I misdoubt my senses, 

Because it seems absurd, 

That spirits should take sights at us. 
Or a man fly hke a bird ? 

I sat there in the darkness, 

I saw the lights put out ; 

Pelt tables move, heard spirits 
Tiieir messages rap out, 

And heard the Medium from mid air 
Speaking, rebuke my doubt 1 

With all this proof conclusive, 

Can candid souls remain. 

Still crushed beneath the burden 
Of bigot reason’s chain. 

Nor to the mighty Medium. 

Bow, of belieting fain ? 

What WiLiiiAM Howitt vouches 
And Samuel Carter Hall, 

And Sta Edward Bulwer Lvtton, 
Is surely proved for all — 

Though BjrswsTER be uncandid 
And Faraday be small. 

What if these modern miracles 
In darkness still confide? 

What if the names of witnesses 
Beneath initials hide ? , 

The eye of faith is single ; 

The throat of faith as wide I 


GLASGOW CANNIBALS. 

We thought that the Scotch had given over Cannibalism, and that 
one “ Christian o’ the cleik,” mentioned by Sir Walter, was the last 
Scottish gentleman who adhered to the custom of eating other Scottish 
gentlemen. It seems, however, at all events by implication, that even 
in Glasgow (which is now the capital of Scotland) .the practice is still 
pursued, although the writer of the following passage in the Glasgow 
Eerald very properly treats the habit as one not suited to the best 
society 

But tLe diuner 1 ay, there *s the rub \ for who would dine’ on hoiled potatoes 
and a Glasgow Magistrate at home, when he could feast on the fat things of many 
lands in th^ i^ueen's Rooms, and at the expense of the Queen Insurance Company r’ 

Mr. Fmch owns himself as much surprised as a gentleman ought to 
oeat anything. Heris well acquainted with Glasgow, ^d has met 
many of its excelfeiit Magistrates, but though he empbaticalfy admits 
that they were all rdeemn, in a social sense, it did not occur to Mm 
that they were liable to ho eaten by their fellow^citizens. Municipal 
authorities are generallyijsupposed'to be good, rather at, than on, a plate; 
but it would seem that Glasgow, viewed from a Magistrate’s point of 


si^ht, is “not where he eats, but where he is eaten.” And devoured 
with potatoes, too. But perhaps this is complimentary, and implies 
that the worthy Magistrates are regarded as the salt of the earth. We 
sincerely hope that the Glasgow kitchens, far and away the greatest 
invention of the day, wiRj gradually tend to wean the Glaswegian 
public from this objectionable practice. For ourselves, sooner than 
eat a Magistrate, we would live on herrings all our days, and that’s just 
an awfa’ word for one of our appetite to say. 

Iiittle Polish Waxlights. 

The Government of Yienna liberally winks ,at the transmission, 
through Austrian Custom-houses, to Cracow, of cases ^ containing 
articles which resemble wax tapers, are said to be^caudies intended for 
the use of churches, and correspond exactly in ier^’th to Mini^ rifles. 
These commodities are probably designed for the^i&emce of the altar of 
Freedom, which is a holy purpose ; but if'i^ey kre aot holy candies, at 
any rate they are not wicked. 

A Real Hebraist to Dr. Colenso.— “ First Catch your Hare.” 



SERVANTGALISM. 


Lady. "Thek I suppose you Coksidbe youeselp pekeectly CfoMPETENP TO HEAE THE Chilueen their Lessons, should they 

STAY AWAY EEOM SCHOOL ANY DAY?” 


Candidate for Situation. Hoh, yes, Mem ! The Family I were with, said I hadn’t ouohtee be anythtnk but a Nussery 

CrUVNESS ! ” 


MACBETH IN THE KITCHEN. 


Scene — Somewhere in Scotland. Anything but a " Larlc Cane^^ and if 
you like a guess^ we should say the place might he exactly opposite 
Iron Steeple, Glasgow, A Cauldron, inscribed “ Cooking for the 
Working Classes^^ 


Enter Punch, 

O, well done ! I commend your pains, 
Tne Scotcli were always famed for brains. 
And my old friend John Bull I 'll briog, 
So show him how to do the thing, 
Explaining all that you put in. 


Enter Three Witches, hut of the Lancashire Witch type, 

\st Witch. Three times thrice the clock hath struck. 
^nd Witch. Then the breakfast hour is come. 

Glasgow cries—^Tis time, 'tis time. 

1st Witch, Round about the cauldron go. 

In the best materials throw. 

Porridge, that itself alone 
, , Were a feast for any one, 

, ^ Joljy thick, and such a lot, 

, '\3oil thou first i’ the charmed pot."’’ 

AU, ^hble, bubble, food 's worth trouble, 

- Pire burn, and cauldron bubble. 

Ma Witch, Coffee; clear and not opaque, 

Boil, the workman’s thirst to slake; 

Bowl of Milk, to mend his prog. 

Is he not a lucky dog ? 

'All, Bubble, bubble, food ’s worth trouble, 

^ irr-j r h’tJifn, and cauldron bubble. 
ord W ^^tf^.^Hnnger, though ’twere that of wolf. 

Die m this Cocaignian gulf. 

Roll— no better feeds the Park— ) 

. Butter worthy of remark— 

Such a breakfast offers auld Tron ' 

O .7 Trr..e z ingredients of our cauldron. 

Witch, Let the price be understood, 

Thbeepence buys this breakfast good. 


Witch. By my suet, flour, and plums, 

. Something English this way comes. 

Open locks, whoever knocks. 


Enter John Bull. 

John. IIow now, you sonsie, saucy, cheery girls, 

What is ’t you do ? 

f ^ Indeed, without an aim 
You ve hit the mark, so please to mark the game. 

We ’re going to do a dinner. 

John, Do it, pray, 

That is a thing exactly in my way. 

Witch, Ay, laddie, ay, and you can do it flne. 

But it ’s at twenty times the price of mine. * 

You cannot do it cheap, 

John, ISTo, lassie, no. 

Teach me but that, my girls, and— 

Showl] 

%nd Witch, Show \ 

Zfd Witch, _ showt 

r t TTTL i [AnApparitim of a Eowl of Broth,, or rises, 

dohn. What stunning stuff. It quite regales my nose, 

Tis worthy of the board of Lohd mayoe Rose. 

T z mi Apparition of a Elate of Beef E[ot or (hid, rises, 
John, The man who wants aught better than that beef. 

Is a fastidious and unwholesome thief. 

, Apparition of a Elate ofEotatoes rises. 
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John, A Cook, 'witk mealy globes like tliose before her, 
jSTeed uerer utter ^ero Meliora, I 

[An Apparition of a Tlum budding rises, 
John, I can no more. My own, my native dish I 
What more could epicures for dinner wish ? 

All. Epicures, why bless your heart. 

That our workman’s dinner carte. 

John, I conjure you by that which you profess. 

Tell me the price of all this banq.uet. 

1^^ Witch. Guess 1 

John, I can’t. Slap-bangs perchance might make pretence 
To give some such repast for eighteen-pence. 

But then the soup is slop, the meat is sodden — 

AIL Price, Poubpence-halppennt ! 

John, Bevenge for Plodden ! 

f [fie embraces the three young Ladies, 
Lassies, you’ll find this precedent of yours 
Not lost upon us "English Epicures,” 

And we will see what London skill can do 
To give our workmen decent eating too. 

Witli cheap, good food their honest frames weTl nourish. 

England ’s your debtor, girls. “ Let Glasgow fiourish 1 ” 


A SONG FROM THE QUAKER CITY, 

In the sublime words of Columbia’s National Anthem 

Boston is a pretty place, j 

And so is Philadelphy.”^ 

les, Philadelphy is a pretty place, too. Philadelphia, as everybody 
knows, being interpreted, means the City of Brotherly Love. A pretty 
City of Brotherly Love that must be, at which the amiable song below 
quoted has been published, and is a favourite piece. This compo- 
sition is described on the back of its cover as "the popular naval 
ballad sung by J, H. Bainer at Sanpord’s New Opera House; words 
by B. Braineed Williamson; music by James W. Porter.” A 
brave song this for the Quaker City ! The title of it is " 0, Give us a 
Navy oflron,* and the first verse ensueth : — 


all, not a genuine Yankee, but a self-expatriated exile of Erin, too 
thoroughly maddened by the wrongs which he imagines to have been 
inflicted on his country by the Government of Queen Yictoria to 
mind whether he writes nonsense or no ? If a native American, he may 
belong to a certain class of Know-Nothings from which the poor Irish 
Yahoo, at least, is not excluded. 

Brag being a game which two can play at, may we venture to submit 
to the good taste of sensible Americans the subjoined doggerel, composed 
in humble imitation of the foregoing poetry ? — 

Oh, yes ! get a Navy of Iron, 

And to man it your rowdy cads ; 

But mvade not the public ocean 
With your Knavy of Iron-clads. 

And provoke not Britannia’s power ; 

Our Armstrongs will crack you like, fleas ; 

The Lion will grapple the Eagle, 

If Columbia molest the seas. 

You Yankees, who broke with our fathers, 

And rail at their children to-day. 

Secession, that founded your Union, 

Is wasting that Union away. 

Now Treason revives in its ashes ; 

You’re served as you served us before ; 

Eor now Uncle Sam’s the old tyrant : 

Bevolt has come home to your door. 

Before you defy all the nations 
To contend with your Iron Jacks, 

You should sweep from your seas and harbours, 

Aiahcmm and Merrimacs. 

Go, get you a Navy of Iron, 

Whilst you sing your brag to the breeze. 

Amusing the despots of Europe, 

And drive Captain Sbmmes from the seas. 

Here you have TYRT.fflus against Tyrtjsus. Greek meets Greek, 
Anglo-Saxon, Anglo-Saxon. Which of our two poets is the greater 
fool? 


give us a Navy of Iron, ■ 

And to man it our Yankee Lads 
And we *11 conquer the world’s broad ocean. 

With our Navy of Iron-dads.” 

A Navy of Iron to conquer the world’s broad ocean is surely affine 
thing to sing for with popular applause in the City of the Society of 
Eriends. But, to be sure, it maybe said, that drab is one colour with 
fustian. The Pennsylvanian TtRT.a5Us proceeds 

“^Then adieu to Britannia’s power, 

We '11 crush it whenever we please ; 

The Lion shall yield to the Eagle, 

And Columbia shall rule the seas.” 

Fexat censwra Gplumhas, So to render it, the Doves ^are annoyed at 
naving been criticised instead of having been cracked up. Therefore 
these Doves of Columbia have resolved themselves into a collective 
Eagle, to which the Lion must rield, when they shall have crushed 
Britannia’s power by means of the Navy of Iron that they are singing 
for. Very good. Now then, Philadelphy Pegasus ! /^Go ahead,, old 
hossr— 

** Old England the foe of our fathers, 

The foe of their children to-day, 

Is gloating in hopes that our union 
In darkness is passing away. 

' • But Treason shall die in its ashes. 

And stronger than ever before, 

We '11 turn on the jealous old tyrant, 

' , And punish John Bull at his door, {Ohomi.f 

To punish John Bull at his door with a N^avy of Iron ; that is, to 
burn, sink, and destroy his shipping, and to bombard his ports, because 
he merely gloated over the expected dissolution of the American Union, 
is rather severe, though. After all, the jealous old tyrant preserved a 
strict neutrality between the Union’s belligerent parts. The mighty 
might be merciful. And see how mighty we are told the singers for a 
Navy of Iron expect to be when they get it— and don’t they wish they 

juay j— , 

“ And where in this, wide world a'nation. 

That could cope with our Iron Jacks T 
We would sweep all thet^ seas and harhours. 

Of their Warners and Merrimctcs. 

Then give us a Navy of iron, 

And we ’U fling our flag to the breeze, 

And prove to the despots of Europe, 

ThM freedom must reign on the seasw (Ckom8.y^ 

Not freedom of thought, however : for nobody must dare to gloat 
over any anticipated disaster to the United States. But what manner 
of vessels does the poet meian by our Merrimacs ? Does he not even 
know to whom the Mernmac belonged, and can it be that he is, after 


OEIBBAGE. 

Mr. Eullom, author of " The Man of the World^^ which somebody 
has read, charged Miss Brabdon. authoress of Lady Audle^s Secret J* 
which everybody has read, with plagiarising expressions from-his novel. 
The Critic has shown how authors in describing one kind of individuals 
must use identical terms. Eor instance 

MISS BRADDON. sir WALTER SCOTT. Ma. CHARLES DICKENS. 

** Lai^y J,udley]&s.jo\mg **JRo8e Sradwardiiie is *‘Mora is a, young and 
and beautiful woman, with a young and beautiful beautiful woisaaa, with fair 
fair hair and blue eyes, and woman, with fair hair and hair, and blue eyes, and a 
a power of attracting the blue eyes, and a power of power of attracting the 
affection of those about attracmng the affection of affection of those about 
her.” those about her.” her.” 

The fault evidently lies with the authors. This we will maintain. 
As long as writers will describe fair-haired, dark-haired, airls or men, 
of amiable or demoniac temperament, so long must they ail continue to 
use the same words and phrases. Invent a new temperament, discover 
a new colour for hair, and the necessity vanishes. In short let us have 
a novelty. We strike our foreheads, our fine eye rolH wildly in a 
divine tooseyoosey, we seize our pen and give to the novel-reading 
public a creation, which no Sir Walter Dickens^ Charles Scott, 
or Shakespeare Bulwer has, up to this moment, hit upon. Oar aim, 
mind, is to describe such temperaments and features as> shall hitherto 
have escaped all commonplace pens. With one dash, we strike out the 
old lines, and now proceed to strike out a new line for ourselves : — 

j **The Lady Pamomria,”— (this must bC' fre^,)— *^The Zady Parre&rttria had 
long tresses of bright green hair, that attracted the attention of all who know her. 
Her lips were of chrome yellow, and slightly open disclosed two rows of pink teeth 
that would have delighted a Monophysite. Her finely chiselled eye, open from, 
ten tin four, Sundays excepted, was a mixtxire of bright purple, toned down- with 
gamboge, and no one who caught a glance of either lovely orb could say but that it 
was just as he had long ago expected, and what he had remarked from the^vatyffrst.” 

Nothing old, no plagiarism h^e. Of course not. Now for $ new 
I thing in temperaments 

“ She was a strange, nay a fearful woman, yet gentle as the weasel or the hooded 
! shrimp. Ever angry and violent in her tone, gestures, and general demeanour, she 
: never for one instant lost that calm gooseberrylike deportment, that won for her the 
endearing love of her venerable, but equally unexpected, Gkanafather.” 

We will proceed no further, as it is going too far to walk into'EuLLOM. 

I In original conceptions like the above there can be no plagiarism. 


^Geographical Observation (by aEellow).— Homburgistheplace 
where they held the Court of lilt&ite-ef-gmrmte. 
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1 LES'MISfiEABLES. 

' "' Z^zTxr^''' J'^i' L. withottt a s ight at 

SMALL-BIRD MURDER. ■ 

hatest from Eome, — Why is 

JPoriraiis of fhe Three Memhers of the Shipley Spc&rrow Clubf who received Primes for having destroyed the Ellen’s Mother’s Sister lite a 
largest mmibers among 3,999 Sparrows, and 3,262 other birds hilled during the past year. distioguished Cardinal ? Because 

See Times, lith March, 1863. she’s Aunt o’ Nelly. 


SMALL-BIRD MURDER. 


distiagdshed Cardinal? Because 
she’s Aunt o’ Nelly. 


MT LOEDS AT SHEFFIELD. 

Exteemely proper, and I will go too,” was Mr. PuTtch^s remark, 
when he heard that the Lords of the Admiralty, and a great lot of 
scientific Swells had accepted the invitation of the Mayor of Slieffield, 
!Mr. John Brown, to visit his enormous works, and see how he m^es 
the^ armour for our ships of war. 

“X will go too,” he repeated, seizing a large portmanteau and 
flinaing in a shoe, a bottle of Macassar oil, a]tooth'brush, a Cyclopsedia, 
a collar, a flask of whiskey, and anything else that happened to lie witMn 
reach of his hand. 

“ Go to,” echoed Mrs. Punch, Shakspearianly, ** and do for goodness 
sake let that trunk alone. I will see to the packing. Go ana smoke 
till you are told that a cab is at the door.” 

^ Obedience is always a virtue, sometimes a pleasure. Upon this occa- 
ston it was both, and Mr. Punch meditated complacently upon the 
subject until he reached SheflBield by the Great Northern line, the finest 
travelling in England, bj?; tlie bye, and sixty miles an hour may be con- 
sidered jflmost as fast as it is necessary for a gentleman to go on most 
errands of this life. 

Seven deputations were waiting to receive him. Chiefly noticeable* 
were MessbA .Eoebuck and EADEiELD,'tbe Members for Sheffield, 
who C£^e Mm whether he would like to convene a meeting on 
any subject, adding, as a treat and an incitement, that they would both 
speak at it. 

^‘Bother,” 'said ilf/*. Punch, epigrammatically, walking into’ the ex- 
ceedingly comfortable hotel at the Sheffield station. To fling himself into 
of the room forgotten, but there ’s the Battle 
ot the Standard m it— to swallow a bottle or so of exceedingly cool and 
pleas^t HockjTo come out and smile affably at a very pretty face which 
he beheld through a glass, to address the countless thousands who had 
assembled around the door, and to drive away towards the Mayor’s 
manufactory was the work of a moment. Not so the getting along the 
road to the place, and whatever Duke; 6r Municipality, or Beadle, or 
whoever it IS that (mght to make this road decent, and don’t, is hereby 
intOTaed that Mr. Punch is excessively displeased. He was jolted to 
that extent that when he reached the Atlas works, he was too exhausted 
JO enter until a bottle oi' Champagne had' bfecn administered to him. 
Then he went in. 


After walking through several miles of vast buildings, filled with 
machinery colossal enough to have delighted Gargantua, Mr. Punch 
suddenly came upon the whole party, Lords of the Admiralty, learned 
Coves, managers of the works, ladies, (Pam praised the beauty of the 
Sheffield ladies, and though from his position he could by no means see 
them when he was doing it, that makes the compliment only the more 
graceful) the Mayor, aldermen, and other notabilities of Sheffield, and 
a mass of sturdy, stalwart, grimy giauts, who might have been Cyclops, 
only they weren’t. Wheels were growling, fires were roaring, chams 
were clanking, beams were banging, and the noise was something 
appalling, yet through it all the silver sound of Mr. Punch's utterance 
was heard fike a bell. He borrowed words from) his friend Fechteb^ 
and simply remarked, 

"lam here.” - i 

And you are welcome indeed,” said the Mayor, grasping his illus- 
trious visitor’s hand. 

" I know it,” said Mr. Punch. " (kmld I have something to drink, 
for nothing has passed my lips to-day, except coffee and epigrams.” 

" Could you ? ” said the Mayor, radiant with hospitality and kind- 
ness. In a beautiful silver goblet by Benvenuto Cellini or somebody 
else, there was instantly tendered to Mr. Punch a draught of delightfully 
cooled Moselle, in which he drank to his host, to the Duke or 
Somerset, and the ladies., 

" Now,” said Mr. Punch, " let the ceremonial proceed. Somerset, 
luy boy, do you think you understand anything^about the process ? ” 

" Well, yes,” said the First Lord of the Admiralty, " I think I do. 
You see they make it hot, and then ” 

1 what hot? Brandy-and-water ? That reminds me that I 

should like a little, for I am far from well.” 

"I mean the iron,” said the Duke, when Afn Punch had finished the 
liquid that was tendered to him as he spoke. 

, "Well, why didn’t you say the iron— didn’t you hke to speak 
ironically ? ” 

..It is well that Mr. Brown has built his works strongly, for a shout 

c? I^^t followed would have bxQUght down any fight erection. 
Well, Duke, they make the iron hot, and do they strike wfiile the 
iron IS hot ? ” 

" I hope w;e shall have no more strikes here,” said Mr. Hadeield, 
who, with his colleague had, unknown io Mr. Punch, been clinging 
behind his carriage all the way to the woiks. 
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“ A very proper remark, Hadpieli),” said Mr. Fmoh, " and for fear 
you should make any more like it, take this sixpence, go to an hotel 
vhich you find near the Post Office, order a White Lady, and stop 
there drinking it till I send for you.” 

I* 0, thank you,” said Mr. Happielb, as he withdrew, delighted. 

" Now, Duke, go on with your metallurgical lecture, and mind your 
eye. as Dr. Percy is standing within earshot.” 

Well,” said the Duke, “ they take it out of the furnace, and roll 
it between these rollers, and that is all.” 

“ Not quite,” said the Mayor, with a quiet look at Mr^Fmch, “ but his 
Grace is not altogether an unintelligent observer. Here comes a plate.” 

The brawny giants suddenly drew open the door of a vast furnace, 
and you had an idea that a large piece of the blazing sun had got in 
there by accident, and it was about as possible to look in the face of 
the fire as of Phoebus, Then, tugged forth by the giants, out came a 
huge slab of red-hot metal, just the thing for a dining-1 able in Pande- 
monium, and it was received upon a mighty iron truck, and hurried 
along to the jaws of the rolling machine. As it was drawn fiercely 
into the mill, a volcano broke out, and the air was filled with a shower 
of fire-spangies of the largest construction, and eminently calculated to 
make holes in your garments. But the sight was so fascinating that 
nobody, save the ladies, thought of clothes. The monster slab was so 
mercilessly taken in hand hy the mighty wheels, and was hurled back- 
\yards and forwards, under terrific pressure, and so squeezed and rolled 
and consolidated, that when at length it was fiiung, exhausted as it 
were, upon the iron floor beyond, Mr, iPunch, was reminded of the way 
in which* he has dealt with, improved, and educated the public mind for 
the last twenty years. What AIr John Brown’s rollers do for that 
rough plate, Mr. Fmch's stern wisdom has done and means to do for 
the imperfect but improvable public. 

“ It is a grand sight,” said Mr. Funch, “and you ought to be proud 
of your work and your works, Mr. Mayor, and you ought to give me 
something to drink, after all that heat.” 

It was Claret, this time, of a noble vintage, that cooled the heroic 
throat of the great instructor. 

Then Mr. Brown showed unto us how the said plate was finished, 
and specially guided us to a long row of apparently self-acting tables, 
on which the plates were laid, and fastened, and a horrible Procrustean 
operation silently began, for certain planes were adjusted, and tbe 
motion was given, and the plate was sheared and trimmed as if it had 
been made of chalk, save that curled ringlets of metal fell right and 
left, like Mr. FuncKs hyacinthine locks when he submits them to Mr. 
ShamconvhlsioNj in the Burlington Arcade. Also we beheld a mighty 
traveller, not a biped bookmaker, but a machine, high in air, which 
took up the monstrous plates and flew away with them, depositing them 
m railway carts, to be clelivered at Chatham and' Woolwich. 

** And that’s the way I propose to defend the British Navy,” said 
the Duke op Somerset, looking as if he had done it all. 

" With my assistance, of course,” said Lord Clarence Paget, 

" And ours,” said ever so many junior Lords of Admiralty.* 

“ Mr. ]^yor,” said Mr. Fmch^ “ it makes me thirsty to hear these 
aristocratic muffs going on in this manner. Thank you, Mr. Mayor,” 
he continued, as a crystal chalice, filled with priceless Burgundy, whose 
fragrance- even overpowered the odour of the furnaces, was placed in 
his hamds, “ Your health, Mr. Mayor. I hear you have spent 
£100,000 in this single part of your works in six months, and that you 
are^going to build hugely in addition. Sir, I suppose that we, the 
nation, shall have to pay you a trifi.e for what you manufacture ? ” 
Browi? smiled, as if he thought that just possible. 

Sir,” continued Mr. Fvmh^ “ I rejoice thereat. I don’t care what 
these things cost. I consider them the cheap defence of nations, at 
least of our nation, which is the only one I care a red cent about.. 
These things will make war as nearly impossible as anything in this 
mad world can be, and therefore, Mr. Browk, I hope that you will go 
on making them until further notice.” 

“ M right. Sir,” said the Mayor. “ Now I should like to show you 
the Bessemer process for making steel.” 

‘‘ I will not move a step until I have had something to drink,” said 
Mr. Funch. 

But here, with one wfid^- yet sweet scream, all the ladies rushed upon 
Mr. Funch, and, declaring that the dear old darling had had quite as 
much as was good for him until lunch time, hurried him away to the 
Botanic Gardens, and kept him there, making him garlands of the 
choicest fiowers from the conservatory, until the carriage arrived to 
hear him off to the Mayor’s banquet; He has no very distinct recol- 
lection of tbe rest of the day, but He could not have been deprived of 
his senses, for he is informed that he did nothing but laugh at the 
Lords of the Admiralty, for not allowing the manufacturers to complete 
their work, but risking the spoiling the wonderful and costly plates by 
bending them into shape at the dockyard. Probably this ridiculous 
arrangement will have been terminated by Mr. Funch^s incessant 
derision above clironicled. 


Caption to a Sririt-Eapper.— Come now, mind— No Heel taps 1 ” 



SHADOWS OF THE WEEK. 

AY we be permitted to 
include under this 
heading the Shadows 
cast both by coming 
and . Past Events ; 
what has been and 
wbat is, to be? We 
cannot pledge our- 
selves to the accuracy 
of each separate on 
dit: but we will 
guarantee, that, the 
news contained in this 

Jill’ n — -w — mrTr""i u m n article, shall be the 

[J 1 ! 

and neither slightly 
hinted at, nor bodily 
to be met with in any 
Newspaper, daily or 
weekly, or in any 
periodical whatever, 
excepting always our 
own ably conducted 
fournaL ; An “things 
not generally known,” we give the following’intelligence : — 

Mr. B. Webster, the wonderful has kindly offered to rebuild 
St. Paul’s at his own cost. The Dean and Chapter vhave already com- 
menced pulling down the dome, but it is not yef definitely settled 
whether or no they will accept the generous proposal. 

During the past week several changes have been effected in the clack's 
of the Metropolis: among others we are soon to lose iThe Clock. at 
Somerset House, it was going a few days ago^ 

There is no truth whatever in the jgiort that Mr. Prank Mat- 
thews refused the Crown of Greece. We are authorised to say, that 
it was never even offered to him. While upon Theatrical matters, we 
feel that we are committing no breach of confidence in mentioning that 
the Bukds Motto is still being performed at the'Lyceura. The Public 
are not perhaps aware that in the event of the -Eomanoff Dynasty 
coming to an end, Mr. Paul Bedpord is Heir Presumptive to .the 
Throne of All the Eussias. At the beginning of tbe week a splendid 
Pigeon-match cam'e off in the neighbourhood of the Clubs. Mr. Mupp 
is reported to have been a considerable loser. We heard a capital 
story of Mr. Disraeli the other day. but have fo^otten it. A tyades- 
man, with his little bill, having called upon Mr. Blomb, the celebrated 
Medium, believes that he saw him go up in the air : he is positive that 
Mr. Home did not “ come down,” although he waited a considerable 
time in the passage. A Sparring Match, a contest at Eacing in Sacks, 
and climbing greased poles, is announced to come off shortty between 
The Hours of Six and Seven. It is looked forward, to with great 
interest. 

'The other evening a well-known Charitable Lady gave a feast of 
Crumpets to all the London E^ga-muffia^, Deer Stalking in tbe Low- 
ther Arcade commences in a few weeks, Troiling for pickles will be 
later in the season than usuaL 


HUMILITY IN HIGH STYLE. 

” On Maundy Thursday, according to the Fimes, the Emperor and 
Empress op Austria washed the feet of four-and-twenty old men and 
women. The Pope also annually washes the feet of a number of men 
corresponding to that of the Apostles. If his Holiness and their 
Majesties were consistent Quakers, and, as such, accustomed constantly, 
and not merely once a-year, to render their fellow-creatures the fra- 
ternal service in question, the profoundest respect would be due to a 
sincere, if literal, observance of ,a precept pronounced and exwplified 
by the highest authority. But as such is not understood - to be the 
habitual practice either of Pope Phis or of Erancis-Josbph and the 
partner of his greatness, we would venture to ask a question Which we 
must insist on considering neither impertinent nor irreverent. Did the 
feet, which these exalted Personages condescended to wh, really want 
washing? 

Perhaps we might be allowed further to inquire, whether, after his 
Holiness and their Majesties had duly washed the feet of a dozen or 
thirteen persons each, they also vouchsafed to cut theh'-toenails ? 

We pause for a satisfactory reply, and,; not receiving one, shall be 
inclined to regard the papal and imperial custom of ceremoniously 
washing the feet of poor people, as a pfiece of solemn affectation, ap- 
pealing only to that popular sympathy which asks, “How’s your poor 
feet ? ” 




A PETVATE VIEW. 

We have lately made the roxmd of the Studios, and can confidently 
prophesy all sorts of things about the Koyal Academy ; But vre shan^t 
do anything of the sort. ’ , ^ 

"We commenced our inspection about Luncheon Time, and -at that 
joyous hour found Mr. Millais drawing a cork in his very best style. 
He executed a little cut for us off a small joint, and showed us a charm- 
ing salad, in ojl. We couldn't see his paintings clearly, so he offered 
us a glass ; or, vice versd^ he offered us a glass and then we couldn’t 
see bs picture clearly. "We know that it was one or the other : probably 
the other. We were very much pleased, and were, in fact, carried 
away with delight : at all events we have no distinct idea of leaving the 
Studio, and yet we found ourselves the next morning reposing, “like a 
Warrick* taking his rest,” with his, we mean our, boots on. Perhaps 
Mu. Some, may account for this phenomenon. 

The next, day we were up and at ’em again. Mb. Walxeb, who rose 
to receive us, from which we infer that he is a rising young Artist, was 
interrupted j by our entrance, in painting a 'figure of Blind Hookey, a 
mpst touching subject. Mb. Walkbb it seems expected our visit as he 
said that he had, been looking out for us in his celebrated Dictionary, 
We encouraged the performance, and gracefully withdrew.' Mb. Dob- 
soir, on our arrival, was just finishing his picture, and was engaged in 
laying in some dinner. Here we managed to show our taste, and then 
proceeded to Mb. Shebwood Westmacott, the talented Sculptor, 
whom we found chiselling a high figure out of a block. We be- 
lieve it was a likeness of Mb. Chip-pbndale of the Haymarket. We 
apologised and withdrew. Mb. ^iEBOBEAYES has The Blacklegs^ for 
his picture, • 'Mb. Caibeboev “ The Witches in Macbeth ” dancing, as 
may he imagined, round the Cauld’ron, We saw at a glance that Mb. 
Hughes was pamting lambs. Sib SIbwih Landseeb gave us The 
QldBuck^ with all his wonted power. We were highly gratified with 
the production of Mr. Mabxs, painted for St. Luke’s. Choosing the 
popukr Mfom Bloyd whence to take an idea^ Mb. Hardy has done 
wml in pmnting Mr. Softy. The above information may be implicitly 
trusted, if substantially correct and particularly accurate. 


PHOTOGEAPHIC PASSPOETS. 

The passport system certainly is dying out by slow degrees : but j 
there are still some countries where it is not yet extinct, and for the 
benefit of those who travel there, we would suggest that photographs 
be used henceforth as passports. Every traveller should have his carte \ 
de visite taken and attested as his likeness before he starts from home : j 
and the production of this portrait should be an open sesame at any j 
frontier gate. Pen and ink descriptions are usually so vague that they 
scarcely ever serve to identify a person: and what is said about one’s ! 
“ agef or one’s “visage^* in a passport is not merely not flattering, but 
! often strangely incorrect. A photograph of course would give a far 
I more faithful picture, and one that .might at any rate more easily be 
recognised than any written catalogue of one’s features, age^ and height. 
The sole objection seems to be, that men .cha,nging their appearance by 
wearing cut-throat collars in place of ancient stick-ups, or by suddenly 
indulging in the growth of long cat’s whiskers or a beard or a mous- 
tache, of course would have to sit for a new portrait when they did so, 
as the old one would no longer bear the least likeness to life. In the 
latter case, indeed, they would have to be re-photograpbed a dozen times 
a month, if they would have their passport represent the truth. Jokes 
who lets his upper lip remain unshaven for a day or two is but litile 
like the Jones wlio used to shave it every morning: and his expression 
of disgust, when the hairs come thin and straggling and of brilliant 
brickdust hue, imparts a strangely altered look to Bis fine face. , 

Answer to a Correspondent. I 

"Dust,” as you rightly suppose, means "Money.” "Biting the 
Dust” is a ceremony sometimes observed by suspicious tradesmen in 
order to ascertain the goodness of the coin. ■ 

s L : 

Ecclesiastical Intelligence.— Thenext appointment toaBisliopric 
will, we are happy to say, give^us an instance of the Eight man in the 
Eight place. We may smely 'announce that, a Eish Ordinary will be 
nominated to any vacaiak See* 
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HARD LABOUE IN HIGH LIPE. 

How doth the ever busy Pam 
Employ each leisure hour 
In journeying from town to town. 

Like bee from dower to dower ! 

How cleverly his tale he tell 
Where’er a speech he makes, 
Showing how England must excel 
While his advice she takes 1 

While others waste their leisure hours, 
Or idly mischief brew, 

Pam actively the country scours. 

In quest of hearers new. 

Thus in hard work his holiday 
Is virtuously passed ; 

But let us hope a Peerage may 
Be his reward at last, 


HOMAGE TO BTJTLEE! 

Intelligence from New York, dated April 3rd, has 
delighted the partisans of the North with the statement 
that— 

“ A large ovation was given last night by the Loyal League and 
the citizens to General BaxLEit, at the Academy of Music.” 

^ General Butler might have had an appropriate recep- ' 
tion at the New York Academy of Music, but it is to 
be feared that he did not. We believe we may safely say 
that his entrance on the scene of harmony was unaccom- 
panied by the Rogues' March. Neither can we entertain 
the pleasing idea that be received an ovation in any proper 
sense of the word. There is no reason to suppose that his 
admirers gave him an egging. 


^ Speaking by the Letter. 

admitted that the City Police is deficient in numbers. 
LATEST FROM AMERICA. As an ‘"H” is proverbially diflicult to meet with near the 

. , V Mansion House, and in fact can but seldom be found in 

JButUr {reads). Latest from Ambmky ! It is rumoured that Me. Lwooln proper place, would it not be better, instead of creating 
IS ABOUT TO RE-EMPLOT THE Brutal Butlbr TO BE THE TERROR OF THE Ladies ^ ^0^ divisiou, to arrange so that we may hear more of 
OF New Horleans. ’ ” that letter. It is to be regretted, that for want of a good 

%id Mcmermid. Lob, Mr. Bins ! If Mr. Lincoln’s Butler is the Terror understanding, the H’s are as frequently off duty in the 

OF THE Ladies — He must be vert hunlike You 1 ” City as the B’s are at the West End. 



LATEST FROM AMERICA. 


PUNCHES ESSENCE OE PAELIAMENT. 

April 13, Mondag. Parliament re-assembled, and the proceedings 
deserved and shall obtain no attention. 

Tuesday. The House of Commons rose, on the motion of Mr. 
Walpole, seconded by Lord Palmerston, and supported by 
Mr. Disraeli, as a tribute of respect to the memory of Sir 
George Cornewall Lewis, Secretary at War, whose sudden 
decease had occurred on the preceding day. 


Wednesday, Sir Morton Peto brought on the Burials Bill for 
Second Reading. Its object was to allow Dissenting ministers of all 
denominations to bury persons in the churchyards of the Established 
Church, with whatever ceremonial the relatives might desire. Lord 
Robert Cecil resisted the Bill. Mr. Gladstone saw objections to 
it, but supported it. Me. Hardx expressed a strange terror lest Dis- 
senters should come into churchyards and sing *‘most objectionable 
hymns.” Considering that nearly all the good hymns to be found in 
Church of England ** Collections” are from the pens of Doddridge, 
Watts, ^Weslet, Montgomery, and other celebrated Divines of the 
Ohurchof Bugland, the objection— as Sir RoundellPalmer must feel— 
has a peculiar value. Sir John Trelawny opposed the Bill, because if 
Dissenters were admitted to the churchyards, he would have a weaker 
case against church-rates, which is also a peculiar argument. Mr. 
Disraeli stood up for the Church, which he said had fallen on stormy 
times, hut still was a Pharos, an illustration which may be thought to 
make light of the subject, The House rejected the Bill by a very large 
majority, 221 to 96. 

Thursday. The Lords had a Greek debate. Lord Malmesbury 
politely said, that Prince Alfred bad been putiforward as a Dummy, 
and his Lordship imputed to the Government the having proposed 


Prince William without the consent of the Court of Denmark. He 
also strongly objected to tbe surrender of the Ionian Isles. Lord 
Bussell defended himself satisfactorily, but Lord Derby did not 
think so, and accused him of rashness. Pinally, Lord Granville, 
closely cross-questioned, gave a reply which Lord Chelmsford, with 
a judicial instinct, declared to be ” a direct answer,” as to the consent 
of the King of Denmark, and Greece was dropped. 

Another spoke was put in the wheels of the railway carriages that 
are to run over London. A Committee of Lords is to consider which 
of the Bills can be proceeded with this Session without interfering with 
a future plan of comprehensive character. By the way, the astronomers 
at Greenwich announce that their telescopes will be shaken by the pro- 
posed cutting through the Part so we presume that the deer will not 
be scared by tbe whistle. We feel inclined to treat ourselves to a 
whitebait dinner in honour of Professor Airey, and perhaps he might 
like to pay Mb. QuARTERMAfivE’s bill for the same. 

This was Budget Night in the Commons. Some apprehension had 
been felt, or at least expressed, that Mr. Gladstone’s recent accident 
might induce him to postpone the financial statement, for the right 
honourable gentleman’s face was said to be “ slightly discoloured,” 
and it would have been unpleasant to let this Budget be Landed down 
to posterity as the Black-Eye Budget. But we rejoice to say that our 
friend was all right, and came out with a three-hours speech,pf pleasing 
elaboration and unbroken eloquence. He let three cats and several 
kittens out of the bag. , J 

He has got a surplus of £3,741,000. 

1. Tobacco has been attended to, . , 

2. He equalises the duty on cofee and chicory. 

3. Clubs are to take out liquor licences.^ 

i. Certaiu beer licences to be charged like spirit licences. 1 

5. Anybody shall sell any quantity of beer. 

6. Omnibus and stage-coach duty to be re-arranged. 

7* Railway-Excursion exemption froPi duty to be abolished, ' 
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8/ Irish Charitable Legacies to be taxed. 

9. Charities and Corporation Trusts to q% aaa 

All these changes will bring up the surplus to ^ 

10. He abolishes his own little charges on parcels and bills of lading. 

11. He relieves Minor Incomes from s^e Income- lax. 

12. He takes off !Five-Pence from the Tea-Tax^ henceforth to be One 

13. He^taSs off Two-Penoe &om tlie Ineome-Tas, heneeforth to be 

Seven-Pence. 

AU these ehaugeslwill get rid of £3,343.000 of Surplus. 

This is the Budget for 1863. m. Punehvt^ (Msciws the! iteM in 
Committee, but will here remarlc, that in regard to No. l,he is told that 
his cigars wiU not be any cheaper, aud, therefore, he mtends to take to 
Cavendish, and if it does his constitution any harm, the fault is Mr. 
Gladstone’s, to No. 2, he has nothing to say, always taking beer 
at breakfast. On No. 3 he would remark, that inasmuch as Lo^ 
Punch, member of a Club, buys for the Club a boUle of gin, to be sold, 
bv four-penny instalments, to Lord Punch himself, he cannot see tlie 
sense of charging him for a licence to treat himself. Mr. Glad^one was 
eager to explain that there was to be no surveillance of ^uns, no 
poSceman coming into the smoking-room, or any intrusion or that sort j 
‘ but we suspect that this deep-minded Machiavel is only trying to get 
I in the thin end of the wedge, and one of these days will 
Club-stories, bow-window scandals, s'.iort whist, sherry-and-bitters, ml 
the Chanmn, in which case he will hear the cry ‘ Clubs 1 Clubs ! lu the 
old sense. As a meeting of the Committees of about three oi the 
London Clubs would put Mr. Gladstone’s Ministry, or any other^ out 
of office iu a week, it behoves him to mind what he is about. 4 
and 5, ff they are intended to promote ^ the sale of better beer than can 
now be obtained, may pass with plaudit. No. 6 we don t care a farthmg 
about, but omnibus reform is 'a large subject, aud as long as the 
women cling to the present system of dress, we rather rejoice m them 
discomfort, and shall not exert ourselves to improve our busses. No. 7. 
Mu, Gladstone clearly dislikes the excursion system, and though he 
says it is not for the House to put it down, he would like to do so. 
No, 8. Evidently right,, because Scully abused it. No, 9. Clearly right, 
though it may not appear so at first sight. The Chancellor s sketch 
of trustees feasting at the expense of a charity, under boards blazoned 
with golden tributes to benefactors, and England taxed to keep up an 
establishment to regulate charities, was highly artistic. No, 10. He 
sacrified his children at the altar of Commerce in a graceful way, and 
some people’s apologies for doing wrong are more pleasant than other 
people’s ungracious way of doing right. No. 11. This is a Oat, and a 
fine cat witl a long tail, who deserves a collar. The hardship of the tax 
on incomes between £100 and £200 is to be reduced, and Mr. 
stone’s pity for that class was amusingly touching, for, said he, ‘ they 
can't make false returns.” No. 12. Another Oat who should purr on 
many a poor person’s hearth-rug while the cat-lap goes round. The 
only thing is that the grocers never do make the reduction, but always 
tell Mrs, Funch some rigmarole about these alterations really making 
no difference in “good” articles. However, Mr. Gregson, M.P. for 
Lancaster, and a great India and China merchant, actually handed to Mr. 
Gladstone two penny packets of tea, which he showed to the House, 
in proof that a great dem more tea may henceforth be had for a, penny 
than heretofore, and we hope that purchasers wiE enforce this fact upon 
the attention of the grocer. No. 13. If, instead of Two-Pence, the reduc- 
tion had been Nine-Pence,> Mr, FmcTi would have thrown himself into 
Mr. Gladstone’s arms, and wept with joy and gladness, but Two-Pence 
is better than nothing. 

These remarks embody all the sense that could be uttered in reference 
to the new Budget. There was a debate, however. Mr. White, of 
Brighton, was pleased about the tea, and complained that “ladies werej 
very stingy with the article, spooning it out as carefully as if it were a 
luxury,” and he hoped to see the tea-chest banish the tea-caddy. ^ The 
priimiple of economy and honesty is much more deeply rooted iu the 
le minmft tiOT in the masculine bosom. “ We cannot afford it,” says a 
remonstrating wife. “ Have it fii-st, and afford it afterwards,” sa 3 ra 
a less scrupurouskuaband. This every sensible man knows, and it is 
contested only;; by brainless snobs who rake in dead old joke-hooks for 
anti-matrimonhilfacetifie; and Mr. White, who is not brainless— mor 
voiceless— ought toot .to object to the frugality which is not parsimony. 
We hope that whoever' makes his tea will give him nothiag but tea of ' 
the second cup order for a^ month. Mr. Cra.weord liked the budget 
as a whole. Mr. Sgullt abused England, never knew a time when 
Ireland was more rancoEona against us, and warned us that the 
American Eagle might one day come to avenge the wrongs of Ireland. 
One can’t argue with an idiot; but his constituents should be dis- 
franchised for being fools. After some other talk, of no great mark, 
the, chicory resolution was agreed to^ aud we hope that the Princes 
Alered and Louis oe Hesse weire j^eased with what they heard of 
the evening’s proceedings. 


I rid'of the islands, to nialbiags a fuss about what is done there is like a 
lodger who bas given to quit insisting on the house being 

papered and all the bLack beetloes caught. 

Mr. Cobden is going topes as upon the House the necessity of help- 
ing the Eederals as mucsl as a possible by carrying out the Eoreign 
Enlistment Act with, ikes itiUiost stringency. In the meantime the 
American Minister he re is. gooittl enough to take our commercial marine 
in hand, and, at his pbi^Qip.e, to grant England a permit to trade 
with Mexico. Is the»e armjfliiiiag else that Mr. Adams would like to dp 
in the interest of Me. ItNcrcoiURp Will he continue to allow the pubh- 
cation of any of our rxewsigjaperg-s which do not represent the Eederals as 
gaining three victories per weebi? 

.Harbours of Hefug^e, and Electric Light were among the 

topics discussed at i tie T^jiikf ^conversazione. Sir S. Northcote, for 
the Opposition, signified te ;Mk. Gladstone’s Budget was satis- 
I factory, and the epigr^am tof tk ^ night was Lord Palmerston’s, who 
said, in reference to somesliO'dr Vs inquiries, that “ it was quite possible 
that a question mig'ht »not: indiscreet, though it^ might be very 

indiscreet to give aoi answer to it.” He added that it was a very fit 
thing to “evade” ^nam-swrrto an indiscreet question. There are 
various ways of evadi ng saa BHiiswer ; but perhaps the celebrated mode 
adopted by the historic 1aoat8*;«rain was tlie best. This gallant officer 
piqued himself on hav irg ^ticet-fully obeyed his captain’s iustructious to 
give some pestering 1 adiesss an evasive answer, wlieu they came along- 
side, and asked where tb. e sjuii captain was. “He’s gone to blazes, 
and ^ou may go after Iiim. 


dog-ghbd conduct. 

Me. G. WiLiiNSiOf GlcorgatQ.eHall, has.been distinguishing^ himself ; 
witness the following- 

“ An Odoo Present hob PflifcaaoEss.—MEi Q-. Wiilins, of Gorgate Hall, has 
forwarded to Sandrmgha.'Kiia t .eider * puppy for Her Royal Highness the Pbincess of 
Wales. Liedtenan’t totuLYS has acknowledged the ofioringas follows 

* Sandringham, April 1. Iieoroiffljissgir-GENisRAL Knollys presents his compliments 
to Mr. Willins, and has “beoa ciii"wb.jtod by the Prince of Wales to thank him for 
the terrier puppy he ImsR beeaBcHooobliging as to send for tho acceptance of the 
Princess. Mb. WiLTLiNsmaym-ot h ^ aware, perhaps, that it is not the gonoral rule 
of the Royal Family to r*e'cei\r ‘c proeaents where they have not had the pleasure of 
being aequaintefd with tlx e doQs,<or:poi>isonally ; hut on the present occasion His Royal 
Highness has been pleaaesdto xwh » exception, and, on the part of the Prinoebs 
OF Wales, again to thanls Mr,.... fuiiCjlNS for hia courteous present.* ** 

The animal was douktL ess pgresonfced upon the principle of love me 
love my dog. A cat xnay loolt ' at a king, and by parity of reasoning, a 
terrier puppy may staireab aPriiiiicess, but we never heard that its owner 
was on that account tob^adnoitted to any courtly privileges. Did he 
send a copy of verses withxib, sea few lines of appropnate dog-rel ? Who 
is Mr. G. VTillins, of Grorgate,e Hall ? Is lie the owner of the mansion, 
or a tenant to the manor lioni f We trust that it was his own terrier 
puppy which his loyaltyp rora|>T*{ed him to ofier for the acceptance of the 
rRiNCESS. The name is c51iir]dy^ suggestive ; often, at some transpontine 
place of amusement, vkesie leggifclmate melodrama scorns the ordinarily 
accepted use of the lettiers “ *H’' and “T,” we have heard Yirtue, 
or rather Wirtue, iridigioaatls^ denounce the wicious conspirators as 
“Wiliius” Was it ior “ib-kis meason that that master of the English 
language, GBNFR.Ai,&oi^nr8,I]iesitafcedto accept the courteous present 
— this one saved out tlae- 

that met a grave — ;le3l ; perchance the donor should belong to 

a band of vvfilins--^¥ilJu too, of the deepest dye ? We cannot 
offer any certam opiiLaon. Thej puppy, the dog-child, is at Sandringham ; 
and it is not for us to giwrieEortili a dog-ma as to the origin of the gift. 


SowNietliing Fabulous. 

Parliamentary INoijzcbs,—- Mr. William Cox to ask the Home 
SEpRETARY if he rcailly eeipBfthts with the assistance of an old 
aud a second baud taL<e,ke» shallil succeed in intiraidaiing the Oitizens of 
London out of some of fc.Iieir- privileges, and whether the notion was 
borrowed from U]5t,torian, or any other man. (We strongly 

recommend M'a. Oox to hevesiy careful in puttit^ this question^ as its 
termination is not free from dificulty. If the expression Hesop th* is 
Tory un be used, somieiiLe^llIember may look for the individual referred 
to on the benches of ifclie CDppjissition.) 

I ' Hovr* to Owi-e Haiasr and^ 


Friday, Two Judges in the Ionian^ Ifcles have been removed from 
office. Lord Chelmsford thought that' this was wrong, and the 
Duke of Newcastle said that it was right., As>we have nearly got 


Bdtlrr threatens la^ladJOwith war. I! wihswe it, smd 
we shad hand him overr taSlR. Davis. A'oettMn 
having anger against acliief i])utier and a chief bScei^dPlwwtely 
forgive the former and kaife the latter. We sho^. mjft W«mder if 
Eing Davis* for a ’Ckanmge^, ASouid hang the and we 

are sure we shnaldnTTt carr^B. 
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A LIFT FOR THE LIFEBOATS. 

AN THE Lifeboat!” is a 
popular vocal exliortation, and 
we have recently received a 
song to the same tune in the 
shape of report of the 
National Lifeboat Institu- 
tion; wherein, among other 
facts of interest, we learn 
that 

** The Lifeboats of the Institu- 
tion during the year 1862, saved 
358 persons from wrecked ships, 
nearly the whole of them under 
circumstances of imminent peril, 
when no other description of boat 
could have performed the service, 
including the crews of twenty-one 
vessels also safely brought into 
port through the help of the Life- 
boats during tiie same period.” 

We are moreover told that 
since the yeaar 1824, when the 
Lifeboat -Institution was first 
brought into existence, nearly 
thirteen'ihousand persons have been saved "by its Lifeboats or by special exertions for 
which it has grantedLi®wards” . - 

Thkteen thousand -tas in less than forty years is a sufficient propf, we fancy, that the 
Lifeboat is an eminently saving one.^ But careful as it is tosave^ as much as 

possible asad^spcnd as. little as it can, the funds which are subscribed barelycover its expenses, 
and ielpis, therefore, needful to keep it well afloat. lor this purpose Messes. Willis or 
any .oflier bankers will;"than]£fniiy receive” any cheques that maybe sent to them; or if 
you prefer it, reader, you can c£dl yourself and pay your money to the Secretary, at the office, 
14, John Street, Adelphi, W.C.- JEvery cheque sent in is a help to keep the Lifeboat 
Institution ^above -water : md eacdi sovereign subscribed is so to sneak a portion of the 
purchase^money paid for saving a man?s life. Gentlemen of l^gland who live at home at ease 
may thus in purse, if 'not in, person, lend assistance at a shipwreck; and while sitting over 
their wine while the stormy winds do blow, may feel a pleasure in reflecting that the money 
they have paid to the Lileboat Institution is possibly at that moment bringing safety to the 
shipwrecked and life to a dear friend or a beloved relative. 



PHIME MINISTEBS. 

“ Leae Sie, 

"I AM dreadfully— oh so dreadfully 
shocked. Happening ^uite occidentally to cast 
my eye over the profane columns of a daily 
Newspaper, I came across the following sen- 
tence : — 

VanguisTier, a rare good-looking Kingston colt, with. 
Parsons up in Me. Snewino's blue and white the first 
time this season, is sure to be heard of again, unless I 
am very much mistaken. A better-looking lot than 
those that ran for the Northanaptonshire Stakes have 
seldom been seen, at the post for that handicap.” 

" I could read no further. No wonder that 
Young Men, Members of the Learned Anniver- 
saries as The Archbishop of Canterbury or some- 
body equally Beverent complains, will not go 
into the Church. It^s enough to startle one, it 
is, to read of 'Parsons’ being 'up in mu. 
Snewing’s blue and white pretty figures they 
must .have nut, indeed, dressed up like a parcel of 
Sta^^ players and Tom fools, when they aught 
to have been as Loed Nelson said in his . 
shroud, * doing their Duty.’ And then to think ; 
of praising these .misguided Clergymen as ' a | 
better looking lot ’ 'than usual I Eunningior | 
Northamptonshire “Stakes ’tool *Stakes,.indeed 1 | 
and running for them, too 1 a meise excuse to , 
give the Gormongs, as :the Preneh say* an appe- ! 
tite. I shall instantly write to Me. Westee- 
TON of Knightsbridge, who will very soon make 
a Liddell disturbance about this matter. I 
pay, my pew-rates and Cuprates, .and mw justly 
complain. And I therefore sign niyselC Yrs 
truly and, resigning myself to circumstances, am 
" Yours, deeply .grieved, 

. " The Mduening Hee.” 


impoetant pbom loed and lady LIJNDBEABI. 

\Mt Deae Punch, 

"I THINK— at least I don’t think— but look here. When a 
fellah has made an important invention; no, you don’t make an inven- 
tion, because you find it out, but weTl say an invention ; well, it seems 
to me a fellah ought not to keep it to himself if it can’t do any good to 
him to keep it, hut reveal it, as it were, in the most generous and un- 
comprehensive manner— that ’s not right^uccompromising manner; 
we’fisay, for the good of other fellahs. Well, look here. Collars— 
you know, which you put round your neck in the morning. Well, what 
do they starch them for in that manner, at least the button-holes? 
Why. it’s most irritable— well, irritating. (Look here, Geoegina mil 
stana over me, and keep my style from staggering about, she says, as If 
a stfle could stagger about— ridiculous ; and wouldn’t you come a 
cropper if you tried to get over it ?) I say that starching the button- 
holes to that extent is irritating; you can’t get the collar huttoned, 
and you break your nails, speci^ly your thumb nails, in the, most 
aggravating and unhandsome way. Now, don’t say it’s nothing to 
break your nails, it’s not nothing not to, be able to do a fellah’s 
collars : destroys his self-respect, has to ask his wife io do it, and break 
her nails, too ; and is that to love, honour, and cherish, I ask you that i 
as a man and a member of the Church of England ? But there ’s more. 
A fellah creature’s life might hang on your nail. Suppose you take 
your walks abroad in the Park, and see a fellah hanging himselfup by a 
tree. Out comes your knife, and down you cut him; ^ve -him some' 
tin and a tract, and he Jives good and happy ever afterwards. But 
suppose when a fellah pulls out his knife his nail’s broke, and he can’t 
open his knife. There is a ^situation, and the poor fellah’s executed 
because a fool of a washerwoman would starch the other fellah’s button- 
holes* 

I Well| old fellah, I have disoorered /a dodge to do the washer- 
[ woman. Don’t mean to cheat them, quite the reverse ; and Geoegina 
looks over the 'books regularly every Monday morning, and if a hand- 
kerchief i$ missing, don’t she come down like thunder and lightning on 
the woman {1 say, ! wrote this when her back was inraed, and now she 
wants it scratched out, as if it wasn’t a credit to her to look after the 
house)— let ’s see, Well, as I was saying, I have found a way to save 
your nails. This is it. Just take the collar, don’t you see, and dip 
just the tips, where the holes are, into water for half a minute. Softens 
the starch, my dear fellah, you button the thing limp and easy, and it’s 
dry in a minute, and all serene, and your nails are safe, and you can 


open your knife. Geoegina sends her love, and says I ought to be 
I ashamed of myself for writing about such nonsense, but that as I will 
I write, she has made my letter as straightforward as my circumsome- 
thing nature will permit. Like her impertinence, ain’t it, but she ain’t 
half a bad one. 

" Ever yours, my dear fellah, 

" In the Country, somewhere^ " Dundeeaex,” 


SHADOWS OP THE WEEK. 

The following information has not been published in any paper 
Several new books will be forthcoming during the ensuing week. 
Among those of special domestic interest may be named the Butcher’s 
Book, the Baker’s Book, and many others of a similar character. The 
Common Councilmen have magnanimously given up the right of shoot- 
ing in Cheapside during the season. They have been in possession of 
this privilege since the time of William Bueus. There will in future 
be no half price to the gallery of the House of Commons. The Inns of 
Court Yolunteers will be as usual reviewed by Mb. Toole, Me. Ben. 
Webstbb’s kind permission having been obtained. There will be a 
short but lively ballet by the Benchers of the Middle Temple in their 
beautiful gardens every afternoon at 4 -o’clock, weather permitting. 
The veteran Me. Geeen, of Evans’s, has been engaged for a series of 
lectures on the microscope, which he wiE deliver from one of ^ his own 
celebrated balloons. Great excitement prevails in the cricketing world 
in consequence of the great match at Single Wicket between Me. 
Anthony Teollope and a novice, on which occasion Me. M. E. Tup- 
PEE, we hear, has kindly consented, to tsdee the chair and sing several 
of his most popular melodies during the repast. Me, Compton has with 
much deliberation expressed his opinion on American afairs; he is 
reported to have uttered these memorable words, "Huml^ ha! yes! 
precisely;” and, as far as he goes, we perfectly agree with him. 


City Intelligence (not Easily Discoveyable). 

It is rumoured that Sm Exchaed Maynjs entertains the notion that 
if he can get into the City he will find there a bed of Boses. Yery 
likely— and no doubt before he obtains posemion of it, Lobd Matoe 
Bose will so arrange the thorns that Bichaed will find himself 
well received at all points. 




A SKETCH AT A STEEPLE-CHACE.-THE BROOK JUMP. 


BUTiipJcilfb) No. 1. "Wa— AT— ARE THEY A CtWOANG- TO J OOMP THIS ? ” 
BurrvpMn^ No, 2. Ya-as I ” 

Bum'^Tcm^ No. 1. ** Then, I 'd ratthee Walk threw ! ” 


Sm GEOEGE COKNEWALL LEWIS. 


THE CHIEF CAUSE OF OELIBiCY.’ 


BORIT 1806. 

DIED MONDAY, APRIL 13, 1863. 

Scholar and Statesman, two lives’ toil lie pressed, 
3 mto one Fonest, npright, nsefal life ; 

With his wide wisdom’s mildness tempering strife, 
Nor save in change of labour taking rest. 


In books he sought earth’s grey experience stored. 
He helped its application in affairs ; 

Nor found with office-toils' and party-cares ; 

His manly scholarship in disaccord. 


Mr. Cobden, in a lately published letter on a social subject of grave 
interest, states that " each census discloses a greater disparity between 
the sexes,” and he mentions, as a fact ascertained, that there are, in 
this kingdom, more than half a million of females in excess of males. 
He considers this disproportion of the sexes owing in^a great measure 
to emigration, and the number of men sent abroad in the army and 
other public employments, but partly also to other causes which could 
not be discussed within the compass of a letter. Does Mr. Cobden 
I mean Crinoline ? It certainly would be impossible to comprise Crinoline 
within the compass of any letter but a round robin, of the dimensions 
of King Arthur’s Table ; a document which should be immediately 
drawn up and signed by all parents who want to get rid of their 


Such two-fold lives, such doubly-gifted men. 

Are rare as precious ; happy is, the land 
That can the calm and thoughtful eye command. 
Which gathers past and present in its ken. 


daughters, and by every philanthropist who believes that any disad- 
vantage to society results from the preponderance of its feminine over 
its masculine proportion. 

Men who would marry if they prudently could, require on the part 
of their wives, a small waste, however strongly they may object to tight 
lacing. Now, if a man in narrow circumstances is fool eno^igb to 
marry, his means axe slender, whereas his wife’s waste, in the article of 
superfluous drapery, is great. Thus man and ii^e are mo^ tto one 
flesh of ordinary magnitude ; they are, as it were, one fahtW: Crinoline 
alone has grown out of all measure and all compass by which the ex- i 
penditure , of moderately opulent couples ought to be limited. The 
maxim, *'What is enough for one is enbt^h for two,” may be true I 
enough as regards the quantity of food and extot of house-room suffi- 
cient for conjugal happiness; but, in the matter of petticoats, if economy 
is necessary, it ought to be agreed that what is called enough for one ! 
shall be less than what is really enough for twenty. i 


But rarer stillto find one wielding power > 
O’er books and business, simple as a child. 
Open to sound advising, humble, mild. 

And prompt to weigh the problem of the hour. 


It w^ be long before his place is filled, 

His colleagues’, country’s, loss in him supplied ; 

Longer, alas, before her tears are dried. 

Who snared that blameless life, leaned on that heart unchilled. 


Change ofrNaxne, 

By way of maiking^his appreciation of Dr. Colenso’s last Hare- 


JOT way 01 maiKing^ms appreciation oi jjr. Uolenso s last Jtiare- 
retical objection, the Bishop op Oxford has determined upon calling 
his Episcopal Besidence, Chew-the-Cud-desdon Palace. 


Fact for the Faculty.— A bilious Tax-gatherer stayed at home 
last quarter-day, as he said that his head was going round. 
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ENVY. 

Ah, well! I said Pride *ud *ave a Pall. It was Shee^roois, and Shee-roots, all day 
long durirJ th* Ex-iUiion with them there ^Ansomds — hut now is come do%m to a imSi 
and a ^arf of ClayP 


HOW TO SAVE CONSCIENCE MONET. 


Ilf an article very justly arguing that the ,Income- 
Confiscation ought to be remitted before the Malt lax is 
reduced, the Post makes the following remarkable observa- 
tion 

“ Habit leads a ma-n to consider four shillings a pound a legitimate 
price for tea, but habit has never yet, and probably never vidll, recon- 
cUe a man to the idea that only nineteen shillings and threepence 
out of every sovereign which is paid to him is all which he is properly 
entitled to call his own.” 


This is quite true. Nobody has ever been, or ever will be, 
reconciled by habit to the idea oi deducting ninepence out ot 
every sovereign which he receives, and laying that money 
by in order to pay up the annual sum total as due lor nis 
Income-Tax. It is, however, too much to be feared that 
the habit of putting that idea into practice is by no m^ns 
so general as it ought to be. No doubt the Income-Tax 
is, as far as Schedule D goes, a monstrous extortion. Still, 
its victims are bound to submit to it, and surrender their 
incomes to its entire incidence and operation. If, for 
instancej your income is above £200, no matter though 
you derive it from a source which will expire in twelve 
months, you should punctually pay sevenpence (reduced 
by Mr. Gladstone from ninepence) Income-Tax out of 
every pound of it. And besides that, you should deduct 
the same sum out of every pound you may casually receive, 
and put it by at the time, for fear you should forget it. This 
is what you ought to do, though you may see the work- 
house looming in the distance, as scrupulously as you could, 
if you were in the place of your neighbour possessed of 
property securing him affluence for life, and Iiis children 
a handsome inheritance after him. Because Government 
imposes a tax regardless of equity, that is n 9 reason wliy, 
in paying it, you should disregard arithmetic. Let your 
conscientiousness shame the dishonesty of the State ; and 
when, after having seen better days, you shall be receiving 
parish relief, send the Chancellor oe the Excitlquer 
a penny postage stamp as conscience money for Income- 
Tax forgotten when you were liable thereto. 


The “ Home ” Ctrctjit.— A Spiritualist circle of folly 
and deception, at which lies are rapped out by the dozen all 
round. 


The Vulgarest oe all Yttlgar [Fractions. —Breaking 
the Peace. 


THE NAGGLETONS AND THE BISHOP. 

Evening. " The children have just gone up to led. Now, to reveal a secret 
which we cannot heep any longer, Mrs, Naggleton literally ^'spohe 
hy the card” wherir-hut youHl see. 

Mr. Naggletonigs the door closes). Good night. {After a pause!) Bless 
’em, they are very good children, after all. 

Mrs. Naggleton {coldly). After all what ? 

Mr.N. {laughs), A phrase. Before all, if you like it better. 

' Mrs. N. My liking is of no consequence, but I thought that perhaps 
you had been nursing up some charge against the poor things. 

Mr. N. Nonsense. {Begins to read Dr. Colenso. 

Mrs. N. However, you may well say, “after all.’’ Considering what 
their father’s favourite studies are, and that his conduct is of a piece 
with them ; it is wonderful that the children’s characters are not dete- 
riorated hy his example. 

Mr. N. Whai-s up now, in the name of everything that ’s detestable ? 

polite, Henry, as well as elegant in your language. 

N. I m neithei: the one nor the other, and don’t mean to be. 
What are you talking ^hbut ? 

Mrs. N. It is a common practice with culpability to 'affect indig- 
nation. 

Mr. N. Confoundedly sententious you are, Maria. If you have 
nothing pleasanter to say, pethaps you will let me enjoy my evening in 
reading. 

Mrs. N. O, you have so ways of enjoying your evenings. 

Mr. N. Have I ? Spending ’em here doesn’t seem likely to be one. 

ws. N. I am aware that yontMtk so, Henry. An opera-house is 
pdrhaps a more pleasant place for aiaffier, and a husband. 

Mr. N. Well, that’s grateful. As if you ffldn’t make me go to the 
opera. 

Mrs. N. I make you ! 0, BDenry 1 

Mr: N. Why, I swear that you gave me no peace till I got you the 


box; yon reminded me of it at half a dozen breakfasts, and even set 
the child to play one of Miss Pyne’s songs on the pianoforte, that you 
might have an additional poke at me. 

Mrs. N. What a mean mind you must have to fancy such things. 

Mr. N, Pancy— well, when a woman says to her daughter, “I think, 
love, that you are playing it too fast, but as your papa will not allow me 
to hear the opera, I cannot be sure,” there’s not much room for fancy 
as to what she means. 

Mrs. N. One is never safe with you, Henry. A little playful 
badinage, which in ^ood society is a lady’s privilege, and which a gen- 
tleman always receives kindly and in the nicest sense, your cynical 
nature turns into sarcasm, or hidden meaning. 

Mr. N. Thank you, my dear, hut I am not exactly a fool, and I know 
the difference in tone between playfulness and petmance. The tone is 
everything. 

Mrs.N.1 congratulate you on your musical knowledge. Your 
frequent visits to the opera do you good. 

Mr. N. Prequent visits 1 Colenso ’s rather hard nuts to crack, 
Maria, hut he’s easy to your riddles. 

Mrs. N. I request that you will not name that atheistic, immoral 
and I believe improper book to me, however much I may be compelied 
to see its influence upon you. 

Mr. N. As you haven’t read a line of it, and couldn’t understand one 
if you had, I say nothing at your ridiculous laa^age about one of your 
Bishops — 

Mrs. N. My bishops ! Everybody knows that a Colonial bishop is 
nobody, a mere emigrant travelling missionary. 

Mr. N. One Paul was, I think, open to the same objection. 

Mrs. N. If you are going to be downright profane, you had better 
say so, Henry, and I will go np-stairs and sic in the cold, rather than 
hear you. 

Mr. N. But I’m not ---{soito voce) in spite of the temptation, 

Mrs. N. What a lady is not intended to hear, jshe does not hear, 

Mr. N. 1 am aware of that theory of moral acoustics, my dear. I will 
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only venture to ask you wkat you happen to mean— if anything, which 
isn’t always the case— by the influence of this book upon me? 

Mrs. N'. Ask your own conscience, 

Mr. iV. It is as mute as a dumb-bell on a dumb-waiter. 

Mrs. AT, If a wretched joke is enough for you, we will drop the 
suWect. 

Mr. F. We will not. Tor once, if you please, I request to know 
what you mean ? Don’t begin beating about the bush again, but tell 
me in two words. | 

Mrs. F. {radiant). I can do that, though they may be unpleasant. 

Mr, F. Then I am sure you will. Let me hear them. 

Mrs. F. Washing Tubs. 

Mr. F. My dear Maria. You have an aunt at Dr. Thke’s Asylum, 
and a grandfather who would have been looked after if he hadn’t been 
poor, and so it’s in the family, but you are breaking out in a fresh 
place. Are you cranky, or is this another bit of— what did you call it 
—spiteful badinage ? 

[Mrs. N. smiles, makes m reply, hut throws a small oblong yellow 
card towards Mr. N. It falls on the rug, hut he can see printed 
in capital letters the words jtcst before proclaimed hy his partner. 

Mr. F. There are the words, certainly. Does it mean spirit-rapping ? 

Mrs. W. In a sense, ks, Henry. Tor it means imposture. 

Mr. F. {helplessly). Washing Tubs mean imposture. Try^ Harper 
Twelvetrbes’s Powder. 

Mrs. F. You act well, Henry, but you have been watching much 
acting. You need not carry it on, however, as I know all. Had you 
not better take up that return check. 

Mr, F. {the inmost recesses of his [dark heart suddenly illuminated as 
hy Mb. Way’s galmnic light). Return check ? 

Mrs. F. Yes, Henry. Now, do not attempt to delude me. I could 
not know there were such things, or that words, selected at random, 
were printed on tliem, and changed every night to prevent cheating by 
the class {pointedly) who haunt the plebeian part of the theatre. But 
it has been explained to me, so spare equivocation. 

Mr. F. 0 ! {Feebly.) So that ’s a return check, is it. Dear me. 
Quite a curiosity of literature. Let us frame and glaze it. 

Mrs. F, I pity you. I pity you sincerely, Henry Naggleton. 

Mr. F. {who has not decided on his line of action). Do you, my dear ? 
I’m sure it’s very good of you; and pity, as Shaospeare says, is 
akin tojlove. 

Mrs. F. Love 1 I have striven to fulfil my conjugal vow— you do 
not know how I have striven, Henry 

Mhr. F. I can testify, my dear, to a good deal of strife. 

Mrs. F. But it is a hard task to maintain love and honour where one 
witnesses fraud and falsehood. 

Mr. F. {roused lion), Mrs. Naggleton, place a guard upon your 
expressions, or you may be sony for it. I see what you have been 
driving at all this time. You have been, as you said of me, nursing up 
a charge for more than a fortnight, instead of bringing it out at once, 
as a loving and affectionate wife would have done, and been too glad to 
have an explanation. 

Mrs. F. {sternly). Yes, if she could have believed it. 

Mr. F. Believe this, or don’t, it ’s the last word I shall condescend 
to say. You have been searching my pockets and found that card— 

Mrs. F. Sarah found it in brushing your waistcoat. 

Mr. F. When? 

Mrs. F. Never mind. I don’t choose to be catechised. 

Mr. F. It is more than a week ago, for I ’ve been wearing the waist- 
coafit was found in ever since Sunday. 

Mrs. F. I am glad you don’t deny that the card is a check. I was 
prepared to hear you say, with a hypocritical laugh, that it was a new 
Jund of advertisement. 

Mr. F. {wishes he had tJmght of it). Suppose I had. 

Mrs. F, Then I should have been prepared to name the theatre it 
came from, and the night it was issued. 

Mr, F. {furious). So, Madam I You take pains to get up a case 
against your husband ? And pray who may have been your accomplice 
in this domestic treachery P 

Mrs. F. Tour accomplice in your own treachery, Henry. Your 
friend, Mr. Wyndham Wareham, your idol, and patron. You see 
how much your pubHc-house friends are to be depended on. 

Mr. F. Wareham told you I had been with him to the Gallery ! 
Warehah told you that was the return card I 

Mrs. F. There I {Flays a second card on the first.) There ’s his own, 
taken ^ the same time as youra He gave it me. Does that satisfy 
you? 

Mr. F.r He’s a double-faced humbug, and I’U never go to the 
“ Tbps again till he ’s expelled. 

Mrs. F. {semeMy eauUing at having hrm^ht down twa birds with one 
stone). That is your oA business, not mine. It is only my business to 
show that I am not tone befooled. Something told me that you had 
some reason for not caring about getting that box for me, but little did 
I think that you had left me solitary here while you had been to the 
theatre. 1 remember as if it were yesterday that you said, “ 0, do you 
want to go, I don’t hear that opera’s up to the mark”— you were 


handing me a piece of haddock, and your eyes were on mine as you 
performed that falsehood. Henry, I shall never^ee your eyes again 
without thinking of haddocks. 

Mr. F. {recoveriTig his temper and some of his sense, and resolved to 
laugh it off). Haddocks— well, my dear, I admit that the thing looks a 
little fishy, but it can be explained in a minute, and then you’ll see that 
there’s not much to complain of. 

Mrs. F. Do I ever complain? Never, now. Those days are gone. 

Mr. F. Don’t be silly. You complain a great deal, and so you ought 
if you ’ve anything really to complam of, only you haven’t. See here. 
It was the Blips ” night, and you were not solitary, for you know I 
was going to be out, and Mrs. Baltimore was here. It so happeried 
that there was nobody at the Club meeting but that inf— that inferior 
j beast, Wareham and myself, so we thought we ’d look into the theatre, 
and not being dressed, or course went up-stairs. We didn’t stay long, 
i and I came home. I should have told you all about it, but you were in 
I an atrecious temper, because Mrs, Baltimore had got leave to keep a 
I footman. 

Mrs. F. That is right. Charge it on me. 

Mr. F. So I do. Somehow there was no opportunity of mentioning 
it in the morningj and the longer a thing is kept back the less chance 
one finds of telling it, so I didn’t tell you. It ’s not often I go any- 
where without you, and I suppose I have a right to go to the theatre i 
if I like ? 

Mrs. F. Such are the morals learned from atheistic books. You 
scoffed at Mr, Snotchley’s advice to you not to read Dr. Colenso, 
hut Mr. Snotchley knew the calibre of your mind, and that it was 
sure to be injured by such a work. Now you avow your conduct to 
have been deceitful and cowardly. I forgive you, Henry, but I should 
hope that you can never forgive yourself. [HJxit. \ 

[Mr. N. uses language which we are sure the Bishop oe Natal | 
would he the tint person to reprehend, and which we have not ? 
the most remote intention of reporting. He then descends to the \ 
dining-room, to miss himself a large tumbler of hrandp-and-water, ; 
and to mature a scheme for the utter discomfiture of Mr. ' 
Wyndham Wareham. 


THE UGLIEST SIGHT IE ETJEOPE, | 

The subjoined passage, extracted from City Article in the Times, | 
is recommended to the consideration of Parliament I 

“ A large deputation of the inhabitants of Ludgate Hill and its vicinity has waited , 

' on the Chief Commissioner of Public Works, to ascertain if there is any possibility - 
of 1^.0 Government preventing the London, Chatham, and Dover Railway from | 
maki n g the proposed Bridge over Ludgate Hill, a nuisance which, in front of St, j 
Paul’s, would constitute a national disgrace far worse than that of the hideous con- 
struction which has already been allowed to spoil the Southwark approach to London > 
Bridge. Unfortunately, the unanimous feeling of the residents, as well as toe j 
public upon the matter, was not discovered until after the passing of toe Bill, which ; 
now gives the Company power to take their own coui'so, and to disregard any . 
opposition.” i 

The late Mr. Daniel O’Connell used to boast that he could drive | 
a coach-aud-six through any Act of Parliament. If ever there was an ' 
Act of Parliament through which it was desirable that a coach-and-six ■ 
should be driven, such an Act is this for throwing a frightful railway- i 
bridge over the Ludgate HiE carriage-way. It must surely be safer, if not ’ 
easier, to drive a coach with any number of horses through an Act of i 
Parliament than to drive a pony-phaeton under a viaduct over which a i 
train is rushing and roaring above a crowded thoroughlhre. Parliament, ' 
in the interest of rah way companies, perpetually sanctions the violatwn ; 
of the most sacred rights of individuals for the benefit of the public. ; 
It might just as well, and a great deal better, gratify the public I 
at the expense of a railway company. Why should it not summarily . 
repeal the permission, which, durmg the sleep or absence of every one 
of its Members endowed with any eye that can feel an eyesore, or indeed ; 
with any sensibility above that of a hog,^ it has given a society of sordid ' 
money-grubbers to perpetuate an atrocious Tandalism? The interpo- 
sition of an unsightly screen on Ludgate Hill, ^beneath the eye and St. j 
Paul’s, is a brutality which will take its place among the ridiculous i 
wonders of the world. It will render us deservedly the laughing-stock 
of Europe. The London, Chatham, and Dover Hauway was made for 
the public, and not the public for the London, Chatham, and Dover 
Bail way. The Legislature has stultified itself; very weU: let it de- 
stultify itself; if necessary, hy making the London,. Chatham, and 
Dover Bailway an example to all railways, teaching: thm to mmd how 
they contrive surreptitiously to procure any BiE empowering^ them to 
perpetrate a monstrous public nuisance. ^ Would not that nuisance be 
indictable as such by any neighbouring resident, whoso comfort it would 
destroy P 


Tore George! ^ 

Historical . — It is a curious fact that the son of George the 
Tried was at once both George the- Porrth and George the 
Yurst. 
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PIEASANT INTELLIGEITCE. 




JBotf^ Ah-^totj and Mrs. Drone are coming to see tjs next week in the 
Country.*' 

Mr, Drone ** Are we ?— we have heard nothing oe it.” 

Boy, Oh, yes— because I heard Papa say to Mamma, that they had 
some tiresome people coming, and they might as well ask all the Bores 

AT ONCE.” 


NO PROPHET BUT PUNCH! 

Here we are~tliere you go— what do you say now? 
Wiio prophesied for the Two Thousand Guineas except 
Bunch, or at least, wlio prophesied right but your Old 
Original Predictor and Yaticinator. Yahl not one 
of the lying advertising humbngs, who, after a race, 
announce that they sent th^ winner,’* wlien the scamps 
never did anything of the kind. He boldly proclaimed 
the name of the winning horse a week before the race, j 
Who but he could have published this ? ’ 

PROPHECY POE THE GUINEAS. j 

Yon want to know the winning horse, ! 

And where to put your pony. 

There ^s only one can win, of course ; | 

They call him Maccavoni. \ 

There! And who won? Why,C hall oner on 
Of course. Yah, again! We don’t want any of your 
winnings, we have enough money of our own, but you 
won’t be fools enough to go to any of the prophets after 
this. Yes, you will, for you are born idiots. 


Cultus of the Bull in Egypt. 

The Times Correspondent at Alexandria thus writes : — 

“ No SuLTAM hcas visited Egrs^t since Seltm the First conquered 
the country in 1517, and some old-fashioned Moslems here and in 
Cairo think it so wonderful that the representative of the Prophet 
should leave his capital, that they believe the end of the world is 
coming, and have made their wills, forgetting how useless such a 
proceeding would be if the foreboding came true." 

No, no ; the Mahometans who made their wills because 
they thought the end of the world was coming were not 
old-fashioned disciples of the Prophet. There can be no 
doubt that they were Irish renegades. 

Memory. 

With many persons. Memory is no better than the Art 
of Porgetting— the more especially when it relates to 
umbrellas, books, calls, favours, or kindnesses that have to 
be returned. In all these cases the power of remembrance 
extends no farther than the faculty of remembering not 
to remember, 

Cockney Sporting Intelligence.— I t is expected that 
the rain will lay the dust against next Monday. 


PUNCH’S ESSENCE OE PAELIAMENT. 


April 20, Monday, Mrs. Britannia, M’m, your Government is 
partially re-arranged. Allow Mr. Bunch to introduce the new Secre- 
tary-for-War. The inferior is presented to the superior, but then the 
gentleman is presented to the lady, which complicates the matter. Of 
course the governor is greater than the governed, but how about the 
gender question? WeTl say Earl de Grey and Ripon, Mrs. 
Britannia ; Mrs. Britannia, Earl db Grey and Eipon. A very 
superior kind of young man, M’m, born 1827— -you knew him as Lord 
Goderich. Two of his respected names are Samuel Robinson. He 
was Under-Secretary^'for-War last week. The ^ectator (a very well 
vrritten paper, M’m) calls him the real Commander-in-Chief of the 
Yolunteers. He will do your work excellently ; but it is rather a bore 
that the political heads of both Army and Navy should be in the Senate 
and not in Congress. Pass on, Goody, my boy. Now, Lord Har- 
TiNGTON. This is Lord HaB-tinc^ton, M’m, eldest son of the Duke 
OF Devonshire, and an M.A., and M.P. for North Lancashire, also a 
Captain, two Majors, and a Deputy-Lieutenant. He has been to 
America lately, this young gentleman, M’m, and the ladies admired 
him, as we hope you will do. He is your Under-Secretary-at-W at. 
Pass on, my Hearty. Now, Mr. James Stansfeld, This is a 
Radical, Mrs. B., and M.P. for Halifax, so the old Conservative, Pam, 
is no bigot, you see. Mr. Stansfeld is the new Lord of Admiralty, 
and the Dai^ Telegraph, in an honourable tribute to the new man, says 
that there is nobody in the Commons who excels him in clearness of 
intellect, purity of mind, and singleness of purpose, so that he must 
much resemble Mr, Bunch. These are the changes, Mrs. Britannia, 
and the arrangement seems as good as circumstances will permit. Now. 
nobleman and gentlemen, to your desks—STANNY, no, you go and 
get re-elected. By the way, M’m, you won’t think the worse of 
our young Mend, James, but very much the reverse, that he is the 


son-in-law of the excellent Mr, Ashurst, the invaluable friend of 
Garibaldi. 

Lord Elphinst9NE, born 1828, and a Commander E.N., somebow 

S id to let his ship come to grief on a shoal. Whereby he 
came to grief on the Admiralty, which wigged Mm uncom- 
mon, and so severely that his friends thought they would make an 
outcry in the Lords. Perhaps, on the whole^ they had better have let 
matters alone, for the Protector Somerset is not exactly the man to 
receive a remonstrance without immediately proceeding to aggravate 
any offence he may have given, and he came down upon the peccant 
sailor with renewed vigour. We are bound to say that the answer was 
that Lord Elphinstone had a pilot on board, and the old salt, Hard- 
wiCKB, declared that a captain who should take the ship out of the 
hands of a pilot, under the circumstances, would deserve to he broke.” : 
We don’t fracture Lords, and indeed the Duke was rather amusing m 
his frankness, and said that it was not likely that he should, ex(ged in 
severity in the case of one who had such influential friends. ^ So had 
the offender been only plain Captain Elphinstone, it would have . 
been wiry times for him. The Admiralty o%red him a cpnrt-martial, 
but be was advised to be content with the wigging. that 

the pilot has long since been executed. . - , , 

The Commons had an odd debate. Our gaols are very fall of wicked 
Roman Catholics, and it is not unreasonably urged that those evil 
persons ai'e iu especial need of spiritual teaching. Of course, they 
won’t listen to Protestant clergymen, and it is p^pOsed to send them 
advisers whom they will listen to ; namely^ prieste. The Protestant 
party do not like this plan ; first, because it. is giving Catholicism a 
triumph, and secondly, because the teaching will comprise what 
Protestantism rejects. The Bill was fought, but common-sense tri- 
umphed over Mr, Newdegatb, who found Mr. Disraeli and Mr. 
Henley dead against him, and the Bill, which is really a necessary 
police measure, was carried. 


VOIL. XLTT. 
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Tuesday. Mb. Robbuck gave notice that when the Income-Tax 
resolution came on, he should move that the on precarious 
should be lower than that on permanent incomes. He^ md so, later, 
and Mb. Gladstone opened the flood-gates of sophistry to their 
widest yawn to prove that two and two make flve, but popular instinct 
is in favour of Mb. Roebucks resolution. 

Certainly, Sib Chables Wood, pay the traveUmg expenses of those 
gallant sergeants of the 78 th Highlanders, who, as you truly say, paid 
a touching tribute to their old commander. Sib James Otjtbam, in 
volunteering to bear him to his grave. They never thought about the 
money, and that is the more reason why you should send it to the 

brave fellows. , . . . it. -n r 

Lobd Palmerston spoke strongly in reference to the roiisn 
Amnesty, and “hoped” that the largest interpretation was to bepnt 
upon it, adding, that the Russians in Poland had committed so many 
acts of “ferocious violence, that there is a great arrearof mercy and 
indulgence necessary to set the Russian Government right with pnbhc 
opinion in Europe.” (OAeers.) We should think there mre cheers. _ 

I Then came forth St. George, whose name is Grey, to do battm with 
! the giants Gog and Magog. He moved for leave to bring inhisBiH for 
Amalgamating the Police of the City with tbat^ of the Metropolis. 
Sidney, Alderman, threw himself into the fray with a courage worthy 
his namesake, Philip Algebnon, who, as most vestrymen know, 
wrote Arcadia, was tried for the Rye-house plot, was woimded at 
Zutphen in 1586, and was beheaded on Tower Hill, in 1683. The fury 
with which our friend of the teapots charged the Government was 
equalled only by the savageness with which he trampled on the H s 
which he dropped. The Lobd Mayob Rose also acquittedjhim as 
became a dynastic descendant of Lord Mayor Walworth. Other 
champions fought for the preservation of the City prerogative, md on 
the other side Lord A. Paget made one of those jolly speeches for 
which he is celebrated, and earnestly begged that his supporting the 
Bill might not prevent his being frequently asked to civic dinners. 
Leave was given to bring in the Bill, but it will be fought at every 
stage. The best thing of the night was the taunt flun^ at Sir George, 
that he meddled with police only instead of tackling the whole Corpo- 
ration and reforming it. 

Wednesday. A Bill was read a Second Time, which we hope will be 
read a Third Time and passed, because it is a just Bill. It is a measure 
for limiting the liability of hotel-keepers to make good, losses sustained 
under their roof. We have not the slightest objection to their being 
liable, if they, have fair play, for they ought to have no servants of 
dubious character, and we ought to be able to take our ease in onr 
inn. But it is a little too much for a half-iipsy guest to throw a roll 
of bank-notes under the bed, or into a chimney vase, and go to sleep, 

I utteily forgetful where he put them^ and next day call on the landlord to 
pay the afleged amount. Also it is a little too much for an effeminate 
swell to litter his tables with the contents of his jewel-box, and walk 
languidly out, leaving his door open, and then to come down on the hotel- 
keeper for eighty guineas for* some bit of diamond foolery that another 
^est, of dishonest character, has seen and annexed. The proposed rule 
is that the hotel-keeper shall be answerable only to the extent of £20, 
except for what has been confided to his safe keeping. The figure is 
perhaps too low. We wear a watch which we certainly should not i 
part with to any landlord at night, and which we value at £217 l^s. 6d., 
Its intrinsic value being the fraction, and the balance in the estimate 
arising from the fact, that we picked a gentleman’s pocket of the article 
on the very day that our Judina had consented to become Mrs. Fmch. 
Other gentlemen may have watches of an expensive character, which 
they may have purchased from our Mend Mr. Bennett of OomhiU 
(our e^e, that ’s a Puff), or elsewhere. But that there should be a 
limitation of liability is certain, and the ingenious rascality which at 
preset is exercised in obtaining compensation for fictitious losses 
shetuff receive a hint to employ itself in some other direction. The 
House divided, in rather large numbers, and the Second Reading was 
carried only by 36 in a house of 306, which shows that a good many 
territorial landlords have no sympathy for the landlords of the hostelry. 

Ihtrsda/ff. The Evil Smells Bill went through Committee, and Lord 
Debby showed hk astuteness by compelling the omission of a clause 
which would have enabled a rich man, by appeals, to weary and starve 
out those who sought to protect their noses. 

The first public act of the new Secret aby oe State yob War was 
to move the SecondReading of a Bill abolishing the Secretary-at-War, 
who is practically a myth. Earl Grey disapproved of everything in a 
general way,^ but would not oppose this shadowy suicide. 

An American debate followed, and Earl Russell made a good 
speech, saying that he was acting with the utmost caution in reference 
to the proceedings of the Yankee cruisers, but that he was calling 
Mr. Seward to account for what was illegal, and also for the conduct 
of Mb. Adams in granting gracious protection to certain English 
vessels, thereby implying that others were liable to be seized. 

The. Commons had also a debate on the same serious suWeet, and 
Mr. BoIbbucb: burst out with a fierce condemnation of the Eederals, 
whom 1^ deefered ** unfit for the government of themselves, and for the 
^ courtesies and' the community of the civilised World.” He said that 


they had “humiliated” the people of England, that their governop 
were “insolent” people, and that our commerce “ought not to be subj 
ject to the overbearing domination and insolence of a race like that. 
Mr. Roebuck, then, speaking for the people of England, announced 
“ that he was prepared for war.” Mr. Craweord said that he telt 
dislike and disgust at such language. Ministerial explanations, similar 
to Earl Russell’s were given. Mr. Malins “ was himseiniumiliated 
every morning,” — he did not mention at what o’clock, and Mr. Bernal 
Osborne characterised the debate raised by the/' two warlike lawyers 
as mischievous, and professed his confidence in L9RD P^merston, 
who was not at present prepared to state What decision he had come to 
with respect to the conduct of the Americans. 

The sum of £50,000 was then voted as a present to Her Majesty 
in aid of the fund for erecting a Cross in memory of the late Prince 
Consort, and the sum of £85,000 as prize money to the Soldiers and 
Sailors who were in the expedition to Kertch and Yenikale, during the 
Crimean war, and as this operation took place in May, 1855 the 
respected authorities cannot justly be accused of precipitancy m hand- 
ing over the hard-earned cash — which under the circumstances Mr. 
Charles Readb would call Very Hard Cash. 

Friday. Recording the proceedings in the Commons on Wednesday, 
Eebruary 18, Mr. Bunch had the honour to observe “ Mr. Hadeield 
just squeezed in an Abolition of Church-maintaining Caths Bill. , . . 
It will not pass.” To-night it was cast out, by the Lords, by 69 to 57. 
i When was Mr. Bmch wrong ? The Lords were, however, in insisting 
on retaining a useless ceremony. 

' The Solicitor-General stated that merchant-vessels had no right 
to defend themselves by force of arms, and if they did so, and were 
taken, they became liable to condemnation. So Guzzling Jack, 
Gorging Jimmy, and Little Billee must restrain their valour the 
next time they sail from JBristol city with beef, captain’s biscuit, and 
pickled pork. 

Ha I Henley to the rescue of Gog and Magog. He means to fight 
the Bill for turning a Peeler into an Amalgam. 

Mr. Gladstone has converted himself once more on a, budget 
question, and the Vans that crawl to Hampton Court are not to be 
taxed to please the Omnibus-owners, 

Mb. Stirling brought up the case of Jessie M'Laohlan, and urged 
that the commutation of the sentence threw an unjust slur upon the 
character of the elder Mb. Fleming. Sir George Grey defended 
himself, and said that the circumstances which came out after the 
trial, though they did not criminate Mr. Fleming, justified the 
remission, which he declared, and some Scottish Members denied, to 
have been called for by public opinion in the North, 

More American debating, Mr. Cobden strong for helping the 
Federals by rigid enforcement of the law, Mr. Horsfall earnestly 
complaining of the seizure'^of the Alexandra, the Attorney-General 
defending that course, Mr. Horsman delivering a slashing anti- 
American speech, and Mr. Monckton Milnes urging that it was not 
for England, powerful, prosperous, and armed to the teeth, to court 
war With a nation in an agony for existence. This was a generous 
utterance by a ‘large-hearted man, but if even a poor patient in a 
sick bed hits out viciously, the most humane dootor^calls for the strait- 
waistcoat. 


SOMETHING FOR MR. SOMES. 

The Sunday Bill of Mr. Somes, 

Will be no boon to workmen’s spouses, 
Their husbands drunk in private homes, 
Because shut out of public-houses. 

And if a beershop is a curse; 

Than beer there is an evil greater : 

You ’ll drive men farther to do worse, 

My Sabbatarian Legislator. 

No ; lure them from the coarse carouse ; 

Of bars to better pastime free ’em ; 
And don’t shut up the Public House ; 
But open Gallery and Museum. 


H^omestic Tragedy. 

In the neighbourhood of Hounslow, a gentleman coming home rathe^ 
later than usual, was blown up by his wife in the dark. The wretchet 
woman then furiously turned on the gas, which had, as far as we cai 
learn, done nothing to offend her. 


THE greatest RARITY OF ALL. 

You say it is extremely difficult ever to meet with a contents 
farmer ; but we know a greater difficulty, a still greater rarity eve] 
than that to loaect with—and that is, a Contented Irishman 1 
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SHADOWS OE THE WEEK. 

The following intelligence has not appeared in any of 
onr contemporaries. Several new works of Eiction are 
now ready to appear in numbers, which, however, are 
^own at the Bank and payment stopped. Bradshaw'' s 
BMihoay Guide for the last three years can now be pur- 
chased handsomely bound in calf ; it is a suitable Whit- 
suntide gift for children. The enterprising street boys of 
London have formed a new club for the promotion of out- 
of-door amusements : it is called the Whipping-Topogra- 
ph^cai Society. That light and airy work of art known as 
wvip s Great Globe is now in the market: it would be 
an elegant ornament for the sideboard or iwing-room 
table: it is not true that Mr. Mappin has made a bid for 
A classical Opera is in preparation by Signor Costa, 
entitled Lceda. In consequence of the numbers of English 
nocking to the Emperor Napoleon’s^ favourite bathing- 
place, a certain eminent firm has obtained permission to 
erect a Brewery* at Biarritz ; the Empress, out of compli- 
ment to onr enterprising fellow countrymen, has suggested 
changing the name to Bitter Beerritz. 

The Hairdressers of London have sent in tenders for 
shampooing Eeachey Head during the summer months ; 
the people of NortoUc have offered to send down “The 
Wash.” A nice moral thought for the season will bo found 
in the following consideration; Eashion is vanity, Dress 
but an empty thing, except when it’s full. The annual 
distnbution of ices to the members of the Metropolitan 
Police force will take place on Constitution Hill ; the Civic 
authorities will fix bayonets and charge them, while eating. 

The grand match at leap-frog between Mr. Spurgeon 
and the Lord AIator is unavoidably postponed. 


A Practical Asiswer. 

Says Hyam: to Moses, 

“ Let ’s cut off our noses.’^ 

Says Moses to Hyam, 

“ Ma tear, who vould buy ’em ? 


“ Wai , Syusan, ’m m yer like Aroorer Floyd last night V’ “ Stands Scotland Whbkb it Did P ”-The cliances 

* Oh/ so lovely f Jea'iMs — Icrudso! ilmt wicked Conyers! . . . Oh^ you are it does, but we are positive it never could have been 

wonH desert me for our yoimg Missus, will you, dear ? ” anything to drink. 


POPERY IN QUOD. 

The Ultramontane Papists are always abusing Lord Palmerston, 
and saying how much they would prefer a Government, with Derry 
and Disraeli at the head of it, to the present Ministry under Pam. 
Whenever, at a contested election, a Conservative, so called, happens to 
be returned over a Liberal, they sing Jubilate. Why ! what wrong 
has Lord Palmerston done them? Burn him! — he has morally 
supported Italian Onity, and advised Louis Napoleon to evacuate 
Borne, and let the Bomans, if they please, repudiate the temporal 
sovereignty of the Pope. Never mind, then, whether he is the best 
Minister for tlie interests of England. He does not subordinate them 
to those of his Holiness. Down with him,) therefore— fry him, roast 
him, broil him 1 

But wbat^ will our Ultramontane friends say now that the Prison 
Ministers Bill, proposed by Government to legalise the appointment of 
: Boman Catholic Gaol Chaplains, has passed its Second Beading ? Will 
: they thank Lord Palmerston for anyfhing ; or thank him for nothing ? 

I We cannot tell. We know how we think we should feel in their place ; 

I that is to say, rather in a cleft slick. On the one hand we should flatter 
; ourselves that wc had made a point, gained a notch, advanced a peg, 

! won a bit of a triumph. We should hug ourselves in the idea that we 
I were making progress, and chuckle to consider that we were extending 
our influence and power. Yes ; but, on the other hand, we should not 
be so very proud of the grounds alleged by the Home Secretary 
for the concession made to our claims. Why is it thought advi- 
' sable that Boman Catholic Chaplains should be appointed to gaols ? 
i Because, says Sir George Grey, “ according to a return made on the 
1 motion of the honourable Member for Arundel at the beginning of last 
j year, there were no less than between 3,000 and 4,000 Boman Catholic 
prisoners in the County and Borough gaols of England and Wales, | 
! besides about 1,500 Boman Catholics in the convict prisons of this 
j country.*’ And, he adds, “ I am afraid also that from the increase of 
crime since then, the number is now larger.” We can’t conceive any 
explanation of the foregoing numbers that we should much like* sup- 
' posing we were Ultramontane Papists. How could we account for 


them ? Between 3,000 and 4,000 Boman Catholic prisoners in quod, 
besides 1,500 more actually convicted 1 What conclusion is suggested 
by these high figures ? Quot Catholici, tot fares? So many Catholics, 
so many rogues? That wouldn’t do at all. But still we should have to 
admit the milder inference that the Boman Catholic community, like 
every other, has its per.centage of criminals, and we could not but be 
sensible that the increasing number of Boman Catholic scoundrels was 
hardly. a satisfactory proof of the progress of the Boman Catholic 
faith. 

Could we comfort ourselves with the supposition that 'the large pro- 
portion in which the Church of Borne contributes to people the prisons 
of England is owing to immigration from the Sister Island? What, 
after all we had been saying about the Eaithfol Irish, and the Island of 
Saints ? Hardly. 

Being what we are, of course we have no difficulty in accounting for 
the large numbers of Boman Catholics in prison, under accusation or 
sentence. We can only wish that there were as many more there as 
there ought to be who are now at large. If their Priests are likely to 
reform them, by all means establish Boman Catholic Chaplains in gaols. 
Most criminals who are not Boman Catholics, we imagine, have no 
religion at ah. A very large number of those who have any religion 
are, it seems, Boman Catholics. Whether this fact is hopeful, as : 
regards their probable ameudmmt, is a question to be asked. In the 
meantime we may sincerely declare that if our gaols must contain any i 
number of prisoners, w_e should be glad il‘ Popish Priests were the only 
clergymen whose services were required in them, and if .the o£0.oe of 
Protestant Gaol Chaplain were a sinecure. 


A Moat Dangerous Measure. 

In the Court of Common Council Mr. Alderman Sidney is re- 
ported to have declared that, if the Home Secretary carries Tiis 
proposed Bill for amalgamating the City and Metropolitan Police, the 
Corporation of London would receive the deadliest stab that was ever 
giveu to it or to constitutional liberty,” Eancy the effect of a stab in 
the Corporation ! We should all be drowned in turtle soup. 






THE LATEST FAST THING. 


Omstcmjoe. “ Os, Ish’i it atoolly Johy ? Geoege has bogght this Pkitate HaS'som, asd I 'm goihg to deive him over to see i 

Gbahdpapa ! ’’ 


A DETECTITE’S DIAEY. 

Apeil, 1863. 

Jpril 1. Receited intelligence of an audacious burglary with violence 
at Walker’s Green. Consulted Inspectoe Watchee. Hired a cab, 
and in company with Seegeant Dodgett, had a pleasant drive to 
Walker’s Green. Amusing fellow, Dodgett. Arrived and looked over 
the premises. ’ Good sherry. Maey Anne, the cook, much frightened. 
Comforted her officially. Housemaid just recovering from the efects 
of a blow from a life-preserver.^ ^ Lady of the house had been very 
roughly handled. Asked our opinion. We informed her that we were 
certain that' there had been a bmglary with violence. She thanked us 
for the information. Received a couple of sovereigns. Drove back to 
toYm. Pleasant day. Saw the Inspector in the evening, informed him 
that Dodgett and myself were sure that an audacious bui'glary with 
violence had been committed at Walker’s Green, 

April 2. Prosecuted our inquiries vigorously. Drove with Seegeant 
Dodgett to Walker’s Green. Observed something that had escaped 
our notice yesterday. Two large panels had been cut out of the front 
door, leaving an aperture of about three feet square. Measured it 
c^efuliy with a piece of red tape. ^ A man’s head might have passed 
through it. Housemaid still suffering, but able to speak to Dodgett, 
Sharp fellow, Dodgett. The girl’s arm is much swollen and the mis- 
tress’s head still bound np. We are both of opinion that violence must 
have been used. 

April 3. Walker’s Green. Good sherry and refreshments. Lady of 
the house said that one of the burglars had light hair and was about 
five feet eight inches. We are on the track. Maey Anne, the cook, 
hoped I wouldn’t get into danger. Charxotte, the housemaid, looked 
hard at Dodgett. Returning to town we saw a man answering to the 
ascription. Arrested him. Measured his headwith the red tape. Locked 
him up. 

AprU'k Man examined. Said he hadn’t done it. Asked him how 
it was he came to have light hair and be five feet eight ? Was confused. 


i Pound out that he’d only just arrived from Birmingham where he had 
i lived all his life. Cautioned and discharged him. 

April 5. Saw a man in the street, very tall and dark-haired. Dodgett 
said that was his cunning. Took him up. Asked him why he hadn’t 
light hair, and why he wasn’t five feet eight’ inches? He was duru- 
founded. Turned out to be Inspectoe Watchee’s father-in-law. 
Apologised and discharged him. 

April 6. Got him at last. Highly complimented on our sagacity by 
evei^ one. Wrote to Maey Anne saying how we were getting on. Man 
confessed to the burglary, and was locked up. 

April 7. Man who said he did it now says he didn’t. Had too much 
to drink, very sorry. Reprimanded and discharged. Letter from 
Maey Anne saying that her mistress would be out to-morrow, and 
we must come down as she and Chaelotte had made a discovery. 

April 8, 9, 10. Called every day at Walker’s Green. Sec no reason 
to alter our opinion that an audacious burglary had been committed 
with violence. Chaelotte said she’d got something to tell Dodgett. 
Sly dog, Dodgett. Maey Anne communicated her discovery 
to me. Nice girl— with considerable savings. Inspector requested 
us to report progress. Did so, and assured him that we had now no 
doubt as to the perpetration of a burglary, most audacious, with violence, 
at Walker’s Green. Arrested several people during the remainder or 
the month. Measured all their heads with the red tape. Cautioned 
and discharged them. 

May, On the 1st of this month Chaelotte wiE become Mbs. 
Dodgett. 

Prom information she rreeived from m^.JCAEY Anne accepts my i 
hand. Bother Inspectoe Watcher and the burglary w'itk viotoce, I 


The Tax on Cluha. 

Oe course, the smoking-room in the House of Commons will have to 
pay this tax. as well as other Clubs ? Members of Parliament should 
be the first to uphold the laws that they themselves make, j 


“BEWARE !” 

Keepee. «HE AIN’T ASLEEP, YOUNG JONATHAJN; SO YOU’U BEST NOT IRUITATE HIM. 






May 2, 1863.] PUNCH. OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 183 


AN INTERESTING EXHIBITION. 

{From our own Snobsemer?^ 

" ** Imitation- is said to be the truest form of flattery,” and as the 
“upper ten thousand” of Snobdom have been crowding to pay their 
homage to our dear young Princess’s wedding presents, it was 
reported that the distinguished family of the Mugoinses had deter- 
mined to exhibit the trousseau of the elegant Mrs. Euggins 
Matilda Molly Muggins), as soon as it was possible to make 
the requisite arrangements for so interesting a show. This rumour, 
we are glad to say, was admirably realised on Monday evening last, 
when the Exhibition opened at the Mokeana, a gin-shop in the 
tenancy of Mr. Michael Muggins, the father of the bride. With a 
laudable liberality on the part of the proprietor, it is intended that the 
show shall be as public as the house, and any one who goes to have a 
drain there may inspect it ; but in order to prevent too great a rush^ at 
starting, admittance the first evemng was limited to those who, like 
ourselves, received a special card of invitation. Accordingly, on reaching 
the place of exhibition, we found ourselves among the mte of the New 
Cut, and the quantity of carriage company assembled at the show 
might be judged from the long line of donkey-carts in waiting at the 
doors. 

The fashionable reader, who knows the Mokeana, will have natu- 
rally surmised that the trousseau is exhibited in the big room at the 
back, which was built by Mb. Muggins above his excellent dry 
skittle-ground, to hold the musical assemblies of the worthy “A. 0. 0.” 
or^ Any Old Clo’men, which take place weekly at his house. In 
this noble apartment the nuptial gifts have been artistically grouped, 
the centre of attraction being the gilt warming-pan presented by 
the costermongers who use the Mokeana as their house of call. 
Next to this, upon the right, stands the splendid cuckoo-clock presented 
by the bridegroom ; while, gracefully depending from a hat-peg on the 
left, is the embroidered bridal night-cap, worked, by the fair hands of 
the young ladies of the Cut. An elegant deal work-box, also given by 
the bridegroom, is placed beneath the night-cap, and among its rich 
contents we noticed several gilt-eyed needles, with a German silver 
thimble, the gift of the bride’s aunt. Grouped in front of this are a 
quantity of trinkets, presented by fond relatives, among which we ob- 
served at least a score of smelling bottles, eleven ditto of ^ir-oil, and 
twelve pairs of cotton gloves, A magnificent state pincushion was also 
here exhibited, and beside it lay a tiny little coral and a rattle, presents 
which, though pretty, were somewhat premature. 

The jewellery is displayed upon the bride’s own toilette table, which 
we need hardly say is Hterally ablaze with costly Bristol diamonds and 
other Ernmma-gems. Conspicuous for its size, if for no other excel- 
lence, is the massive cut-glass brooch prejsented by the bridegroom, 

■ containing his own photograph, which is quite six inches square. This 
is elegantly set in a simple rim of metal, that glitters like the purest 
gold, but which we believe is purely copper gilt. Next to this in mag- 
nitude, if not in actual worth, is a necklace of fine rubies, manufactured 
of red glass, which was graciously presented by Me. Buggins, Senior, 
and which clearly must have cost him less than we quite like to say. 
We are also bound to notice a bracelet of big marbles, polished and 
presented by Mastbb Billy Muggins, the young brother of the bride; 
and still more grand and gorgeous is a splendid nuptial present, which 
consists of a rich pair of emerald glass earrings, and a magnificent 
i tiara of fine pearls, made out of opal, which is worthy to be worn by 
any princess (in a pantomime), and would even not disgrace the brow 
of a (stage) queen. ^ ^ i i 

We really have not room to particularise'the dresses, some of which 
are made of the richest cotton velvet, while all the colours of the rain- 
bow are blended in their hues. Our taste may be peculiar, but the one 
we most admired was an elegant satin robe of a delicate peony red, 
with a simple sunflower pattern sprinkled on the skirt. This, when 
gracefully distended by the Crinoline presented by the brother of the 
bridegroom (which measures in circumference quite six-and-twenty 
feet), will set of to great Advantage the petite figure of the bride, who 
is rather short in stature and prematurely stout. An elegant yellow 
worsted shawl was also much admired, as was a perfect duck of a 
bonnet, with beautiful green-pea trimmings, which wnl exactly^suit the 
re— the auburn coiffure of the bride. A pair of serviceable pattens, 
which were given (jy her grandmother, attracted observation chiefly by 
their size, as likewise did a pair of stays presented by ,Miss Muggins, 
in which there are no fewer than five-and-fifty bones. 

Several domestic implements are shown with t)ie' trousseau^ pre- 
sented to the happy pair for their joint use. Among these we chiefly 
noticed a magnificent gilt gridiron, and a capacious metal teapot, 
said to hold at least three quarts. A'gorgeous pair of bellows, the gift 
of Mrs. Buggins, Senior, is likewise to be found among this inte- 
resting group ; while suspended just above it is a beautiful blue 
bottle-jack, the gift of Mb. Muggins’s maternal uncle’s aunt. 

We need sonrcely add, that owing to tlie_ interesting nature of the 
show, it has been ciaily crowded by the fashionables whose places of 
abode are in parts near to the New Cut, As the rule of entrance is to 


have a drain first at the bar, Mrs. Buggins’s trousseau is found to be a 
rather paying exhibition ; and so long as any visitors can be induced to 
enter, there is no fear that Mb. Muggins, who holds the Mokeana 
will prematurely close the show. 


SUEPEISING TO A DEGEEE ! 

Thebe is nothing new in a Bachelor of Arts being dressed in a cap 
and gown, but a bonnet instead of the former, and a Crinoline artfully 
setting off the latter, is somewhat of a novelty in Academical costume. 
Yet this is the latest Parisian fashion, as we learn from the Times : — 

“ A young lady presented herseK at the Sorbonne a few days since to pass her 
examination for the degree of Bachelor in Science. The rector of the Academy of 
Lyons established the principle two years since of admitting women to take the 
degi'ees of bachelor of letters and of sciences. Mademoiselle Emma Chenu passed 
a brilliant examination. The announcement of her admission among the new 
bachelors was hailed by a burst of applause from the entire assembly.” 

And thus in the process of time, Miss Em-ma Ghenu will rank as 
Miss CHEN'm M,A, In England, Bachelor, in the feminine gender, is 
Old Maid. That title is objectionable ; Old Maid of Arts has not a 
pleasant sound. ^ Spinster will not do at all ; so let ns suppose that our 
ancient Universities adopt the system introduced by the Eector of the 
Academy of Lyons, (a few viragos would soon make it a School ffor 
Tigers,) and retain tl‘.e present learned distinctions. What a charming 
picture! The Senaf.e would be filled with Graces; and of course, 
etiquette would denitiud that no Grace could ever be passed, even by 
the Chang ELLOB himself, without making her the most courtly bow. 
The Professorial chairs would be filled, and, we need hardly say, very 
well filled too. We could, by way of experiment, suggest a^ very 
attractive cast— we mean list— for the ojScers of the University of 
Cambridge, as follows 

Professor of Modern History . . . Miss M. E. Braddom. 

Moral Philosophy (with a Song) . . Miss M. Oliver. „ 

Botany (including a. Stries of Lectures on The Gtrem Rushes*’) . Miss Avonia Jones. 
Music (JSg kind permission 0/ Messrs. Robson & Emden) Miss Hughes. 

Astronomy . . Miss Saunders. 

Public Orator ..... Miss Amy Sedgwick. 

Regius Professor of Divinity Miss Marie Wilton. 

First Senior Proctor . . . Mrs. Charles Kean. . 

Second Senior Proctor (afUmards Columbine) . . Mrs. Poyntbb 

Junior Proctors (with their usual followers allowed by f Miss Polly Marshall. 

ike VfnimrsUy) . , . . J Miss Helen Howard. 

Professor ofBngliflh Grammar Miss Murray, 

Regius Professor of Hebrew (m whieh she will of 

course introduce the cekhroded Rifle Dance) Miss Lydia Thompson. 

The Keeper of the University Chest would fall to Mrs. Charles 
Mathews ; but this office must of necessity be a sinecure, as if, under 
these circumstances, the University Chest were opened, it would only 
be to find the University Heart utterly and hopelessly lost to its Charm- 
ing Professors. As to Wranglers, why even Mb Romer whom 
Trinity Hall this year delights to honour as her Eirst Senior Wrangler, 
and whose academical hood forms, we believe, the subject of the new 
novel Foba di Roma, even ihe, would be left nowhere by the fair com- 
petitors for this feminine-sounding degree. We humbly submit this 
notion to the consideration of the Heads of Houses, and trust that the 
“Margaret Professor” will not feel any jealousy on account of the 
proposed innovation. 


A NOVEL ENTERTAINMENT. 

^ In the Timss the other morning, among other curiosities of adver- 
tising literature, we came across the followmg :— 

4 GENTLEMANLY RESIDENCE WANTED, to PURCHASE, of 

Th. modem construction, with not less than 50 acres of land attached. The house 
must contain three good-sised entertaining rooms, with at least five good bed-rooms 
and domestic offices ; also good stabljng and outbuildings. Within an easy distance 
from a first-class station. Cheshire or one of the Midland counties preferred. Send 
photographic view of 'the house and 'tracing of the land, with full partioulars and 
price, to, <&c. 

A “gentlemanly” residence and “entertaining” rooms! We shall 
probably hear next that some one wants to purchase a ladylike abqdp, 

! with a highly amusing parlour and a humorous first floor. A comical 
! conservatory might also be applied for, or a greenhouse that is capable 
of making people grin. There might be likewise a desire for some en- 
tertaining furniture, to heighten the attractions of the entertaining 
rooms, and a funny set of fire-irons with some comic easy-chairs, might 
specially be named as essentials to the place. What a blessing it would 
be for public entertainers if they cotud give their entertainments in 
“entertaining” rooms! If the baxew^ls were enough to entertain 
an audience, what> deal of coat and pains the entertainer would be 
saved ! 


A Legal" Conveyance {mtk several Riders ), — The Police Tan. 
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CONTAMmATION. 

I say, looh if a smut TimvCt bwi and settled an my Nose.'* 

Yes / A nasty little specie o' white plaster from that 'ere Scaffolding." 
“ Ugh ! Jist Mow it horf will yer ? " 


PAEADISE IN THE PAEK. 

(By tie Hon. Coriolanxjs Plush.) 

In Nature’s livery, due at Spring, 

The groves bud out, the orchards blow ; 

Then is the season for the Eing, 

The time of year for Eotten Row. 

Oh, tell me how a fellow can 
On plants and brut e creation pore, 

When he might go and gaze on man, 

And woman’s loveliness adore I 

Man’s highest form, in yonder ride 
Affords the critic’s eye a feast ; 

And horse appears in equal pride : 

So there you have both man and beast. 

And, then, to view each high-born fair 
So gracefully direct her steed, 

And little hat and habit wear ! 

That, that’s the thing, wealth, birth, and breed. 

Let your unwilling eyes awhile 
On a disgraceful object dwell ; 

Yon pug-nosed costermonger vile. 

Compare witli any high-bred swell ; 

Look first on this laborious lass, 

And then upon that gentle m::id ! 

Between the courser and the ass, 

What greater difference is displayed ? 

I do not, cannot, will not think, 

That human nature ’s all the same ; 

The lower orders, fancied link 
With lower creatures, 1 disclaim. 

Tliat ragged, grinning, brawling lout 
Wears neither human dress nor shape ; 

He says but that, could apes speak out, 

Which would be spoken by an ape. 

Still, when I read each visage droll, 

Each blurred, distorted, common face, 

I see ’tis needful to control 
Emotions popular and base ; 

I^'see to what we all maj^ come, 

By letting sordid feelmgs spoil 

Our features, like the doleful scum 
Of earth, condemned for bread to toil. 

Behold what measureless content 
Is seated on that noble brow ! 

It speaks security of rent. 

If rent to pay you know not how, 

Observe the vulgar mouth and eyes. 

Marred with anxiety and care. 

And never let mean troubles rise. 

Lest you should get mean looks to wear- 


GEEAT SUBPEBAN EAILWAY. 

Tjm Select Committee of the House of Lords on Metropolitan Eailway Com- 
munication has issued its first report. This momentous document enumerates 
the Eailway Bills which the Committee, without any^ consideration as to their 
merits, see nothing to prevent from being proceeded with. Of these the second 
on theTistia that gigantic undertaking, the Barnes, Hammersmith, and Kensington 
Line. The declaration of the mere possibility of entertaining the idea of this 
stupendous project is an announcement, 'the importance of which it is impossible 
to exaggerate. 

When we , consider the commercial greatness of Hammersmith, and the eager 
manufacturing activity of Barnes, together with the rapidly increasing wealth 
and rising population^ of Putney and Mortlake, which unite with that vast hive 
of industry to constitute a considerable Peninsula, we shall be at no loss jto 
perceive how very much occasion there is [for a Eailway to bring into sufficiently 
sp^dy communication places which are separated from each other by so many yards. 
; The busy hum of men, consequent on an influx of population, will be a great 
improvement on the quietude of Barnes Common, which is now disturbed only by 
the utterances of donkeys andg^e. The neighbourhood will be further improved 
by the demolition of all tbeduE old houses thereabouts, and the substitution, 
for those gloomy edifices, of hvely 'Steccoed villas. 

The new bridge over the Thames, which this grand engineering achievement 
wilrnecessitate, whilst adorning the river with one more embellishment inter- 
ceptn^ the view, will be pronounced by the surrounding inhabitants to be 
a greater bore than^ the tunnel with^ which Prench enterprise, science, and 
capital, are transpiercing the Alps. 


I At the Vert Least.—A Bishop at home is worth two in the Bush. 


There was some fellow, and, said he. 

And never spoke a timer word, 

He said, “ The worst of Poverty 
Is, that it makes a man absurd.” 

And so it does, in dress and mien ; 

Eiches maintain that port sublime. 

That front erect, that smile serene : 

Want bows the head like shamefaced crime. 

Abroad, in our Elysian plains, 

The better class in glory comes, 

^ The rabble in its place remains 

Where skittles boom throughout the slums ; 
And had they souls that could take wing 
Ah ! where could they expect to go ? 

We hope to crowd another lling, 

Erequent another Eotten Eow- 


A Superior Article. 

Thebe is an article in the Setfurday Memw with which 
we perfectly agree. It is so short that we can sited to 
transcribe it entire ; and here it is 

«TO CfOBRESPONOENTB.1 

** We beg leave to state that it is impossible for us to re|eetod 

I commtmicatiotts ; and to this rule we can xoake no exception." 

I Ditto, 
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MUSIC FOR MAY-DAY. 



other feathered vocalists, the merry month of May 
is always 'musically welcomed ; hxnX there seldom has been known such 
a musical May-day as at the Crystal Palace the present one will be. 
The spirit of MuNJOEissoHiir will be there, playing not on an accordion, 
but a band four hundred strong ; and the spirits of Meyeebeeu and 
Auber will be present also, through no less excellent a medium than 
the gifted Mu. Costa. A chorus of two thousand will be likewise in 
attendance, and people who failed last year to attend the Handel 
Festival may by spending May-day afternoon beneath the Sydenham 
transept, form some idea of what a Handel Festival is like. 

It has long been a received opinion on the Continent that the English 
are by no means a music- loving nation, and a glance at the Tims 
newspaper must surely be enough to convince the foreign mind how 
thoroughly this notion is founded upon fact. There are two Italian 
operas now advertised as open, and some half a score of Concerts 
announced for every night. And mind you. Monsieur Gobemouchb, 
these are mostly concerts of thoroughly good music, and not mere 
music-hall selections of comic songs and nigger noises, which can only 
be called music by those who have no knowledge of what music really 
is. So that an Englishman is now a music-hating animal is about as 
much the fact as that he still continues to live on raw beefsteaks, and 
whenever he walks out has a big bull-dog at his heels. 

We heard the other day of a cook who left her place because she 
hadn’t time allowed her for playing the piano ; and to keep her practice 
up was the ambition of her life. In this piano-loving age, when every- 
body ** plays,” from a duchess to a dairymaid, we are curious to know 
how much is nationally spent in giving girls wuat teachers call a musical 
education ; which, in nine cases out of ten, consists in simply teaching 
them to jingle a few polkas, and to sing a senseless song or two that no 
one cares to hear. Now, without at all disparaging the musical per- 
formances of Caroline or Kitty, or finding the least fault with the 
talented Heer Thumpundbuhre, who happens to instruct them, we 
really ihink that those young ladies, if they have any real music in their 
souls, will have their taste for it improved as much by going to^ good 
concerts as by torturing their families with the wearying jingle-jangle 
of a show-piece or a jig. One cannot relish and appreciate good music 
all at once, but the more one hears of it the greater is one’s pleasure, 
and the higner is the influenoe it produces on the mind. A girl who 
can appreciate the beauties of Beethoven is iu reality by far more 
musically accomplished than one who merely has the art of rattling out 
a polka or singing one set song. 

So Punch, who loves young ladies, would say the more they hear of 
Beethoven the better; and, to prepare them for Beethoven, the 
more they hear Mozart and Mendelssohn, the more accomplished 
they will bo. Few better schools for studying such masters now exist 
than the Concerts which are given at the Crystal Palace ; and papas 


who take their daughters down to Sydenham on May-day may improve i 
their iitile minds by giving them a lesson in the Athalie of Mendels- 
sohn, which, on that occasion, will be performed more grandly than it 
ever yet has been. 


A MOST ALARMING QUESTION. 

"Mr. Punch, 

" With horror and alarm indescribable,' I observed, the other 
day, under the head of Parliamentary Business ,in my daily paper, the 
following Notice of Motion : — 

“ Sir J. Fergussoit. To ask tlie Chancellor of thf Exchequer whether there 
is any intention of altering the existing machinery by which the assessment for the 
Income-Tax is imposed ; and if not, whether that assessment will in future bo made 
under all the schedules by the local authorities.” 

" The next day, to my inexpressible relief, I read,' in that morning’s 
paper, that Sir James Fergusson having, on the previous night, put 
the preceding question, * The Chancellor ot the Exchequer^ said 
that there was no present intention of altering the existing machinery 
by which the assessment Jor the Income-Tax is imposed.’ 

" I breathed again. 

“ What I had feared was that Sib James Fergusson might have i 
reason to believe that the ordinary inquisitorial machinery, ^vhereby 1 
confessions are extorted under Schedule D., was,' (under the provisions 
of an Act of Parliament, to be obtained by Ministers for supplying its 
inadequacy) to be exchanged for the rack and the thumb-screws. 

" Don’t say, pooh-pooh ! The time has not gone by for imagining the 
possibility of physical torture employed by Government to enforce 
unjust taxation. The idea may be ridiculous ; but so is the wickedness 
of a tax that cuts as much out of the precarious income of an artist, 
author, actor, or medical man, as it does out of the life-income of a 
placeman, and even out of the everlasting income of a fundholder. I 
see no reason why the House of Commons, which enacts so cruel au 
imposition, should not further enact that the thumbscrews, and the 
rack, and, if necessary, the boots, should be substituted for Income- 
Tax papers ; or that the assessor, instead of going round with the latter, 
should make his domiciliary visits accompanied by several hangman’s 
assistants and the ' Scavenger’s Daughter.’ 

" Parliament has increased the severity of the Game Laws. The 
House of Commons has actually entertained , a Penal Sunday Bill. 
Legislation is going back. There are men from whom the ' question 
ordinary’ fails to extract the information necessary for robbing them. 
It is quite conceivable that a reactionary Legislature might sanction the 
application of the * question extraordinary’ to wring the truth out of 
them. 

" Overjoyed to find that the machinery for levying the Income-Tax is 
not, at present at leastj to be altered to engines of bodily torment, I 
rest, Mr. Punch, breathing again indeed, as 1 said, but still gasping for 
breath, your long-suffering, ever faithful friend, the victim, poor 

" Phuharh Rail, April, 1863.” " Pillgarlic.” 


; SCHOOLING AND STARYATION. 

Since the days of Dotheboys Hall we question if a cheaper place of 
schooling has been advertised than that which was announced thus in 
the Times of the 18th : — * 

IPDUCATION.— For £18 per annum, YOUNG GENTLEMEN are 
BOARDED, Clothed, and Educated. The situation healthy, in the country, 
west of London. This advertisement is wCrthy the attention of persons in want of 
a good school. Unexceptionable references given. Apply by letter to A.B,, &c. 

Has the worthy Mr, Squeers migrated to ^the West, and opened 
there this economic place of education? Young gentlemen are usually 
gifted with good appetites, and we doubt if £18 a-year would buy them 
food and clothing, unless corduroys and water-gruel were all that was 
thought needful for them. Even then it might be requisite to curb 
their appetites a bit by a dose of BrifUstdne and treacle now and then 
before their breakfast. What sort of schooling could be also furnished j 
for the money, we leave the "unexceptionable” referees to state ; but 
if supplied, with food and clothes, for only £18 a-year, it can hardly be 
esteemed a very liberal education. 


Wholesale Suicide;* 

On Tuesday last, five respectably dressed individttid^ crilmly deposited 
their respective half-pennies at the Waterloo toll-gate, and then went 
over the Bridge one after the other. No reason has as yet been assigned 
for the rash act. 

Literature in the Larder.— The other day, an intelligent Scullery- 
maid while perusing Ladp Audlefs Semi^ lost her place. We think she 
has been hardly used. 
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PASSAGES m THE LIFE 

r( 


OE A VOLTTHTEER.— HOTV PBIVATE GAWKY EXPENDED HIS BIPIB. 




,1/i^ 



He lets go his Hold, and aeter a few 
Tremendous Spins, 


Comes to the Ground, 


With no Bones Broken. 



**EoW, IF HE WERE TO LeAVE IT ON THE GROUND^ 
and Runaway?” — ^but the Regimental Number 
WOULD Betray him. 


*Ah! OR Throw it up into a Tree?** but 
A v Awful Vision — 


Of Col. H*3MuKt>o, or Gover^mSen^, 
dkhanihng rr at his hands, pkbsbstb 
Xmaoination. 


bA ^Dmebody, 

trSKLF TO HIB 
[ 3*0 be cntidiaved^ 


Printeaiw WflBam Bradljuty.of No. 13,Upp6r Woburn Place, m the ParisTi ot St. Pancra^ in tV«C»un;yof »aaairtex,aifta ^ei^kMullctt E^na. of Ko-lUBotiTette 

WweftiaiB, Ciiy of London, Printers, at their Office in Lombard Street, in the Precinct of WhitefriarsjCityof London, andPnbliah^by tht^at No, w, Heet Street, in the Parish of St. JBride,Oifijri>£ 
Iioedon.— SATcanAi, 3, 1883. “* . 









VEILED BATIEE. 

**/ say, Master, jist ring tlm *ere Fust-floor Fell for us, will yer ? I can*t reach itF 
A LOW STYLE OE NIMROD. 

Everybody knows that the Jockey Club has warned “Abotjs,” the Sporting 
Correspondent of the Morning Fast, off the Heath at Newmarket for the high 
crime and misdemeanor of haying called the judicial conduct of the Club in question ; 
with considerable reason, as events afterwards proved, for so doing. 

The magnanimity of this act of revenge is enthusiastically asserted by a .’wor 
shipper of the Jockey Club in a remarkable letter which he writes to the 
under the signature of “Oxonian.” Who “Oxonian” (is, we need not say; 
what he is will be apparent to everybody from the subjoined effusions of his 
veneration for that aristocratic body whose imperious treatment of a Member 
of the Press he defends. “ Without them,” he says, “ the Turf would soon become 
a harbour for thieves, into which no gentleman could intrude without blackening 
his character.” Yery likely. And what then ? Why, then, says “ Oxonian : ” — 

Surely, then, 'any attempt to sneer at their decisions, or lower their noble influence, by 
•which alone the Turf is preserved from utter corruption, deserves reprobation.” 

The authority of the Jockey Club is supreme. Its decisions are to he reverenced 
as the decrees of Omniscience. Any expression of disrespect for them is pre- 
sumptuous, and “deserves reprobation.” Does not Oxonun always go down 
upon his knees when he ventures to address any person belonging to the Jockey 
Club ? At any rate he stoops low enough in thus, as it were, blacking, not to say 
licking, the hoots of that society : — 

** Even granting that they were not absolutely right in their decision— for no one sets up for 
infallibility— still they were more likely to be in the right than your single-handed’correspondent. 
If htwniliation was what galled * Ai^s,’ let him reflect that it were better that our Turf 
Bepoerter should lower his colours than a whole body of Turf reformers.” 

^ The Turf Reporter is to knock under to the Jockey Club, even if the Reporter is 
right and the Club is wrong. “ Oxonian ” concludes the unrighteous flunkeyisms 
above cited with a maxim which the reader would naturally suppose to have been 
appended to them by Funch 

** Fair-play is a jowd.” 

Enough has been said to show what “ Oxonian ” is. ' He is a character notorious 
enough by name at the Universitj; which can scarcely be proud of him. “ Oxonian ” 
is evidentiv a mighty hunter before the nobility. He is, however, no mere Eox- 


A HAIL IROM ADMIRAL l^ELSON. 

Eeom his mast-head gazed the Admiral 
Down on Trafalgar Square, 

Where from his base the Imttresses 
Diverged all blank and bare. 

“ They have got down the hoarding 
That screened the man and hoy: 

They have got up the bas-reliefs 
That formed their life’s employ. . 

“ But yet I wait the Lions 
That should keep watch below : 

Still latent in Sib. Edwin’s brain. 

Till into bronze they grow. 

If Statue pun may venture. 

Thus pondered iu their plan. 

They should be the most ponaeroM^ 

Lions e’er cast by man. 

“ Had I been long in taking 
The guns of which I ’m cast, 

As they’ve been slow in making 
And rigging up my mast, 

Bkitannia would have grumbled, 

My bull-dogs would have growled ; 

Johnny Cjelapatjd been radiant, 

While John Bull stormed and scowled. 

What care I if bronze-lion-less 
My statue still they leave : 

With Bbitannia's airy Lion 
Beside my empty sleeve. 

What bronze can match that lion 
Which every Briton sees 
When he looks up to my image. 

And thin ks upon the seas ? 

“ But now the buzz arises 
Of a monument to be 
To a good Prince and a gracious, 

I say— be warned by me 1 
Heave, oh— with a wili, boys— cheerily. 

Pay ont— hand over hand : 

But your course laid down, hold to it 
As long as sticks will stand. 

“We sailors have a saying 
Of folks with fickle brain, 

That they work Tom Cox’s traverse, 

Of ‘ tliere and back again.’ 

That’s John Bull’s favourite traverse. 

When a public work ’s in view ; 

What to-day has done, to-morrow 
Takes a pleasure to undo. 

“ Of Academic artists 
Distrust the world allows. 

With National Gallery a-stam, 

And Havelock ’neath my bows. 

I well may venture warning. 

Who the contrast have to bear. 

Of my Trafalgar battle. 

And yowr Trafalgar Square. 

“ So here I seize my trumpet. 

To try if ’twill avMl 
With R. A,s and M.P.S, alike 
To try a roaring hail. ^ 

’Vast heaving, you Committees ; 

You artists, there, belay 1 
Clerks of the works, stop planning. 

And Misteb Bull, stop pay. 

“ Though here I stand surrounded. 

By a£ had taste can do. 

Of waste, delay, and jobbery 
Examples full in view — 

Make oath ‘ So help you, Elaxman,* 

Make oath * So help you, Wben,’ 

What shrine and statue has he«i 
Shall never be again. 

Seize on this chance for proving, 

England’s not gtdte so dull, 

Guys to make all her statues. 
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SENSATION ADVERTISING. 


EES is an. Advertiseinent ■wHcli 
seems to have been written ex- 
I pressly with a view to he ridi- 
f culed in Fmch. We find t^ 
’ following bit of foolishness in 
the Times of Thursday week 


ml m TiEREAYEMENT, thy name 

is Chaos ! — Brighton.— M r- A. D. 
bas to DISPOSE OF, under the above 
afliieting, but natural (alas I for love), 
annihilating circumstances, a most 
comfortable DWELLING and LOD- 
GcmOc house, near the Brighton 
iTvIff I Park. Rent, on lease, very moderate, 

jw |ty / ijlie octogenarian ■widower relires 

/TiPTmIb W with a bedstead and bedding, and 

a few domestic reminiscences. The 
B J residue at valuation. Letters ad- 

i J dressed to Mr. A. D., Auctioneer and 

Valuer, Brighton, vrill receive prompt 

If this auctioneer is soface- 
i nJ ^ funny 

^ — :3z- fellow doubtless he must be m 

jBJ his pulpit I We can fancy what 

a comic speech he probably 

~ would make in putting up for 

auction the property thus^ ad- 
\ ^ ahk - - vertised: “Here we are again 

""' he might begin, in true Clown’s 
^ style, and then, comically thrust- 

mg ms tongue into his cheek, he 

! "" might drawn funny picture of 

the “octogenarian widower” 

L- as^ he appeared wh^ he 

blankets from the sweet abode 
of bliss where he (“alas, for 
love!”) had been unhappily 
^==-. W bereaved. With a pleasant joke 

or ^^0? might describe the 
mournful “ chaos” which was 
» caused upon the premises, and 
. might picture the old widower 
in the height of his affliction ** annihilating” everything th^ came 
within his clutch. Then, with a wink at his fair hearers, the au^ 
i tioneer might drop a hint that even eighty-year-old widowers might 
by their help be consoled, and he might humorously picture thebnnging 
of the old man back to his old house, by a lady who had bought it 
solely with that view. Whether such a speech as we have famtly tned 
to sketch would be likely to increase the bids made for the property, we 
leave to auctioneers, as men more capable, to^ say. ^ Assuredly as pr as 
our poor judgment goes, a sensation speech like this would be every bit 
as businesslike, and doubtless quite as profitable as the sensation style 
of advertising exhibited above* 


EXPEEIMENTS AT WOOLWICH, 

After regular hours, and when the experiments on the resistance of 
iron-plates had been concluded by the Ordnance Conamittee, the fol- 
lowing trial was made to test the power of attack of a Military, Naval, 
and Civilian force. 

A square table was placed on four legs and covered with woven 
fabric. On this were set three Staffordshire plates^of the well known 
willow pattern, one of them being slightly ** dished.” 

In front of the plates was a round of beef well seasoned, supported 
by spring chickens, and flanked by cold ribs (fired the day previous at 
the kitchen-range of the mess) and backed by XX stout pots of Bir- 
mingham metal, with a jar of hexagonal discs of the encumber plant. 
The joints being tough were well peppered, and the following were 
mustered for the attack 

1. A Corporal of the Grenadier Guards capped, but unloaded (as it 

was now three hours past the dinner bugle)* , 

2. Policeman 888 of the T division, whose favourite area had been j 
found by Cook’s apparatus, worked by the Astronomer Hoyal. 

3. The Pat Boy from the Marine Sociesty,^ after a sea voyage to ms ; 

cousin the buoy at the Nore, and without ins breakfast. | 

The signal for attack was the tapping of a large barrel of Bass’s 
patent, when the Guardsman at once opened with two buttons at his 
waist, and the Policeman, not to be beat, was on his round in a moment. 

To deaden the shock, and to provide material almost impossible to 
get through, there were placed against the covers, and in a slanting 
position, alternate sheets of the Herald and Advertiser^ with a Standard 
behind and the Evening 8m in front. 

One of the men daringly began to read the “leader” before him, 
hut the boy steadily pitched into the bhickens at the risk of being 
fouled, until as darkness set in, two candles (long sixes) were brought 
up in bottles, and a tube or pipe was loaded with bird’e-eye ready for 
each man, but with strict orders not to fire the fuzee until the plates were 
entirely clear. 

The Lords of the 'Admiralty and other distinguished visitors who 
were present stood round in silent anxious interest. It was a solemn 
moment for England, relieved only by a whisper from the Duke of 
Somerset, “ Two to one on the boy,” and a timid suggestion by 
Mr. Charles Buxton, M.P., who said, “ Try Gladstows ■Claret,” 
'which provoked a momentary smile of derision from the Policeman, 

Great excitement was now caused by a demand of the boy to be 
allowed to stand up,” and the Ordnance Committee retired mto the 
Board Room to delioerate upon whether this ought to be permitted, 
but they had not agreed when our despatch l^ft. 

Later hy Telegraph, 8 Mr. Whitworth has applied a *Pleet 
Street Fmch, when attention was at once riveted, and a brilliant joke 
having been let off with a flash of wit, a tremendous explosion 
occurred, the table shook its sides, and amid peals of laughter, the 
Committee have retired to consider the Report. 


Almost Too RieW 

Your new Bill of Pare, 

My dear Gte, T declare. 

With embarras de richesses you smother, ' 

When at bottom ai^d top 
' . Of your bill down you pop 

Two Fatties, one after the other I 

, FRESH FACT FOB THE FACULTY. 

An eminent Medmal Man has just discovered the true cause of a 
j patient’s sour di^osition on one particular day. The poor creature 
so afflicted, had, it spears, early that morning, twned in bed. 

, 

I 'Briends in Council. 

j Says Whaliey, “ I catmot conceive, my dear Cox, 

1 Why Parliament can’t bear theisound of my voiv/* 

“Same here,” answered Cox, “but I’m told, my dear Whalley, 
That it ’s cos we don’t never talk nothing but folly.” 

A Second Martyrdom. — Mr* Gladstone intends subjecting the 
moomes of Hospitals to the Income-Tax* This will be flayhig St. 
Bartholomew over agam^ • s 


MORE HOTELTIES I ) 

Mr, 1. T. Smith, in an advertisement where language and grammar 
alike fail to describe the astounding novelties now in course of pre- 
paration at Oremorne, tells us that • 

“ A New Dancing Platform lias been erected in tbe Garden*.*' 

The enterprising lessee must have been among the Mediums, and this 
fact may perhaps account for his being sometimes termed the Spirited 
Proprietor. A Dancing Platform will be rather a nuisance ; perhaps 
in the course of the evening the Thames will be introduced to keep it 
company as a Running Stream. Another wonder would be a Walking 
Match, which should make a circuit of the Gardens and light all the 
lamps. If this proceeding should be at afi dangerous, the Match might 
be between two policemen. When the audience were tired of songs, an 
Address conld be delivered by a Speaking Likeness. 

The Gardens will soon be open, and^the rattling of cabs, the sound 
of trumpets and drums, and the bangingof fireworks, will ron^ Ihe 
neighbours from their peaceful slumbers. 

Vee I nimiuu vicim Ortimrm I ** 

Such additions as we have suggested would, Mb. 1. T. Smite hardly 
need to be informed, be both useful and Oremornaaiontsai. 


Geographical. 

At a meeting of this Society, it was aniionnoed fay one of the 
jJellows, that all the houses at Lizard Point were roofed in wi& 
tiles* Hiis discovery will lead to further investigation. ^ 


I ftK>iiB‘pSGEEE A PAi,ismr StnyfflCSii-ra Doctor of the Saw Gijajsranns’s Dastc- DeMs “ Otate areiiWBpe-^ I -waat 

i ’emaUinmyiMaidl- 
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THE CITY WAR-SONG. 

BAT you, masters, leave your 
plates 1 

Lo, the foe is at the gates ; 
Yes ; the Centralisers are 
At the gates of Temple 
Earl 

Close them, trafB.c though 
you stop. 

Let our old PortculUs 
chop. 

"Warders of each Ward — 
halloa 1 

Shout, Eose to the rescue, 
hofl 

Trumpeters, sound war’s 
alarm : 

Eoth ye Men in Armour, 
arniv 

Mars wave your trun- 
cheons there 1 
Swordbearer, thy weapon 
bare. 

T^ow thm, Bearer of the 
Mace, 

Shoulder that, and take 
thy place, 

Beady at the Lonn Matob’s hand,, 

If my Lord his club demand. 

Every City Company, 

Let your banners flout the sky. 

Charged with fierce and grim device. 

Dragon, grifiSin, cockatrice. 

Lion, leopard, eagle spread, ’ 

Bloody hand, and wild boar’s head. 

Bear the blade that WAiiWORTH bore. 

Dagger upon shield, before. 

Grasp, for buckler, turtle shell ; 

Spit for spear will serve ye well. 

GoGandMAGoa! be your cry: 

Lords and Commons we defy I 

What ! Transfer the civic reign 
O’er our own Police, to Matne ? 

O’er our bodies first they ’ll tread ; 

Done less easily than said. 

Hurl defiance at the foe 
Which can portlier Peelers show ? 

Did garotters here abound ? 

In the City, or around ? 

Loud Mayoe Rose, lead thou the van; 

Sidney, Lawbence, play the man. 

Hook and crook, as best you may, 

Wield against the Bili of Gbey. , 

Lay the rash invaders low 
Ere* they strike the deadly blow, 

Eatal stab, through Legislation, 

Into London’s Corporation. 


■MYSTEBIOUSLY DISAPPEAEED. — The Membeb eoe Liskeaed. 

-LVi. He was last seen In the Bouse of Commons, -when he addressed a few sharp 
words to a little Austrian dog. called “ Tjsab’em.” In appearance, this missing 
W.P. has a manly commanding figure, a handsome Grecian nose, with a slight turn 
for satire, and a hright intellectual eye that lights up instantly at the smallest bit 
of facetiousncBB. He is familiaiiy known by tbo name of “ Bernal,” His prin- 
cipal weakness is in picking out the foible of some uniiappy victim, and making all 
the persons round him laugh immediately at his expense. He can fence and parry, 
and IS not less expert in warding off a blow than in giving one. Whoever will give 
such information as will lead to the apprehension or re-appearance of this truant 
M.P., will be Handsomely Rewarded, as he is sadly wanted in the House of Com- 
mons, where his continued absence is looked upon, and felt, as rather a serious 
business. Eor further information, apply to Mr. JPmeh. at his Parliamentary Office, 
SS, Fleet Street. 

■n i 

GOOD FOE DESTEE, SQTXABBE. 

for makiug a Markefe ttee thrown out. The cats may look* at 
the Ebg till further notice. ' 



PREACHER AND PULPIT. | 

The annexed composition, which is extracted from the MsciesiasUcal 
Gazette, will amuse any leader sympathising with our friend the i 
reverend Bath chap, who complained of us, some time ago, because we I 
objected to smging the Liturgy through the nose ; — 

A is DESIRED, for a small Rural Parish liTorth of the 

''''^^®re common sense is used, and non-natural sense abiTired ; where 
natural voice used, and intonation (except in Psalmody) is disliked : where the 
marnage knot is more pleasingly tied without assistance. The Incumbent, not 
being a man, seeks a colleague equally free. No one styling himself “a ’ 
Mamed Priest need apply. The designation is too objectionable for the Adver- ■ 
to recogms^ A Clergyman in full orders, blest in his vocation and family, ■ 
v^ not find much cause of disappointment as to residence, emolument, and church. ' 
gie full name and^^addresa and present engagement of the applicant must be given, , 
though the Advertiser only gives initials, not wishing to engage too much notice. 

Address by letter (prepaid) to, &c. Letters not repHed to will be Confi:dentiaUy 
destroyed.— 31fit March, 1863. | 

Chequered with a little nonsense here and there, explicable by sup- 
posmg errors of the press, the foregoing advertisement really contains i 
a- ffoqd deal of sense. The Incumbent who advertises- f<^ a Curate to ' 
md him in his ministrations to a small rural parish north of the Trent, > 
IS evidently too far North to trust any clerical assistant Mooted with ' 
the le^t proclivity to the Council of Trent. It i» very tee that a j 
place ‘ where the marriage knot is more pleasingly tied without ’ 
assistance ’ may remind one of that wherein in the Midsummer ; 

Bream, tells his associates that the/ may ^‘rehearse” with i 
peculiar facilities. But the Incumbent who, in these grotesque terms, 
mtimates his dislike to an ecclesiastical afeetatkn,, fs evidently “sound 
at the root of the matter," as a dear old My said of a devout but 
fraudulent banker. His objection to aparscn» eafling' himself a married 
pnest is very just, although it is stated in faugnage which smacks of 
another pulpit than that of the Established Churcb. The rest of this 
notification is open to the saane remark; msomneh as to suggest 
grave doubt whether the initMs X. Y. Z. are really those of the i 
advertiser. We are disposed to guess that he b the lineal descendant ! 
m an ancestor whose spirit guides his pen, as it might that of Mb,. 
Home, the Medium ; and if he is also that ancestor’s namesake, he is 
known to his familiars as the Revbbend Geoege Robins. 


A NICE SPRING BONNET. ! 

Outlets and other forms of meat are sometimes dressed d la Jardu ! 
niere. So are bonnets, according to the ensuing entry in le Follet : — j 

“ An elegant Legbom bonnet was edged with green ribbon. On this ribbon, 
whicb was quite flat, were placed bere and there cherries, fastened together two by 
two, and falling so as to form a bunch. At the edge of the front a large bouquet of 
real corn.’' 

The idea of this elegant bonnet suggests various reflections. If the 
cherries adorning it were real, as well as tbe corn, the fair weai-er 
would be much run after ; chiefly, however, by pursuers whom she 
might not much care about— the ^ boys. Decorated with real fruits and 
vegfitables, the bonnet a la Jardiniere, might suggest the inquiry;-^ 

“ Mary, Mary, 

Quite contrary, 

How does your bormet grow ? " 

There would be no difficulty in trimming a bonnet with mustard and i 
cress, grown in , a strip of moist flannel, or plush; and thus this new i 
thing in bonnets might be nicely fringed all round the front with a j 
border of salad. It would look sweetly pretty, and the trimming would 
be soon fit to out ; and then some days would have to elapse before ! 
another could be grown. In the meantime a new bonnet would be ] 
immediately necessary ; which would be just the thing for the majority 
of young ladies. , 


How to make Home Happy. j 

Miss Mdloch says, that “one of tbe conditions of the happiness of | 
a household is the absence of the Man for at least six hours every day." | 
Miss Muloch writes charming books, and in her next,., which 
Mr. Fmoh hopes will appear very soon, would she kindly say which 
six hours she means P A friend of ours, who gets up at twelve, smokes 
over the papers till three, lennges about the house till five, then has 
some tea and dresses, and goes to the Club, says thohmm far absence 
are from seven vm. to one a.m. His wife does not see this, exactly. 
We should like Miss Meloch to favour us with M for onr own 
guidance. , , 

Iiuscription for the Grand Standy Ne^wmarket. 

IMITATED FROM A WELL-KNOWN OKIGINAL. 

BY THE JOCKEY CLUB’. 

Tout, blackleg, gambler, inilkea: (gold In fist), 

Ma;^ enter here-*-bnl not a I onrnalist. 


29 



GEEAT AMEEICAN" BILLIAED MATCH. 

Co2SfsrDEBA.BLE excitement has been caused in sporting circles by this 
long protracted 'naatcL, which, owing to the style of play adopted^ by 
the parties, appears to make bat very little progress towards a finish. 
The largeness of the stakes depending on the contest might be supposed 
to make the players careful in their strokes, but few expected that the 
game would last so long as it has done, and no one now dare prophesy 
when it will be finished. It having been resolved to play the cannon 
game, some anxiety at first was not unreasonably felt among the backers 
of fep Davis, the cradc player for the South ; but the knowing ones, 
who kijew their man, made no attempt to hedge, notwithstanding what 
was said about his being out of play and, in the cannon game especially, 
somewhat over-matched. It is needless to remark here, that the firtt 
strokes., which he made quite justified their confidence, and indeed 
thiot^opt the game he has done nothing yet to shake it : so that if he 
have but'a fair amount of luck, his backers feel assured that he won’t 
easily be beaten, and an extra fl.ifiteor two might make him win the 
match. ' „ ' * , 

As for old AtE Lincoln, the champion player of the North, his 
backers, we^b#efe, are as confident as ever that he is the best man, 
although at timeS’dfis play has not appeared to prove it. There is no 
doubt that he has; more; strength at his command, but strength is of 
small use without knowings how to use it. Abe . Lincoln may have 
skill, but he has not yet^shown much of it : and certainly he more than 
once has shown himself out-generalled. His backers say he purposely 
is playing a slow game, just to draw out his opponent and see what he 
can do. In ninety days; they say, he is cock-sure of a victory ; but this 
is an old boast, and nobody except themselves now places any faith in 
ik Abe’s famous Bull Eun stroke was a bad start to begin with, and 
his Charleston break has ended in his having to screw back, and thus 
slipinto baulk to save himself from mischM. 

tCow the game will end we won’t pretend to prophesy. There are 
plenty of good judges who still appear inclined to bet in favour of the 
South,, and longish odds are offered that the game will be a drawn 
one. ABjfifs attempt to pot the niggers some put down as a foul 


stroke, but whether foul or not it added little to his score. Upon the 
whole we think his play has not been much admired, although his 
backers have been vehement in superlatively praising it. There is more 
sympathy for the South, as being the weaker side,— a fact which Ieeb’s 
supporters indignantly deny, and which certainly the North has not 
done much as yet towards proving. Without ourselves inclining one 
way or the other, we may express a neutral hope that the best player 
may win ; and we certainly shall echo the desire of all who watch the 
game, if we add that the sooner it is now played out the better. 


THE EEAL CHUEOH-EATE MAETYE. ] 

A Bill to abolish Church-rating— ^ 

Don’t England wish she may get it ! 

E’en if Parliament, sick of prating, 

Determined to upset it. 

How put down— while the Bench has zealots 
To use both pulpit and pen so,— 

The Church-ratings %~rate prelates 
Pile up on their Brother Oolenso ? , 


Solar Science. 9 

Astbonomees tell us that there may possibly be men in the moon ; 
but we were scarcely prepared for the astoun&g announcement that 
three men were actually seen walking in the'ssau. If this be fact, we 
ought to have heard it from Mb. Hxnde before. 

THE BUBBEN OB BOTALTT. 

It has doubtless often occurred to the Pbince op Wales lately, 
that, although, when a Prince has got married, he may leave off paying 
addresses, he does not necessarily cease to receive them. 






THE GKEAT “CANNON GAME.” 

Abe Etncoeh (asidb). "DARN’D IP HE AIN’T SCORED AG’IN !— WISH I COULD MAKE A PEW WWmifg H.AZARDS POE A C 
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PROSPECTUS OP A NEW JOURNAL. 

TT must be admitted by all, tliat a new Journal is one of tbe necessities of tbe age, that it is imperatively called for, and that there is plenty 
^ of room for it. Actuated by these considerations, the Proprietors of the Journal about to be introduced, beg to announce that on Thursday 
the 14!th of May (anniversary of the execution of Ravaillac by torture), will appear the first number of 

AND CHEONIOLE OP EXCITEMENT, 


This Journal will be devoted chiefly to the following objects ; namely, Harrowing the Mind, Making the Plesh Creep, ^Causing the Hair 
to Stand on End, Giving Shocks to the Nervous System, Destroying Conventional Moralities, and generally Unfitting the Puhlic for the 
Prosaic Avocations of Life, 

Its columns will be enriched with carefully selected Horrors of every kind, from the English and Toreign newspapers, and with the 
most remarkable narratives of what is (perhaps uncharitably) called Criminal Adventure, 

The Editors flatter themselves that there is no mock delicacy about them, nor anyxeal delicacy either, and therefore their Subscribers 
may be assured that no record of an interesting nature will suffer by any of the fastidious revision which weakens a narrative, or by any of 
the timid manipulation which substitutes the hiatus for the description. 

Murder, of course, will have in these columns, the foremost place, and the aid of photography will be used in order to present with 
an accuracy hitherto unattempted, the most faithful portraits of the actors and victims, and the most vivid representations ^of the scenes where 
such tragedies may be enacted. 

But no class of sensational record will be neglected, and readers may rely upon receiving the most graphic accounts of all Crimes with 
Violence, merciless Corporal Punishments (especially in the case of children), Eevolting Cruelties to Animals, and other interesting matters. 
Accidents, if horrific, will also be duly registered. 

Arsenical Literature will find in these columns its best exponent, and all Poison Cases will be watched by a staff of special reporters' 
who have been medically educated. Cases of suspicion will also be treated, and the Editors are happy to say, that they are already in com* 
munication with the butlers in several aristocratic families in which it is suspected that persons are endeavouring to dissolve the nuptial 
contract without recourse to publicity* This department of the Papec will be under the direction of an eminent sensation novelist, who will 
shortly he at liberty under a tioket-oWeave* 

A Sensation Novel itself, in which atrocities hitherto undreamed of, even by the most fashionable fictionists of Paris, will form^a feature 
in the new journal, and a large sum, under the name of a subscription, has been handed to the Society for the Suppression of Tice, in order to 
ensure its non-iuterferenoe with the forthcoming tale. 

The Police Courts will he watched, but the columns of - the 8$ns(^tion Times will not be encumbered with the dry details of niercantile 
fraud, commonplace larceny, and similar uninteresting matter, and reports will be given of such painful cases only as Paterfamilias, having duly 
enjoyed tliem, tells his family “ he thinks they had better not read.” 

It is needless to say that the proceedings in the Court oyer which Sir Cresswell Cresswell presides will be given in full, where 
they have interest, and a distinguished lady novelist has undertaken to do justice to the sentimental features in such cases, points usually 
neglected by the hard and cynical male reporter. 

Some extraordinary revelations of the habits and actions of exceedingly Low Life will be offered, and a special detective has been 
retained in the exclusive interests of the journal. 

An eminent Vivisectionist has undertaken to supply a series of papers, setting forth his own experiences in his art, which he will continue 
to practise upon various portions of the inferior creation, for the sake of supplying truthful details to the readers of the BmMm !Bms, 

The Editors, fearlessly throwmg themselves upon the Public, unhesitatingly embark in .an attempt to supply the evident want of the Age, 
and pledge themselves to spare no efforts in promoting the cause which has hitherto been left to the vigorous but inadequate efforts of the 
sensation liiUrdimf, 


Confidential commumcaMons of a terrific, sanguinary, orvicious description, may be addressed to the Editors, care of Messrs. Nightmare 
ARE Skeietohs, Pubfishers, Garbage Lane, near St. Luke's, E,C. 


ANECDOTES 01 ANIMALS. 

Jk Ombesbohdekt, who has devoted much timeto the training of aU 
sorts oLammak sends us the following mterestmg information; , ^ 

The m«^^imoultof all the feath^ tribe to bring into subjection 
is, nndonbWfe, tbe Chi^en-Hasard. In fact it as qmte a chance if 
you are ever successful with this species of game. I’managed to catch 
one, and to .some time fed it on green bays. It is untidy in its habits, 
and, if you look after it very closely, you wiH always be at six^, and 
sevens with it. I procured a private box for it. If encouraged, it will 
give vent to an agreeable rattle. It became sumciently domesticated to 
travel about wi^ me s but a few years ago I lost it, with a great many 
other things too, at Hombu^. 

A Dingo and a Wallaby of the mm family as the Jingo and the Lul- 


laby, also animals of the Bush, havefor years been my faithful companions. 
The first has been taught to play an admirable game of billiards, and 
makes the best milk-punch in the country: whilst the latter has 
mastered the English language to such a degree, that during the ensu- 
ing month 1^ intends giving readines from .at the Town 

Hall. In the house he is as playful as a kitten, and on a fine summer's 
day walks about the garden in the cooked-hat am tsp^^bOots of his native 
woods. He feeds chiefly on radishes and (in I& own country) yomg 
oMdreu. Civilisation, in cruelly debarring ’Mm* imm the latter article 
of consumption, has developed m him a li^lfor npetm and he.Tnow 
devours all the hooks that come within his reach. The Wallaby, I am 
sorry to say, got into bad company, and having forged my signature to 
several cheques, was obliged to fiy the- country. Such are the peWy 
annoyances to which a trainer is snooted , 
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SHADOWS OF THE WEEK. 

he following amount of 

^ ^ *** ^** ”*^^i 1^ 

" ^ “ report that the Hospodar 

OP WALTiiLCHiA. has come 

terms ■with Mr. Bttckstone and will mate his debut at the Haymarket in a new comedy 
written expressly for him. “ Mr. Waiter Montgomery and Mr. Phelps are engaged and 
will shortly appear/’ is a sentence we all know by heart. As to their being “ engaged/’ that 
statement* totally at yariance -with existing facts, can only have been put forward in order 
to prevent spinsters and match-making Mammas from persecuting these two appwently 
eligible single gentlemen. How they will “shortly appear,” is a question whichj is, we 


have reason to know, seriously disturbing the 
nocturnal quiet of many a household sughw 
tinged with modern superstition. Nervous indi- 
viduals jump hastily into bed and shrink beneath 
the coverlet, lest to them, in the awful stillness 
of the bed-chamber, Mr. Walter Montgomery 
and Mr. Phelps should “ shortly /appear. 
Young ladies scarcely dare peep in their 
glasses, dreading the weird fibres of Mr. 
Walter Montgomery and Mr. Phelps shortly 
or tallishly a-peering over their shoulders. More 
in our next. 


PUNCH’S EEAL NEWMAHKET 
PHOPHEOIES. 

JR.AcrNG-PROPHETS the world has chidden, 
Called those who believed in ’em ninnies ; 

Yet what prophecies are hidden, ^ 

In this kst “two thousand guineas.” 

The Prencli horse Hospoda^ds beating 
(Though the field was never shakier,) 

Means clearly the defeating 
Of Erench intrigues in Wallachia ; 

While MaecaronVs upsetting 
The Erench horse folks laid wholly on. 

Means Italy one day getting 
The whip-hand of Napoleon. 

As clear that, for Maccaroni 
The two thousand guineas to bone 

Means that in some new market 
They’ll float the Italian loan. 

Sacoharometer^ once thought best, 

Now, nowhere— what can be patter ? — 

Is Gladstone ceasing to test. 

Duty-sugars for Saccharine matter. 


PUNCHES ESSEIfCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

April S7, Monday. Mr. Seward will not give up the Feterhoff^ 
but sends her to an American Prize Court for judgment. By way of 
sweetening this decision (touching which Earl Khssell intends to 
consider what he shall say), Mr. Seward will not open any of our mail 
bags which Admiral Wilxes may take the Wilkes-and-Liberty to 
seize, but will forward them to their destination. Mr. Hatley was 
made to say to Miss Seward, in reply to.her 

" Cbannmg poet, England's glory, 

Mb. Haylet, that is you.” 

** Ma’am, you carry aU before ye, 

Trust me, LicHEmiD swan, you do.’* 

We are not so dear that England’s glory will permit Mr. Seward 
to carry all before him in the way he is inclined to do, but we wait the 
Earl’s response. 

^ Gog exults and Magog shouts. The author of the Police Amalgama- 
tion Bill has got into the clutch of the police of the House of Commons. 
The Examiners of Standing Orders collared him, and demanded 
whetlrer he called his measure a public or a private BUI. Sir George 
bad introduced it as a public one, but as it deals with matters that come 
undeTaprb^e Act, the Home Secretary has got off his beat. The 
Examiner/dfedares that the Standing Orders have not been complied 
with, and if Sir George cannot induce the S. 0. Committee not to 
report against the BiB,; down it goes. 

Mr. Busiotld !BbsBRAND delivered himself of a speech, nominally 
on the question of distress in the Cotton districts, but really a volley of 
foolish antiquated an^gy abuse of the Cotton trade. He is just the 
same obstinate bullying dedaimer that he was fifteen years ago, and 
seems to have learned nothing, and conrtesy least of all, in the interim. 
Now that he has had his bellow, we hope to hear no more of him. 
hfe. Potter wished for a Commission to inquire into the (luestion of 
distress, but Mr. Yilliers, for the Government, resisted this, but pro- 
mised that a single Commissioner should make certain inquiries. We 
have spent £1,853,000 in relieving^the distress, there is £755,000 in 
band, and there is given away £37,700 a week, in relieving 4!30,000 
people, of whom 72B00 are able-bodied men. Those figures are worth 
consideration, ]to. Bull. 

Mr. ^adstone’s resolution for assimilating the Club and the 
Public-honse then came on, and was protested against as unfair. It 


certainly is, and those who talk clap-trap nonsense about putting the 
rich man’s club and the poor man’s club on a level (which it would be 
perfectly right to do)^ simply write idiotically. The poor man’s club 
&, they say, the public-house, the landlord of which pays for a licence 
to sell liquor. Which he does at a profit. But the club has no land- 
lord, and sells no liquor at a profit. It has already bought the liquor, 
and paid a profit to the licensed vendor thereof, and merely, when con- 
suming the tipple, puts money, by driblets, into a box, to be ready to 
buy more. Of course this is clear to everybody who does not wish to write 
down to the level of public-house talk. For the ptesent, however, and 
chiefly because the proposed tax is so small (ship-money was not much, 
but the Whip, and dinner invitations were not understood temp. Oar. 1.), 
the SweUs did not make much resistance, and the resolution was carried. 
Mr. Funch begs to state that he is not one of those who impute motives, 
and he does not believe that Mb. Gladstone has any animosity against 
Clubs because somebody was very rude to him at the Carlton, and pro- 
posed his ejection by a Shorter process than a vote. 

Tuesday. Then came up in the Commons one of those questions 
which no fellah in the world, we don’t say on the Globe, can be expected 
to understand. We have made that enigmatical exception, because on 
the Olohe newspaper there is a marvellous writer who has evidently 
studied the British army, from Commanderjn-Chief to drummer-boy, 
and from the landing of Julius OiESAB to last Tuesday’s Gazette^ We 
referred to him for an ipse disit in the case of these Distinguished 
Colonels, who want something or other done for them, and he says that 
there are very few of them, that they have not much to compkiitof. and 
that to right their little grievance in the way they desire would be to 
inflict a large grievance upon a great number of worthy officers. But the 
Distinguished might be made happy by a puE at John Bull’s purse 
for some £17,000. There’s the truth, then, and Lord Palmerston 
has let them down easily by promising a commission of inquiry. The 
Defences of Canada* and Iron-clad Ships wer^ significautlj, topics 
which occupied the English Commons for the rp»|*bf the evenmg. 

Wednesday. The 29th 'of April is a the Dissenters will 

mark with black chalk. The Church Baieiiioolitioni Bill came on te 
Second Reading— there was a tremendous House, 660, and the Bill was 
thrown out by a majority of 10. Ai^ nO'?^ the sooner the geievimee 
is done away the better, and the'rictorkms Churchmen cannot celdi^te 
their triumph more graciously than fay introducing a meaamre for 
retaining the' rate, but abblismx% the means of enfcirc^ it. Then 
Churchmen can p^, if and Dissentm can do as please. 

Now the 29th Apfil isi^annlversaty of two or itueevery interesting 
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events, and one of them is the Proclamation of Peace, 1856, in the 
spirit of which memory Mr, launch proposes the above pacific 
measure. 

Thursday. The Lords considered the Corrupt Practices at Elections 
Bill. Lord Lyveden (Vernon Smith) explained that Bribery was 
really no offence, “ the gentleman who committed it suffered no punish- 
ment, lost no social position, nor even the prospect of advancement 
in the State.” He had stood eleven fights, the first costing him 
£4000, and the last £400. Lord Vbrtjlam thought the Bill wrong, 
and Lord Grey said it was absurd, but it was read a Second Time, 
i' The great Cannon Game at Charleston set their Lordships discussing 
that variety of sea billiards, and the question of Ports 'o. Ships, but it 
was agreed that no decision could be arrived at until we have more 
precise information than the bletherumskite sensation-writing of the 
American penny-a-liners. 

Mr, Lbiroy emitted a sort of complaint that Irishmen were not made 
Colonial Bishops. Mr. 0. Portbscue seemed to think it an answer 
that no Lancashire man had been made a Colonial Bishop for twenty 
years, though there were more clergy in Lancasli’e than in Ireland. 
And p^haps this is the best kind of reply to make to an Irishman, 

The Chancellor ob the Exchequer’s proposal to tax Charities 
has excited a good deal of talk, and there is a good deal to be said 

against it, but unluckily its opponents are exaggerating their case so 
ludicrously that he turns them over like turtles. The folks at 
St. Bartholomew’s, for instance, cried out that they were going to be 
skinned alive, like their patron saint, and then Mr. Gladstone replies 
that he proposes to ts^e only £700 out of £36,000 a year. But there 
is to he a great discussion on the subject. 

Mr. Gladstone explained his new plan for enabling everybody who 
has stock to carry it about in his pocket, and sell it as he would sell 
postage stamps. We are to have Certificates, to bearer, and they axe 
to have coupons, for the interest. The Deputy Governor of the Bank 
said that the idea was a very good one, but we should like to see the 
articles before we approve them, and Mr. Gladstone had better send 
us a handful as soon as they are ready for circulation. 

A foolish little Bill about altering the measurement of distance in 
boroughs for voting purposes, and for increasing oonstitimncies by 
letting in more of a notoriously corrupt class, was moved into Com- 
mittee. Its patron, Mr. Collins, talked against time, and was accused by 
Mr. Bouvebie of violating rules made for gentlemen by gentlemen, 
and this Ode to Collins’s Passions produced no harmony, and finally 
the Bill was rejected, 

Friday. Athcdie at the Crystal Palace, Private Yiew at the Boyal 
Academy, and No House at Westminster. 

A WEDDING-CARD TAX WANTED. 

« n Pu. Gladstone a year since, 

/ K / reduced the tax on playing- 

Jh lyc cards, and doubtless the 

J-O* reduction was viewed as a 

/ / 1 small boon by some few 

1 ^ people. Certain 

single ladies who 

1 ^ 1 whist for penny 

f J points, may be grateful for 

saving of no less a sum 
than ninepence when they 
* purchase a new pack, and 

^ ^ Icj: their sakes we are not 

\ disposed- to sneer at the 

\ // change which Mr. 

m Gladstone introduced. But 

only think how many thou- 
sands of ns he would have 
thankful if, to com- 
pensatefor loss in taking off 
% 1 the Playing-Card Tax, he 

U \ had found the courage to 

^ Ip/ impose a Wedding-Card 

‘K U J ,.5^ 

J M nation has long ago de- 

)\>*^ cided that the sending out 

of W edding Cards is nothing 
» , but a nuisance, and we feel 
convinced that, were a heavy 
tax imposed upon the practice, the nation would be saved an .infinity 
of trouole, and we all should be extremely thanlcful for the tax. 

Society is slow to alter its old customs, no matter how troublesome 
or useless they may be ; and unless a heavy duty be laid on Wedding 
Cards, we may live to an Old Parr’s age before they are abolished. 
The custom, it is true, is dying by degrees ; and since I*um!h a while 
ago applauded the brave people who to their wedding notices append 
the words “No Cards,” there of course has been a marked increase in 
such advertisements, and myriads of happy couples have had the sense 
to follow their friend Punches good advice. But then Society steps in 
and says that sending Wedding Cards, although preposterous, is proper : 
and young people when they marry are naturally timid in disobeying 
anything Society dictates. Besides, opinions differ, and what young 
Brown deems a nuisance old Tomkins thinks a necessary, and as he 
thought himself obliged to send cards when he married, of course he 
holds that everyone is forced to send them, too. “No Cards 1 ” he 
fiercely growls, when reading the advertisements; “No Cards! why 
the®B young skinflints will be adding soon, ^NoOake!'” And then 
obedient Mrs. Tomkins of course echoes his surprise, "and adds, that 
for h&t mrt she doesn’t think a marriage legal unless Cards are sent 
out, ana if yonng folks are afraid to let their know of their 
weadbg^olne may depend there’s something in it that is not quite 
primer, “Besides, too,” says old ToMrars, “how the deuce is one to 
Know on whom one ought to call, if one don’t get Cards to tell one of 
a wedding? Mons’ons awkward it would be to call and find oneself 
, de trop, or else perhaps ni®®t somebody whom one didn’t want to 
meet.’’ , * 

mSuch objections m dimht occur to Mr. Tomkidsts, and his wife 

masr join with him in thinking i^em unanswerable. But the Tomkinsbs 
are hot the only people in the wnrid, and in this free country the 

Joneses and the Browns have a right to please themselves and do 
what they think fit, without asking for the gracious permission of the 
Tomkinses, As for people losing friends by not sending Wedding- 
Cards out, it seems to us more probable that frtendships may be 
fractured by the custom than the breach of it. In the flurry and the 
flutter that accompany a wedding, things are never done with metho- 
dical precision 5 and, even if the list of friends he carefully prepared, 
the chances are that here and there a name may be forgotten, or in the 
directing of the envelopes omitted. Besides, squabbles may arise as to 
which or William’s friends may he his Susan’s also : and while Will 
has no objection to “ those Smiths ” whom hih Sue knows, he may 
protest against his having to entertain “ those Snookses.” By the 
postscript of “ No Cards ” appended to advertisements, such ante- 
nuptial bickerings are sensibly avoided ; and when it is announced that 
no cards will be sent, nobody of course can well feel slighted by not 
getting them. 

So, regardless of the Tomkinses, Pmeh repeats, that he thinks 
Wedding-Cards a needless social nuisance, and he would gladly give 
his aid to the Chancellor oe the Exchequer in imposing on such 
nuisances a prohibitory duty. If Wedding-Cards were taxed, say, at a 
hundred pounds a-piece, the chances , are, perhaps, that their numbers 
would diminish; so when Mr. Gladstone wants a new tax for the 

1 nation (and he will never dream of bringing in a new Budget without 
one), by all means let him turn his notice to a Wedding-Oaxd Tax. 

THE TAXATION OE IDIOTS. 

Speaking of the ’'proposed extension of the Income-Tax to the 
revenues of Public Charities, the Chancellor op the Exchequer is 
reported to have said 

“ As regards Yoluntary subscriptions, these are entirely outside the proposals of 
the Government, and -will be unaffected by them.** 

So the incomes of Charitable Institutions will be exempt from 
Schedule D. The funds destined to succour the sick, the halt, and the 
blind, are to be taxed without mercy, but not without justice. The pre- 
carious income of an infirmary supported bf Avoluntaxy contributions 
is not to be subjected to the same subtraction as the revenue of an 
endowed hospital. We spy amendment of prindplfe ih Mr. Gladstone. 

It is, however, very cruel to impose any Income-Tax whatever on the 
means of relieving indigent misery. As the TMes^ with just indigna- 
tion, asks ; — 

“Are we to tax the cure of typhus and smaB-pOis:, and levy an impost on every ' 
case ofcancer or consumption? Are we to make the blind pay, the deaf and dumb 
pay, Ihe idiots pay ? ” 

The question last^uoted relates of course to idiots (ionflned in an 
Asylum for them. Those who are at large do not need to he made to 
pay. They nay their Income-Tax— though levied on their earnings— 
willingly. They are the only people who do so. 

Bc^ish Frealc^ ^ 

The other day a carpenter’s son, aged six yean^ who had been left 
alone in his father’s workshop, was disturbed wMe engaged in the 
painful operation of screwing up his eyes. He was immediately taken 
to a surgeon. 

Curious Metamorphosis.— Wonders will never cease! the other 
day we heard that “a horse was turned into a stable! ” and this is 
the boasted Nineteenth Century* ' 
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HYMEN AND HIS ASSISTANTS. 




Men and women now-a-days 
( appear to entertain a great 
unwillingness to marry, at 
least if one may judge so 
from the way in which the 
nuptial knot is generally 
tied. Happy couples now 
appear so loth to be uhited, 

. that officiating clergymen 
are forced to be “ assisted 
when they perform the ce- 
remony. Two-parson power 
at least is needful for the 
purpose, and indeed an 
extra clergyman is fre- 
quently called in, to' help 
his reverend brethren in 
their laborious work. From 
reading the advertisements 
one really might imagine 
that nine weddings out of 
ten were solemnised by 
force ; and that to prevent 
the bride and bridegroom 
from bolting fromthe altar, 
they had each a clergyman 
. appointed to look after 

\ them. We can pictme the 

I poor bridegroom held fast 

I by one assistant, while 

\ another standing opposite 

\ keeps firm hold of the bride, 


* 'v. / I thus preventing all escape 

( until the service has been 
\ read, which is done by a 
liADT audley’s Secret. third parson —‘the clergy- 

man-in-cMef. ^ . 

Very possibly intended as a skit on these annoxOicements, is thn notice wMeh 
we quote here from the Jpmioh Journal^ merely altering the names • 

“25tliult at Boyton, by the Rev. Chaeles Oeozier, B.O L., Rector, assisted by the Parish 
Clerk, Mr. Sbpximcjs Skookes .to Miss Wix-hblmina Walker, both of Boyton.” 

While he was about it, the writer of this notice might, we think, have carried his 
small joke a little further, and -in addition to the help forded by the parish 
clerk, might have acknowledged the assistance of the parish beadle. The pew- 


opener might also have been gratefully alluded to, as con- | 
tributing her aid on the felicitous occasion: and a special 
word of thanks might have been given to the bell-ringers 
who doubtless lent their help at the conclusion of the cere- 
mony. The congregation present might have likewise been 
enumerated, ami an allusion have been made to the small 
boys in the street, who probably attended the procession to 
the Church. An announcement of tins sort would have 
been scarcely more ridiculous than the one which we have 
taken the liberty to quote ; for which the sole excuse is, 
that it may have been intended to poke lun at a custom, 
which has certainly been carried to most ludicrous 
extremes. 

CUTTING EEMAEKS.] 

“ I Func\ old cock,* what d ’ye think ofjhis.? ,, I 
cut it from the Tims : — 

\ B. having larger PKEMISES than be re<iuires in a 
street W. Regent Street, wishes to LET PART. Assistance 
could bo given in cutting if required. Addi*oss, &c. 

“ Now, I say, you know, if it ’s a fair quesi ion, I should 
like to ask this A. B. what’s his little game? You see 
there’s no noun after ' cutting,’ and ' to cut,’ my Walkbr 
tells me, is au active verby aud requires, to make good 
grammar, au accusative to loilow it. ‘ Cutting, certainly, 
is sometimes used alone, in a slang sense : and, it this be | 
what the advertiser means, why I’m his man. You see, 
I’d take his rooms with pleasure ; yes — if I could get 
out of my own; but this I can’t well do, because land- 
lords somehow like to get their rent before one leaves 
them. Now, if A. B. would assist me in * cutting Mroin 
my present quarters, I’d take up my abode with^hun as 
soon as ever he liked; and he need not fear my leaving hini 
so long as there be notlung said about the rent, which, with 
gentlemanly reticence, is not mentioned in his notice. 

Yours, old Cock, admiringly, 

“ lEtoOSTANEO 
Eooh-cum’Snmy, Tuesiayr 

* Wg object to these familiarities. Besides, the term ** old cock 
implies that we may possibly be hoapookod.— 


Gambolling on the Green,— ‘Betting on the Turf. 


PUNCH'S ESSENCE OE PARLIAMENT. 

Max 4 Monday, The Commons began their week with a palaver about 
the Count Out on the previous Eriday. Lord Robert Montagu 
abused the Government for not keeDing a House, and described the 
Speaker as having been in a state of ‘^distress and grief” because he 
could not count Members enough to keep him for six hours listening to 
j talk. Lord Palmerston laughed, and could not say that he had been 
exactly moved to tears at gettmg the evening to himself, but regretted 
the Count Out. It was, however, he said, as much the business of Mem- 
bers as of the Government to keep one. All very well, but it was perfectly 
understood that Government did not care about having a House that 
night, aud if there had been any doubts on the point, certain scenes in 
the lobby would have removed them. Not too much of this sort of j 
thing, Ma. Brand, if you please. 

Gog very nearly tipsy, and Magog quite so. They are habitually 
beside one anotto, but to-night they were beside themselves. It was 
known that the Police Amalgamation Bill was doomed, for want of com- 
pliance with fhe ifcmffiing Orders. The formal report had not been 
made, but the result was certain. Nice men of business our rulers, 
and great want of system somewhere. 

Then did our wonderful Chancellor op thE Exchequer come 
out with one of hk most strikmg, dashing, hard-hitting speeches. In 
the language of the ring, he went down fighting. Influence, too strong 
to be withstood^ had been brought to bear against his budget item 
^out the Charities, aud he had to abandon the tax he had intended to 
impose upon them. But he took Ms defeat like Mokanna, sabring 
right aud left. He pointed out that nineteen-twentieths of our Charities 
were death-bed bequests, aud said that such were not Charities in a 
h^ and Christian sense, and that exempting them from duty was a 
giffei which the State ought not to confer. That they were often 
fey spite, caprice, and vanity. That some bequests tendered 

I to'pai^sarke and demoralise large numbers of personas. That many good 
were grossly perverted irom their original intent. 
That oue^ h^^tais were mismanaged, and th^ the St. Bartholomew 


trustees eat 150 patients at one luxurious dinner. That the State 
ought to deal with such matters, but that he should not make his plan 
a Governmentjmeaaure, and force it upon an unwilling House. Debate 
followed, the opponents of the Bill exulted, and Lord Palmerston 
finished the discussion by describing Mr, Gladstone’s as a most 
admirable and convincing speech, and saying that the key to the secret 
of the opposition was, that local associations were averse to the 
proposal for taxation. Opinions would be much altered, he thought, by 
a cMm perusal of Ma. Gladstone’s address. Mr. Henley called the 
plan a movement in favour of Mammon, and then the Chancellor’s 
Charities Tax was negatived. 


Tuesday, A Captain White, an Irish Catholic, has been maltreated 
in Peru. The case seems a bad one, and is clearly one for compcrisatitm, 
but one would rather imagine Captain White to be the sort of person 
whose Order of mind might cause him to come into collision with most 
people, seeing that he makes out a bill against the Peruvians, iu which 
he charges £3000 for “several kicks,” £5000 for “live days* bad 
food,” and £20,000 for “loss of health,” total price of . Captain 
White, £292,174!. Government thought £1500 enough, and the 
matter will probably be referred to arbitration. 

A long Education debate, initiated by Mr. Walter, took place. 
That gentleman desires to lower the qualification prescribed by the pre- 
sent system, and thus to extend the circle of education. Mr. Lowe 
combated him, and Mb. Henley thought that the Rigged Schools 
ought to be helped, and that ragged children “ought not to be allowed 
to go wholesale to a place it might not he polite to name.” Mr. 
Walter’s proposal was negatived by 153 to 117. 

Mr. Bouverie asked leave to introduce a Bill for throwing open 
University fellowships to Dissenters. Lord Palmerston was wUliag 
to educate Dissenters; but, Mr, Tumh presumes, lias not soffieieat 
confidence in the education to believe that it will qualify them to assist 
in governing the Universities. He would not resist the introduction of 
the Bill, but wished to hear Alma Mater’s opinion of iL Others did 
resist, but ieavis was given by 157 to 133. It will not pass. 

Wednesday, Ms. Newdegate endeavoured to settle the Ghurch-rate 
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question, but did not, bis commutation scheme being rejected by 94 1 
to 56. It is more satisfactory to record that the Bill for flogging B 
ruffians for acts of violence went through committee, that when resisted Ic 
there were majorities of 191 to 37, of 159 to 32, and of 144 to 31 in its ai 
favour, and that there is every probability of the Cat not being let, but n 
taken out of the bag for the benefit of the only class for whom her 
gentle ministrations are a fitting treatment. ^ 

Thursday, The Lords, whose brief sittings have not required Mr. 1 
:PuncKs notice until to-night, sent the Corrupt Electioneering Practices n 
Bill through Committee, Loud Derby graciously remarking that he il 
should not oppose a remedy which the Commons seemed to think they c 
required, but that he had very Httle faith in such measures. o 

Everybody is being vaccinated just now, and it is quite delightiul at n 
soirees to hear the ladies say, with a pretty gesture of sel^proteetmn, 

“I am so afraid of any one coming against my arm, a speech which } 
enables an elegantly-minded young man to pay the most elegant com- i 
pliment in the world. We wonder no ^enterprising jeweller invents a 
Vaccination Bracelet, with a cow on it. It^ would sell, especially it g 
announced to have been electrified, or fumigated, or magnetised, or i 
blessed by the Pope, or quackified in some way. In :^ply to a question i 
abont the Vaccination Bnl for Ireland, Sir Bobert Peel said, that he ( 
should not postpone it until it was known what steps were about to be j 
taken in England in reference to the matter. We do not know whether 
he spoke in a medical sense. , ^ , 

A sort of Brazilian debate followed, and it originated in a qnapei i 

between Mr. Christie and an American general Webb, who had 

been making the most unhandsome charges against the former, our 
representative. Webb is clearly a 'snob, but Christie is a q^rrel- 
1 some party. He blew up Webb for talking at whist, and Webb 
replied, according to his own account, with language lor which, but that 
the other was a Christian as well as a Christie, he would have kicked 
Webb. Lord Palmerston, as usual, defended ms man gallantly, 
and was sarcastic on the Brazilians, for which Mr. Disraeli was 
sarcastic on him. ^ ,, . .. -r> • x a 

There was another foolish fight on the Bill for sending to 

Papists in prison, but it triumphed by 172 to 141.. A good deal oi 
Protestant feeling was shown, but rather less logio ahd common sense 
than is usually characteristic of Protestantism. at 

The next fact 31r, Fmch merely alludes to, because he must make 
this record complete, but with him, as Jean Paul says should be the 
case between husband and wife, “ a fault forgiven is a fault forgotten, | 

[r. Gladstone took the Second Beading of the Bill for taxing Clubs. 

Le had not then read Mr. Punch's demolition of tlie scheme. Thefol- 
iwing night, having perused his JBuncli, Mr. Gladstone of course 
anounced that the scheme was abanloned. The Clubs are not to be 
lade to take out a licence for not selling spirits. 

Friday, A very good Parliamentary night. In the Lords the Earl 
p Shaftesbury delivered an eloquent speech in favour of Poland, and 

3arl Bussell, declaring that he believed the Emperor to he a good 
lan, and urging that the severance of Poland from Bussia would, evra 

1 possible, not settle the Polish question, nevertheless answered the 
barges of Prince Gortschakoff, by asserting that the public opinion 
f Europe was with the Poles, and that the autocrat would not dare to 
legleet the counsel that had been given him. 

In the Commons Mb. Henley brought in the news that Gog and 
d[agog might now get as drunk for joy as they pleased. The Govem- 
nent Bill bad been hopelessly blundered, and must drop. 

Mr. Daniel O’Connell, youngest son of the Liberator, resigns ms 
icat for Tralee, and accepts a pleasant appointment under Government. 

Wr, Fund begs to congratulate ‘‘a very good fellow,” and a gentleman, 
ipon this step, and so long as tbe Income-Tax is spared to continue its 
ietestable life, Mr. Fmeh rejoices that any part of the plunder of 
society should go into the hands of the new Special Commissioner. 

Then came a long and interesting Italian debate. The point was, 
whether the new Government of Naples is not keeping order by means 
as tyrannical as those of its predecessors. Lord Henry Lennox 
brought a long list of proofs that such was the case, and Mr. Butler 
Johnstone, in a clever maiden speech, argued boldly that Italy was 
greatly improving. Lord Paimerston and Mr. Disraeli spoke 
characteristically, but Mr. Gladstone, “ warm with regent fight, 
made the most vigorous address of all, tauuted the Opposition with 
cheering all that told against new Italy, and in reply to ^ Mb. 
Disraeli, said, “ It won’t do for him, it won’t do for his friends, to mcul- 
eate equivocal doctrines— to utter these ambi^ous sounds 
in the face of a nation which, if it has made up its mind on one thing 
upon earth, has made up its mind that Italy ought to be one, and ought 
to be FREE.” {Loud cheers.) 

Sir H. Bruce moved the Second Beading of a Bill for preventing 
the removal of Irish paupers to Ireland. He appealed to the chanty, 
the mercy, and the justice of the House, and the House rejected his 
, Bill by 28 to 9, and so finished a really satisfactory week’s work. St 

1 sic omnia / 

A BITER BIT. 

H It^ is very seldom 

[ Ji indeed that a 

4 Ba^ptcy rfr 

, petltioni 

Adams.*' ^ 

The action above tefeired brought by ft Wf a 

eminent snrgeon. ber medical, attendant and a ina^ 
met vrith a flat dwM of the alleged promwe 
^st the plaintiff aad ber Mamma. The y^c* fw tlw 
w received mth cbeere.- fwimerons meeting of m. /. 

fessional brelliren was held to celebrate his esmie from the l^ies i 
question, and to express indignation at the attempt whmb kad bee 

made upon him. The retributive bankruptcy of the unsuccessful 
plaintiff in such a case as that of Bussell v. Adams excites mild 
emotions of the same nature as those which are aroused by tlm poetical 
justice of a tragedy whose catastrophe takes place in front of ISiewgate. 

THE CHABACTEB OE “PHEE.” 

At the new theatres built in Paris, on the Place du Chatelet, smoking 
rooms have been introduced. Mr. Dion Boucioault, in the hall- 
dozen fresh theatres that he has generously offered to endow London 
with, on the simple condition that he^ is to be appointed manager ^ ot 
them all intends availing himself of this modern improvement. During 
the day-time, these ‘'^Eumoirs” will be used as committee-rooms, 
wherein all the advertisements and notices of the performances wl be 
faithfully drawn up for the edification of the pnblic, so that all the 
puffing of the establishment will be conveniently done on the premises. 

We venture to prophesy that these smoking-rooms will be the most 
crowded part of tbe theatre ; in fact, the duller the performances, the 
more crowded they will be. It will te a rival puU between pieces that 
do not draw, and cigars that mil. In sanguine anticipation or a long 
run of bad business, Mr. Meyeb-say-Bion Bamboozicault nmght 
safely proceed to have a startling head-lme stereotyped, to figure at the 

1 head of all his bills ‘"C rowded S?apj^3NGi-R0OMs every jNiget,. 

S . . 

9 ' ' 

I Sutgexy of JiOxxdon. 

‘ The London, Chatham, and ^Dotot Mw„Cpinpany nMess 

; restrained by iarliament .from 

8 Metropolis of England with a structure wbioli wdl mteratog to 

1 SurSs. Tbe toel wUeb they, are going tol^ otw Lud^te 
• Hilb wiE be a greatff eyesore than any om P Opbthabmo 

Hosnital. 

® IHE LATEST ''NOUVEAUTjI mE 

t Lonn CowLBT has given a grand As British Embassy. 

1 - It made a most favourable impresswn ; hat it » liMy to 5 

B for to enhance its value, as is the cflst^*8aiisfftflff ® 

B all the plates have been btohen up. 



ETJSSIl’S EEASON ; 

Or, the Flea of Foland Answered, 

PoiAND writlies at tlie triangles, 

Rent and raw from head to heel. 

While the Russian Knouter mangles, 

Every inch that yet can feel, 

Erance and England, Austria even. 

Looking on in ruth and shame, 

Call on Russia, ere she^s driven, 

To give up tne bloody game. 

Goetschakotp, with cool assurance, 
Answers -.—‘'^Poland writhes and groans, 

]S[ot for sufferings past endurance ; 

, Not for wrongs to waken stones ; 

' “ Not for slaughter of her martyrs ; 

Not for seizure of her sons ; 

Not for pikes of Russia’s Tartars, 

Nor for grape of Russia’s guns : 

" But because, in mad impatience,^ 

She idU twitch and turn and twist, 

Causing irritant sensaiions 
At the ancles and the wrist. 

" Let her take her knouting cpoUy, 

And not strain the cords that bind. 

She will find the CzAB most duly 
Liberal, indulgent, I 

" Till she bears the ropes that cord her '' 
Without struggle, stress and strain, 

Agitation and Disorder, 

As we see, in Warsaw reign,” 


THE PATE OP THE CLUB-TAX, 

We feel it due to ourselves to publish the following Correspondence : 

hin. Punch to Mk. Gladstone. . 

c. “ Friday Mornmff, 

“ A Gentleman always snpposes the best. You took last night ' 
the Second Reading of the Bill for taxing Clubs. I must conclude that 
you had omitted to read Fmch, issued tTie day before if ^ 

omission is bad enough, but better than the awful alternative left to 

The Ghancelhr of the Exchequer F " Punch. 

Ms. Gladstone to Mr. Punch. 

“ My dear Priend, ‘‘ Friday Afternoon^ 

“ Por once in my life there is only one course open to me. I 
throw myself upon yonr kindness and frien^hip. The fact is, as you 
must be quite sure, I had iw)t seen Funch, I tie three copies : one for 
mv family, one to send to Hawarden Castle, and one for myseK. Some- 
body (I suspect the Archbishop op Canterbury) must have removed 
the latter, and I could not procure another copy. I ^rrowed my 
children’s, and read that most complete, cogent, convmcmg argument 
against tl^e Club-Tax. Wby, yhy did you not send it jn^tdy P 
The whole case was at once before me. Need I say timtl shall abandon 
the item to-night ? Porgive me. 

" Ever yours, faithfully, 

^^ Mr,FunchF . ** W. E. Gladstone.” 

Mr. Punch to Ma* Gladstone. 

“ My DEA.R WllLmr, of Commons, Friday 

All is serene. Come into the smoking-room for a weed after 
you have renounced the Bill* X knew you were a brick* 

Ever your <M friend, 

« m ChameUor of the FkeheqmrF ** Punch ” 




RUSSIA’S “EVASIVE ANSWER. 

EssLiND, "IT SEEMS TO MEAH-IHP ffM!” 

Ebanob. "I THINK.IT MEANS-EH? HA!” 

Aottbia. “1 SUSPECT IT MEANS-EH? HO!” 

■ Ohobot. “AND we DON’T KNOW WEJ.T IT MEANS” 
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SPECIMEN PAGE OP THE ACADEMY 
CATALOGUE. 

After being earefully corrected by the JSditor thereof^ and handed bach to 


j the printer for publication, 

202 View of Burnham Breeches . . . , Brown, 

203 Christopher Columbia breaks the Egg . , . T, Jones. 

20di Lucan, the Greek Satirist, writing his Duologues 

of the Dead P, Robinson, 

205 Scene from Shouter’s HUl, Kent, with the Chris- 

tian Pallas in the distance E, Smith. 

206 A Nun taking the whale W, William. 

207 Many asleep between cap and lip ” . . H. Wallc&r, 

208 View in the Bite of Benin J, Thompsotk 

“ Ocean, thou mighty Munster.’* 

209 .Portrait of Mr. Gladstone, M.P., Chancellor of 

England B, Twiggs. 

210 Sea light. The Battle of Acton, between the 

gallows of Caesar and Pompeii . . * T, Noodle, 

211 My heart’s in the Highlands. Ben Nevers, with 

missed ellect J, Flopps. 

212 His first pantermine V. Wobbles. 

213 Scene from Allen Humsey’s Gentle Jack Shep- 

pard M. Beeddles. 

2M Music hath power to smooth the savage beast.” E. Tootles, 

215 Beading the Epithet on the Tomb . . , , 0, Gifford, 

“ A wish I was woro Analyzo.*’ 

216 Design for the K ew Garlick Club, Covent Garden P. Green. 

217 Passage of the Isralites through the Dead Sea . J, Colenso, 

218 lii'ing the Bacon on the BceMug Shropshire . A. Bmher, 

219 Bide in i>he Aisle of White, with yots . , F, Scratchey, 


220 Portrait of the Bight Honourable the Lord 

Viscount Bladdervillo and Barsinister, K. T, 

1. G. S. D. 0. L. Fainted for presentation 
to the Fiscomtess Bladdemille and Barsinister^ 
by the tenants upon Ms Lordship^s estates in 
Kingdmdhigton and NwntyUwchyglyn* . . A. Toady, E, A, 

221 Venice attired by the Graces . . . ♦ . F. Buffler, 

222 King Edmund showing the first Prince of Wales 

to the Welsh at Carmarthen Castle , . F, Snowden. 

223 Scene from the Winter* s Tail S. Blachsheqt, 

224t The Scottish islands of Jona and Stafford, with 

Holborn in distance G. Sick, 

225 Mademoiselle Pioklehominy, as Selina in Bon 

Gavarni M. Gaefani, 

226 Group from Shiller’s Finding of the Bell , . F. Fwnp. 

227 Sealegs in Search of a Wife /. Fogey, A, 

228 Hill Penseroso, near Milton , A, Zallygrow, 

** Nor ovoji lot my fooistexjs fail 
To walk ovor the atuclont’e oystor pail.” 

229 ‘'I wish I was a buoy again” . . . . G, Whitehead, 

230 Lady Orderley’s Secret A. Moyd, 

231 Marlborough, at the Battle of Bammikins, signals 

the Duke of Saveloy to attack martial villas 
and Buffers, and throwing himself on the 
head of a regimen, execrates the charge which 
won the day, and forced the Prench.fc evisce- 
rate their lions and fiea . . . , Bamhottom, E.A. 

* AH perfectly correct, for a Itord ia in tlio case. 


A Puff for HandoL 

A MtJ8io-SBi*nEn*s Advertisement offers for sale 

“Maoaicb tiNii OotA)gciiMmT''s Songs fkom Han£>kii»*s teaensely auccessfol 
Caatata, gjU0$fr& U M PemUrm*'* 

Hanbeh’s immensely successful Cantata t ” It is'a wonder that 
the advertiser did not describe B Allegro and tl Fensieroso u Milton’s 
hkhly popular poems. We expect that he will next announce Xmtel in 
as Handel’s first-rate Oratorio, and term it a superior compo- 
iSion replete with stunning choruees. 


A PATENT MEDICINE FOR SMALL-POX. 

“ PnircH,— la the Strand ! — 

cc JouJ;hought I was going to quote a comic song. Ko, Sir. 
lu the Strand, Mir, Fmch, opposite the North side of St. Clement 
Danes^ Church, there is a shop for the sale of Morison’s Quack 
Medicmes. In the window of this establishment,"' the passing eye is 
attracted by a large b^, which would be calculated, if intramural 
mterment were not abolished, to add greatly to the population of St. 
Clement Danes’ Churchyard. It is headed, in large letters, with the 
startling words 

“ VAOCINATION-ITS FATAL CONSBQtrENCBS.*' 

a wood-cut, representing an Angel bearing a 
scroll, whereon is inscribed 

“THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.” 

“Another wood-cut, showing a child taken to be vaccinated, is 
described as ; — 

“THE MURDER OF THE INNOCENTS.’* 

"A third is explained by the following letter-press under it : — 

“Woman going to Beitish College op Health.-— My poor child was well until 
it was Vaccinated. I want information on the point. All my children but these 
two are dead, and I cannot account for such jBABJ.Y deaths. I must read i the 
Morisoniana.” 

I “ On either side of the bill is delineated an architectural column ; 
that on the right ruinous, that on the left bound with garlands. On 
the former are posted the * Supporters of Vaccination ; ’ namely ’ A 
Medical Priestcraft, Doctor Craft, Vaccination Pees, Pees, Pees, 
Diseases in After Life, Early Deaths, Consumption, Insanity, Scrofula, 
Pevers, Mystery and Confusion, Etc., Etc., Etc. The right-hand column 
bears the ‘ Names of Medical Authors against Vaccination/ containing 
no one name of any note, except that of Zimple. I don’t, indeed know 
who Zimple was, but conceive that he may have been a practitioner 
of local name, with a local pronunciation, in the New Porest, Hamp- 
shire : where, within the memory of man, people were known not only 
to believe that horns sprouting on human heads were the consequences 
of vaccination, but also to swear that they had actually seen them 
growing. Probably these zimpletons, as tlj.eir wiser neighbours called 
them, were Dii. Zimplb’s patients. 

“ The man who serves in the shop evidently showed that he took me 
for some such a simpleton^ by the eager alacrity with which he sold me one 
of these bills. Ifam a lumpish, heavy, common, and stupid-looking man, and 
I dare say he thought me as great a fool as 1 looked. But there>re many 
such fools, not only among the lower hut also of thejfmiddlii^ classes. 
The man may have taken me for a moderately large farmer. Xhad on a 
suit of clothes not very new, and made by a suburban tailor. Perhaps 
my friend set me down as a tolerably well-to-do grocer or something of 
that sort. With the bill which I bought, he handed me a number of 
the Eygeist, gratis, I respectfully thanked him. It is not now at hand. 
At this moment I dare say he thinks that I am giving my children 
Morisok’s Pills instead ot having them vaccinated. That, no doubt, 
is what many of the class of' people that I represented in the estima- 
tion of the pillmonger, are really induced to do ^ such appeals to their 
gullibility as the bill which I have described. It represents itself as 
^ Issued by the British College of Health, on the passing of the 
Compulsory Vaccination Bill’ ,Will the Government allow., Quacks 
to exhibit placards inciting boobies to disobey the law, to the destruc- 
tion or disfigurement of their unhappy children, and the children 
of other ignorant and foolish people who neglect Vaccination ? As 
Small-pox is just now very preyalent. the display of a deleterious 
puff of Morison’s Pills is particularly seasonable and advantageous 
to the undertakers, and this letter will have accomplished part of its 
purpose if it induces them to subscribe for a testimonial to the adver- 
tiser of that pretended substitute for Vaccination. 

“ I am, Mr, Funch, ydur corpulent Correspondent, 

** llOTUKDUS.” 

! "P.S. But how can Government interfere, though? Government 
stamps Morison’s Phis.” 

Lost or Strayed. 

I A Great commotion arose in the vicinity of Brompton Square from 
! its being rmiorted that somewhere in the neighliomshood a Lease had 
< run out. It was immediately pursued, but as it has^ not been seen for 
several days, we fear that it has expired. Of course, when found, there 
will be an inquest on the body of the agreemmit 


IGNOMINIOUS EXrtrLiSION. 

IXfnrepofted to.—A gentleman who for years had paid Ms tailor’s 
bill re^arly, was in immediate want eff some clothes. He entered the 
accustomed shop, and— such is the gratitude of tradesmen I— was 
shortly afterwards Turned out by his own Tailor* 
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\ . .. 

THE OET-OE-DOOE GAMESTER, AND SPORTING SUMMER 
REGISTER. 

^ffister for the Weeh,~- Cricket on May tie l^th at Kemindon.^ 
Grand Lucifer Match by the two Elevens of the Printers Devils’ 
Cricket Club. 

May 19tl. An exciting race of a novel character takes place. A 

f entleman well known in the sporting world, has engaged to back his 
orse against the railings in .Grosvenor Square, A large attendance is 
expected. 

May Great Feat of Fedestrianism, — The Nimble Novice h^ 
undertaken to ^t to Brighton in one hour and a quarter. He will 
start from the victoria Station, and, by permission of the Railway 
authorities, will walk along the line. Such is his celerity, that though 
a train may come up with him, yet he will ultimately go by it, as 
easily as possible. 

May 22nd, Aquatics, — ^Pirst annual boat race between the members 
of the Improvident Boot Makers’ Society. 

May 2trd, Thames Yachting, — The Members of the London Hair- 
dressers’ Yacht Club, will assemble in their Past Sailing Clippers. 

General Sporting Intelligence, Tie There will be a great 

deal of betting on the course, but the ‘knowing ones’ are aware that it 
will.not start. The second conference of the Chain Armour Asso- 

ciation for playing Billiards by Moonlight, will take place on the 31st 
of June. 

Useful 'Hints to Cricketers, Food. — A first rate cricketer should 
alw’ays at breakfast go in for good batter pudding. 

Remember that the straightforward lover of this game must never 
even bowl in an underhand manner. 

Hints to Bowlers^ for Beginners,— Hht ball should be held in the 
hand, by means of the fingers. A ‘Bye’ to the Batsman, is a ‘sell’ 
to the Bowler. Be ever cheerful, and if inclined to sadness, away to 
the tented field, and drown it in the Bowl, my Boy : CloHs^ and drown 
it in the Bo-o-owl. 

Note for Batsmen^ by an unprotected Victim to Fast Bowling,— who 
goes in with a Bat, may sometimes come out with a Howl. 


beechEr and CHEETER. ■ 

Ode for Music, On He Fxtermmators, 
Becitativo, 

A Tkxtculent preacher. 

The Revekend Beeches, 
Pomenting war-fever 
With fierce Parson Cheever. 


Ritornello. 

Oh, Cheever and Beecher, 

Each rampant false teacher ! 

Oh, Beecher and Cheever, 

Each howling deceiver ! 

J^ng Cheever, And Beecher, 

^ Deceiver; Palse teacher ; 

Sing, Cheever and Beecher, 

And Beecher and Cheever, 
Deceiver, false teacher, 

Palse teacher, deceiver. 

Ba Capo, 


Antiquity of the Human Bace. 

We sometimes hear an aged gentleman described as an old Brick, 
but, in the subjoined extract from the . Registrar-General’s Return 
for 1861^ we find an example of an ancient dame, who might more 
appropriate he termed an old Plint : — 

** The oldest womanL who died in the year was a woman of 112 in Flintshire.” 

This old lady appears to have been an undeniable Plmt from the 
Drift. 


COEStilENGE-MOlSnBT EXTRAORDmART. 

T^ Ghaeceij. OR OT THE EXCHEQUER begs to acknowledge the 
recmptofhalf a Penny Postage Stamp from “A Workhouse Pauper^” 
mr Income-Tax omitted in better days when the Pauper was earning a 
Precarious Income. 


To .Siortsmbh. — At the beginning of the Season always fire your 
shooting ponies ; that is, if you want them to go off. 


FA WoRB TO THE Unwashep.— Go to Bath I 


GIVING US PEPPER. 

“ Respected Sib^ 

“ You have heard of, and. may be, have seen. Professor 
Pepper’s Ghost. Allow me to introduce myself, I am the Professor’s, 
assistant. My name is Feter Fiper^ whom fame has immortalised in 
the celebrated but oft misquoted fine, which alludes to the existing 
relations between Mu. Pepper and myself ; it runs thus : — 

“ Pder Piper at the beck o* Pepper.” 

“ The learned and scientific gentleman has permitted his Ghost to 
appear at one of the suburban theatres. Need I say that I was de- 
hghted at reading in an illustrious and illustrated contemporary of yours, 
that some one passes ‘his sword through the Ghost to the immense 
terror of the audience, whose notions of the supernatural are thereby 
realised to the full.’ At this place, thought I, the Ghost is received 
with due solemnity by an appreciative assembly. Their ‘immense 
terror,’ I said to myself, must be a fearful thing to witness. A dread 
silence pervades that densely crowded mass of human beings, and 
thus it was that I determined to go and see it ; whether I was disap- 
pointed or not,. I shall leave you to judge; and from the following 
account, dramatically given, you will be able to gather what were the 
notions of the supernatural which this audience had conceived. I must 
explain that there is a guilty Baronet who has been attempting all sorts 
of wickednesses through the first two acts, and has been perpetually 
baulked in his amiable intentions, by a Mysterious Orphan in top- 
boots, 

ACT III. 


Scene — A very uncomfortable looking apartment^ supposed to he He 
Guilty Baronet’s study in tie Old Mansion, Tie front half of 
He room is in darkness^ and tie bach is quite light. The Guilty 
Baronet walks about in He former^ and occasionally sits in the 
latter. 

Guilty Baromt {striding up and down several times). Polled ! Polled 
^ain! {Alluding to the conduct of the Mysterious Orphan) So I She is 
dead ! 

{This is some Young Lady who was killed in the first Act before we 
came in. 


I Members of a crowded audience , consisting chiefly of street merchants ^ 
with their wives and Heir youngest babies^ who are settling themselves in 
their seats. Speak up ! 

{This is addressed to Guilty Baronet. Three or four babies cry. 

Mothers of the above^ dandling them energetically, Chicketty, chicketty, 
chick. 

Somebody {inconvenienced). You’re a ’oldin your child ridit in the 
way, Mam. {Rabies cry. 

Audience {unanimously). Stop that squallin’, will yer ? 

^^Jwrs {beginning to wish that they hadnH come), Chicketty, chicketty, 

Bverybody, Ssssssh—sssssh — 

From the bach of the Fit, Sit down — take that ’at off. 

{All this time Guilty Baronet has walked about a quarter of a 
mile, talking incessantly^ and occasionally stopping to slap Us 
forehead. 


Guilty Baronet {waiting until the audience are quiet, and then coming 
to the point at once). What care I for death! Hal ha! I defy 
hnnl ... ’ 

Audience {in ^immense terror^), Ooray! ’ere ’s the Ghost. 

Some one in the Fit {who has seen it before). No ’fcain’t. 


Lxo i^omoav oj iwo^ 

Ssssh— sssh. Pitch into ’im! IBaUes erg- 

Mothers. Chicketty, chicketty, chick. 

[A Skeleton appears at the bach of the Stage, Guilty Aristocrat 
dqfies Skeleton. Skeleton feebly defies Guilty Aristocrat 
Audience {immensely terrified). Brayvo 1 Go it ! Give it ’im. 


GuiUy Baronet, Ha 1 Gone ! {Skeleton reappears suddenly. 

Audience {deeply impressed). Here we are again I 

. . {Great applause. Skeleton vanishes^ 

^ilty Baronet, Is it a Phantom of the Be-nrain ? 

Mothers, Chicketty, chicketty, &c. 

(^ost oflniured 'Victim {appearing), Sa! ha ! 
iMlty Baronet {who^ is taken by surprise). What do I see ? 
Discriminating Audience, Brayvo, Per-e&r I 
Guilty Baronet, My sword I 

{AssaUts the ^ecire, who Icmgis demoniacally and vanishes, as the 
GuttTT BARONET^/foj/fe^ on hisface and the curiam descends 
amidst overwhemtng applause. 


1 

1 
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Audience, Brayvo,PEP-?jEE!—PiiP*PEE!— lahl—Chicketfcy, cMclietty 
— Pep-pee! Brayvo! 

\XelU, cries^ and shouts— enter before the curtain the titled ruffian^ 
leading on the Ghost op Ihjtteed Victim, deceased. 

All, Brayvo— Brayyo ! 

Is this the way that a ghost should be treated ? I trust that when 
Me. Pechtee produces Eamkt with our Spectre^ we shall see some- 
thing rather different. Why don*t some Manager bring out the Mying 
Dutchman for the sake of the new inyention, and then the supernaturi 
old Salt might be played by Peopessoe Peppbb. 

" Yours, truly, 

"Petee Pipee.” 


SHAKSPEARIAN JUVENILES. 

father to the 

Man, the Im-' 
mo^WiLtr^but 

I ^ ^outlfof any^of those 

^ S Tl appear in 
1 ^ [ the Shakspearian 

^ ^ J Seakspeaee had 

^ doubtless seen the 

i 

^ ^ extracts from which 

; % we are now, for the 


noble author, 
who by his position is 

of course far above any suspicion, thus writes in the nrst chapter:— 
“ I was born, at an early age, of rich but respectable parents. I was 
changed at my birth, and ever since sincerely regretted >» the substi- 
tution. Two years before my birth my younger brother came into 
the world. 1 mention this as a curious fact, naming no names. He 
was called Antonio.* We were fraternal relations. I do not pretend 
to account for the truth of this, but only state facts as they appeared 
to myself and several others. As a child I was often entrusted to carry 
the young Anionk, then a mere baby, about the streets. This practice 
has since been of the greatest use to me. I allude to my escape from 
Milan with the infant Miranda in my arms.t 
" As a boy I was ^ways very fond of books, and became a subscriber 
to the largest lending library of the period.? While at home, that 
inherently depraved urcliin, Antonio, made me his drudge, and I was 
forced to clean the boots and shoes, which occupation, however, left me 
some time for the study of the Black Art. Addicted to reading, I was 
also passionately fond of conjuring, and another amusement, boating ; 
my sailor-like accomplishment stood me in good , stead, when I was 
turned adrift, at the sad period of my life above-mentioned. 

** One nighty I ran away from home, and apprenticed myself to an 
amiable Magician residing at Magic-Wandsworth. Together we used 
to visit the race-courses on great days, and the sands Of second-rate 
watering-places, where we used to practise on the Ms. 

" I soon learnt the doll-trick, how to make a pancake in a hat, and 
many other hanky-pancake dodges. He taught me to do ‘ tbe force* 
with the cards, and in some places where the Civil Bteoutive were par- 
ticularly on the alert, we had to * do * The Borce without the cards. 

" BindTO that I could he wafted through the atmosphere by unseen 
agencies, I soon managed to make a floating capital out of it. An 
accordion was instructed to play soft music, dntmio who was present 
at tbe dance, said that it was * very soft * music, or words to that effect. 
I have frequently seen my tables jump and dance. Animio drew every- 
one’s attention to the fact that Gamboling Tables are kept up by ' Legs.’ 
I pity Mm. Proiting by my assiduity, I appeared as a ghost to the 
late Duhe of MUm, and frightened Mm into a fit from which he never 
recovered. With Ms last breath but two he nominated me as Ms 

^ Shakspeare liafl adopted this character, seethe drcmaiis ‘personce of the Tmpeai, 
t Act i. Scene 2. 

j This is probably alluded to -with admirable foresight by the Dramatist, (who 
was not for an age, but for all time,) in Act t Scone 2, of theTempest, where Prosipero 
is made to say, ** How now, Mudie ? " or as 'tis spelt in the old style, “ Moody.’^ 


successor. I had already succeeded very well, and saw no reason why 
I should not do so again.” 

Time and space wm not admit of farther extracts, but we recommend 
a perusal of this remarkable hook to those learned commentators who 
have the pen and ink-hne-ation for tMs labour of love. * 

* They must apply for the MS. of the abore-mentioned work at the British 
Museum, and we sincerely hope that they may be able to procure it. 


SHADOWS OP THE WEEH. 

The Pestival of the Sons of the Additional Curates* Society will be 
held during the month. Sra Rodeeick Mubchison is, we hear, going i 
to geologically survey himself in the looking glass : he has been heard | 
to express a wish that his nose was strata. There is no truth in the report | 
that Sra E. B. Lytton Buiwee contemplates taking the veil. The i 
Medical men tell us that there were more than a hundred casesof cigars in 
the Metropolis last week. The Bishop op Oxeoed, ever zealous in a 
chstfitable cause, wishes it to be generally known, that, in his diocese, 
subscriptions to the Thirty-nine Articles will be thankfully received. 
The Russian Government .has commissioned Me. Buckstonb to dis- 
cover a tesselated pavement in the Haymarket before one o’clock on : 
next Priday, or they’ll know the reason why. The other evening at a 
large dinner party, Sie Chaeles Eastiake spoke on Ms legs; the 
theme had the charm of novelty. 

We hear that there will shortly be published a new book by a Police- 
man On Duty. This is not the first subject that a member of the Civil 
Executive has taken up. We are happy to announce, that in order to 
enlist the sympathy of the truly charitable, the outcasts of the people 
known as “The Bann’dof Society,” will play every evening in the Green 
Park. The Underground Railway over the Straits of Dover will not 
be opened tMs month. Salmon Ladders will, we trust, be discontinued 
in consequence of the late sad accident, which ifc shall be our unhappy 
lot truthfully to relate. It seems that a very fine Salmcm had formed 
an attachment to a Minnow who resided in a small basin above the faUs. 
It was the Salmon’s custom to serenade Ms charmer every evening with 
the well known song “ / dear Minnow/” ^d matters were gr^ 

dually assuming a very fishy aspect, when determined to obtain his fair 
one, he attempted to get out of the weir without any idea as to weir he 
was going. He planted Ms Salmon ladder firmly, but the treacherous 
steps wMch he had taken, gave way just as he arrived at the top, and 
he fell some distance, finmly, we hefieve, into Ma. Geoves’s hands, of 
Bond Street, from whom it is hardly necessary to state, we leamt the 
above particulars. The Thames Embankment Commissioners will hold 
their Annual Carnival in Regent’s Park, on which occasion the Com- 
mittee of the Zoological Gardens have kindly allowed all the animals 
to be turned loose for the day. In the course of the afternoon a 
Banquet will be provided for the Lions ; in consequence of their pecu- 
liar tastes, as many tenders as possible for supplj^ing the repast, should 
be sent in to the authorities forthwith. 


A LITTLE BILL EOR BRUISES. i 

It appears from a question asked the other evening by ConoNEi | 
Dunne in the House of Commous, that Captain Meevilee White, a i 
British subject, has been treated with gross cruelty by the Peruvian 
Government, in having been arrested on a frivolous and uniouncieu 
charge, cast into prison, and subjected to brutal violence at ^e hands 
of sSdiery and ruifianry, for wMch the Peruvian Courts of i^stice 
comically so called, denieu him redress. The law officers 
had assessed the injuries sustained by Captain White ^ £4,500 :^ut 
the plaintiff claimed more; and had sent in a bill to, the Poreign Otiice 
against the Government ot Peru for £292,174. Amongst the items in 
tMs account were 

Eor several heavy hlows, the sum of . . . 

Blow on head with butt-ond of musket . . . 8,200 

Knock-down blow by soldier 1»800 

Sundry bayonet prods . . . . * - 

Bad food, five days . 

Loss of health . . . . . - - • 20,000 ■ 

Kicks in aching side 2>0w , 


Prom the last-named charge it appears that Captain Wj^b has re- 
ceived from the Peruvian Government what our youth tsan monkey a 
S^owance ; more kicks than halfpence. But should he si^tscem in getting 
only so much of the amount of compensation claim^ ^ ^ 

be awarded to him by the arbitration which the Pom^ t^®® 
his aflowance will doubtless rise to more pounds kicks, il ne nas 
had as many kicks in the side as he demands poums m tlie pocket. Jus 
side, wMn^ever side it is, must be very sore. 

SiNOTJLAE, BUT Tehe.— E rieudsMp, it is said, is love without its 
wings. But we have an old friend, who, although he has no wmgs, can 
fly into a passion with extraordinary ease. 
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^ V01UNTEER.-H0W PEIYATE GAWKY EXPENDED HIS EIFIE. 



So HE SOBISWS UP HIS COURAGE, AND RESOLVES 
TO Pace— 


The Squad, 



r rrlw. 


And the Boppoonkrt op 
THE Comic Man, 


And the unpeigned Consternation of the 
Lieutenant and Ensign. 




^ Comrades forsake him 

They are not going his way] 


In his Desfa r he is just thinking of the 
Serpentine, when Portunb sends a pL™ 


OFFERS TO TAKE THE REMAINS OF HIS RifIF' 

HOME nv- THE Recesses of his Trap, it « 
CONVENIRni for him to call FOR TJMM, 


-rHica he does soon MR, and Removes ti 


an Interview 
T ^ Sergeant-Major, settles 
Xjtttle Bill. RECEre-Rifl t Uirw 


OF THE 4 HEOHVES A NeW 

OF THE JJfIGHT TO EeaD-QUARTERS. . ; BlFLE FROM STORE, AND T^ DI^ 




msBM bikotw A fwlm a 

Bsttbr (Rifle) Man. 
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Ticket OiiEUK. Where for, am V* 

OiiD Ladt. “ There ! Lawk a mercy if I hamnH forgot. Oh 1 Mister, ]olease run over 
a few of the willages on this Railway, will yer ? ” [Bell rings— Old Lady is swej>t away. 


SCHOLIES IN THE ARMY. 

The authorities of the Horse Guards have issued a 
programme of the branches of learning in which they 
require every candidate for a direct commission to pass 
an examination. Latin and Greek, Mathematics, 
English, Erench, History, Sciences, Drawing. These 
are the divisions of human knowledge in each of which 
the candidate is invited to attain proficiency ; but he is 
absolutely required to be somewhat up in Mathematics, 
and in his native language. Henceforth, therefore, it 
will be necessary that the head of the British officer 
should contain some brains; hut the practice of the 
military profession essentially consists in exposing brains 
to be blown out. Any intelligent brain has a natural 
objection to this exposure of itself, and that objection is 
overruled by a strong sense of duty when the omcer who 
feels it remains - under fire. Even then it is calculated 
to disturb the cool self-possession which it is desirable 
for him to maintain. 

Courage, your Honours, what is it ? Majr it please 
your Honours, courage is the capability of an impulse of 
opposition excited by danger, excluding consideration 
of the consequences of danger. Its measure is, caUris 
paribus, the excess of combativeness over caution. Tour 
honours expect an officer in future to know the meaning 
of Cisteris parihtts s so of course you understand that, in 
the case of two men respectively endowed with 
I caution and combativeness in the same proportions, their 
courage will be equal provided that their intellects, 
among other things, are also equal ; and not else. Other 
things being equal, the stupider man will be the 
braver. 

Your candidate who has studied the sciences has 
learned to forecast the effects of causes. It may be well 
that, on duty, an officer should not always think too 
much about them. In action, for example, his mind 
should not be too keenly alive to the effects of rifle 
bullets and cannon shot, and jagged pieces of iron, shell, 
on bones, nerves, bloodvessels and viscera. You exacc 
certificates of preliminary theological attainments. 
Except in the case of a military saint, secure of the 
future, is knowledge of that kind, attended with belief 
in it, likely to augment intrepidity in the cannon’s 
mouth? 

Considering these things, would it not Ihe as well if 
your Honours were to limit the number of the regiments 
whcse officers you necessitate to be educated, and at 
[least maintain a ♦ considerable Blockheads’ Brigade, 

I and a large Division of Dunces F 


1 


I PUNCHES ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

Mat 11, Monday. Me. Punch fears— no, not fears, for, like the im- 
mortal Panubgb, he swears by the Pavilion of Mars that he fears 
nothing but danger— but he believes it possible that as this record is 
written while nobody is thinking of anything but the Derby, and will 
be read (for the first time), in the midst of similar circumstances, the 
Essence may, for once, partake of the flavour of the Jockey Club 
perfume, Yery well, go to. 

This evening in the Lords, Loed Noemanbt— by the way, his name 
rhymes to Thormanby, who put some of you in the hole, eh, do you 
remember that Derby day ?— presented a petition from the reverend 
father of Me. James Bishop, who is now locked up in the fortress of 
Alessandria, for treason against the King of Italv. If Me. Bishop had 
done in Eederalia or Confederalia, or in Poland, or in India when we 
were crushing the Sepoys, what he was pleased to do in Italy; namely, 
convey treasonable correspondence, he would simply ha,ve been hanged 
up there and then. Talking of Italy, Maccaroni has some good friends 
— O, Bishop. Yes, well, ne is in prison, but is very well treated and 
will soon be pardoned, for the Duke op Suthbeland said, not very 
politely, that “Me. Bishop was considered to have a weak head, and 
to be a friend of Loed Noemanby.” 

Lobe Pabmbeston (what do you^say about his horse, 
fun if he should do the trick, and master and horse both have Blue 
Bibbons)jjsaid that he believed Pbincb WiBbum would be King of 
Greece. ^ He didn't say anything about King of but then nobody 

asked him anything. That beast is Whittakee^s, whose horse was 
beaten by Pam's fencer, at Bath, on Tuesday. Then the House went 
at the Budget, but you don't want to hear anything about that, espe- 
cially as nothing of any interest occurred. 

Tmsday, The City is now taking itself in hand, and a Bill giving the 


Lokd MATOEthe most tremendous power over the traffic went through 
Committee in the Lords to-night. The Tan Demons will, we hope, 
be exorcised— no, not exercised, Cox, we exercise race-horses— will you 
do anything about Tom Toole Loed Debbt suggested that empty 
cabs should be prohibited from loitering. 

Loed C. Paoet explained that Captain Ingbepield, HN., had 
been grossly libelled in a sensation account of a flogging, a report which 
had been written by slanderers, and written on by Gushers, as usual. 
Nevertheless, fond as we are of cats, we hold, with sailors, that the 
animal ought not to be seen on hoard a ship, especially as we are glad 
to say that the Bill for flogging Street Humans has been read in the 
Commons a Third Time and passed this week. It will be a safeguard — 
and talking of that, does anybody know anything about Safeguard t 
At this present writing he's at 1000 to 3, so can hardly,. be called a 
favourite. i 

Me. HoebhOk brought up the case of the removed Ionian Judges, | 
and he was exceedingly roehnekian in his language, calling Sir Henry 
S ioEKS a rude and iH-conditioned soldier, and saying that thP Dure | 
OP Newcastle was one of the persons whom experience was , falsely ! 
said to make wise. The Government answer was satisfad^O^, and if | 
anybody wants to know why Geoege Maecoeeas, or Mi^B:t Hobaoe, j 
and Typaldo Xydeas were not continued in their offices^^M had better 
see what Me, Gladstone said. We don’t care about either Greek, 
but are open to a bet on Trojams, or indeed Scamander, ^ 

Then there was a debate about waste lands in India, and the pro- 
ceedings of Loed Canning in reference thereto., Mb. H. Seymoue 
opened the subject! and Me, Smollett, a Scotch Member, followed 
him like a gillie,^ (^Uie 's at 10 to \while we write, and if ne wins he 
shall be called, gUliflower. 

Mr. Ewaet brought in a Bill for introducing what the less educated 
call the system of Dismals into our anthmetic. It will be highly con- 
venient in betting, which is apt to run in tens. 


m. XLTV,. 
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The TioggiDg Bill, above mentioned,^ was then passed by to 18. 
Mb. Dxtet opposed it, for which we incline to name him comparative^, 
only there has been a good deal of name-changing in his family, so he 
would not mind it. But why should Dvm spare vagabonds Buff? 
And why does he call one of his seats Portsoy ? pleasant 

ture, for quiet drinHng, one can hardly imagine. Petteresso, another 
of them, has a much ffiier name, and a horse with such a name would 
very likely win the Derby. „ Mb. Oox, it does not rhyme to 
CoLBNSO— how can you ? 


Wednesday, Me. Hadptbld tried to carry a Bill about judgments on 
lands. We do not mean celestial punishments of wicked nations, such 
as might be expected to descend on Russia for the atrocities in Poland, 
but the securities which act as claws for enabling usnrers to clutch the 
land of extravagant persons. Mb. Hadpield’s Bill tended to the 
discouragement of the usurer, but Sib Rohnuell Palmee showed that 
he ought to be protected, so the Bill was lost. Another Bill w^ 
rejected with great indignation and contempt, as it deserved. S:m J. 
Pebguson, who might have known better, actually endeavoured to 
I carry a Bill by wbich the Railway Companies were to be relieved fropa 
j the wholesome penalties of Lobd Campbell^s Act. They were m 
future to be allowed to smash passengers at a tariff ; £400 to^ be the' 
I price for killing a first-class traveller, and £300 that for demolishiiig-. 
anybody who went second class. However, the House was noiggoiim^ 
to stand that sort of thing, and the Bill was ejected by 90 to /O,; and 
Mb. R. Loistgeield, who is Member for, but who is not one oi the^ 
Rakes of .Mallow, said that it was the most indecent proposition that: 
had ever come before the House. Bravo, playful Robebt, and' will 
you do anything about Light Boh, 

Thursday. Being Beatmg-the-Bounds Day, the Lords did not sit. ^ 

The Majrqtjis oe Haetesgton explained the Bill for giving assist- 
ance to, and governing the Yolunteers; (By the way, how National 
Guard went up.) He said that we had 150,000 efficient men enrolled, 
including, of course, oui: friend Peivate Gawky. There is to be a Per- 
manent Staff to do duty for five years, and a court to try evil sergeants, 
of whom we nope there will be very few. All Yolunteers who come up 
to the standard of efficiency are to have One Sovereign a-year, and ah 
Yolunteers who attain a certain standard at ball practice are to have 
Half a Sovereign more. The Bill gave satisfaction, but Colokeu 
Peench,— and talking of Prench, do you think Bhsyodar really belongs 
to Louis Napoieon— well, the gallant Colonel is enraged that the bill 
does not extend to Ireland. We shall not remark on that, and JDomy- 
hrooh is at 1000 to 10, which is another insult to Ireland. 

Then there was a battle over the Hew Street from Blackfriars to the 
Mansion House, and Me. Ceawptjbd contended that the Lobd Maee 
— yes, Lady Augusta^ ^ first favourite for the Oaks— well, Mayoe then, 
and Corporation ought to make the street, and not the Metropolitan 
Board of Works. Mb. Oowpek did not see where the City could get 
money for the purpose, which was a very cruel hit at Gog. After a 
good deal of dispute the Bill for entrusting the work to the Works 
went into Committee, and squabble raged for a long time. Me. Ceaw- 
ETOD was determined to do something, and professed fear lest the 
Works should call the street by the name of Thwaites, or DTeeangee, 
or something of that kind, and he insisted on christening it at once 
Mansion House Street. Sib John Shelley objected, and wanted] to 
call it Crawfurd Street. How, if it were called Shelley Street, after 
the Shelley— but we see the Aldermen fainting in rows at the pro- 
fane suggestion. Mr. Aybton said, that the Cockneys would not be 
able to say “ Mansion House Street ” and he referred to Aldbbman 
Sidney, who certainly would not. He then pirated the idea of one of 
Mr, Buncos outs, which represented an elephant-alderman holding up 
the world and being himself held up by a turtle, and this reminds 
m that Turtle Street would be a glorious name. Lastly, Mb. Ayrton 
su^ested that the street should be called Palmerston Street, which pro- 
lyl was' favourably received; but Pam declined, and preferred that 
the ebreet. should be baptised by its proper sponsors. We may mention 
that we decline having it called Punch Street, unless Turtle be prefixed. 
Mb. Cox, on the next Bill, which was to enable the authorities to fillup 
Holborn Yalley fhow's King of the Vale, Baron?) proposed that they 
should inst^d pluck down Middle Row, but this also was negatived. 
W^hould like to see that Row disappear, and some other improvement 
m Holborn at lie’ St, Gileses end, but as for Giles tJm First, we don’t 
Know what to say. There was nothing else, except some inexplicable 
fiis^ssion about the right of civilised people, when they go to Church 
in Wales, to have the’ service read in English. We didn’t know that 
there were any Churches m Wales, but Mb. Bruce seemed to think 
there were, and is he the Mr. Bruce who is called owner of Trojanm ? 


iriday, ScHLEswiG-HoLSTEiN'^tkere, we beg pardon. We wrote the 
word by mistake. If the Lords^lsmewmo better than to talk about such 
a thing on the Priday before thc'Derbyj we hojie that we know better 
l^an to write about it when the event ' is still nearer. Anything more 
jealous bannot be imagined, or as^ Mr. Bkkan would say, more 

DAEim GEOEHTH asked a question about’. the, Suez Canal. Lord 
Palmerston informed him that “Egypt was» parfe Dfi.,th& Turkish 


Empire and under the Sovereignty of the Sultan.” Gbieeith was 
getting up with all gravity on that wonderfully stolid countenance to 
thank the Yiscount for giving him that valuable and useful informa- 
tion, when somebody held him down, and Pam went on to say that the 
Pasha and Sultan had resolved to put an end to the forced labour on 
the canal, and that the Powers would support the execution of the 
decree. Pam “could not indeed see where opposition to it was to 
come from,” but we understand all that. How do you do, M. db 
Lessees ^ 

Then the Yiscount took a splendid rise out of Sib George Bowyeb, 
who had given notice of a question as to what authority Pam hm for 
saying that the ex-royal family of Naples patronised the banditti who 
commit atrocities in Naples. The Premier said that many people 
gave him valuable information which he should not receive if he men- 
tioned their names. But he referred Sib George to a Jesuit preacher, 
Pathbb Curoi, who in the very presence of ex-KiNG Pranois, had 
declared from the pulpit, that the Bourbons and their friends were a 
gang of profligates who hired assassins and ruffians, but would not give 
a farthing to the poor. It was a very smart answer indeed, and the 
Pope ought to send Sir George a Golden Rose to console him, or will 
he take the odds on Golden Pledge ? 

Palmerston again. He did not know whether the Russians had been 
committing, in Circassia, the outrages imputed to them, but believed 
them capable of anything of the kind. 

Pihally, Mr.. Liddell made a speech about China, and Captain 
Shhrabd ' Osborne’s expedition, and the Government would, make no 
^swevj to thef'onti’ageous wrath of divers who wanted to emit Chinese 
speeches. The Government was wrong, however, and Mr. Layabd 
ought to have stated whether he was going to bombard the Taepings 
with Armstrongs, and also what he thought of Miss Armstrong for the 
Oaks;> 


j THE CRUSADE AGAINST CRINOLINE.] 

** I’ve no patience with these men,” exclaimed Mbs* Bouncer, 
rismg'in a state of great indignation from her chair; “ Here’s another 
article, my dears, inveighing in terms of no measured abuse, I cau 
assure you, against the horrible iniquities of Crinoline. I only wish 
tihe pretty darlings would look at themselves a little I Before men 
camdemn our costume, why don’t they attempt to reform their own? 
They are not so perfect themselvei^ I am sure^ that they can afford to 
throw stones at others. Our dress may be cumbersome,^ unsightly, but 
theirs is downright hideous, I putit to any one to say if they ever saw 
anything so atrociously ugly as a gentleman’s evening costume of the 
present day?” 

Mbs. Bouncer’s interrogatory was effectually answered by several 
applauding shouts of laughter, when a strong-minded lady, less timid 
tuan the others, ventured to observe, that at all events a gentleman’s 
dress was never known to result iu the death of a human being.” 

“ True,” quickly remarked Mrs. Bouncer; “ Crinoline may have 
to answer for a few defects of that kind, whereas a gentleman’s surtoufc, 
or dress coat, may be perfectly spotless from any similar charge. In 
fact, I may take it upon myself to state with the greatest confidence 
that a gentleman’s dress never killed any one yet— certainly not a lady, 
unless it was from fright.” 

As we left, the company were still laughing. Prom the satirical tenour 
of the remarks that were exchanged, as well as from the numerous 
examples that were brought forward (we do not like to mention names) 
in support of the absurdity of them, it would seem that it is the inten- 
tion of a large, and infiuentiai, and sarcastic class of ladies to institute 
a vigorous and relentless crusade against the gentleman’s dress, in 
return for the unmanly attacks that have been made upon the lady’s 
Crinoline. We only hope it may be carried into execution* It can do 
no harm— it may do good— and may be attended with some benefleial 
reform— which is more than has been the case, as yet, with the crusade 
against* Crinoline. We need not say that our columns, like our arms, 
axe always open to the ladies. 


A Flea for Xxtgratitude. 

“Thebe is a pleasurable sensation,” said that great. pMlanihropbt, 
Db. Smelleungus, “in hearing the person who has dene m a. service 
abused.” - “ Aud why, Sir ? ” inquired a lady, wiia qv^heard the chari- 
table observation. “Because, my dear Madam^”' was the Doctor’s 
logical reply, “it seems to lessen the obl^a^(mi W owe the rascal 
ourselves.” 


A Centenaximl 

On Monday last it was our good fortune to meet a very old 
man coming from his Centenary Whitel^it Dinner. The veterairs chin 
almost touched his knees. Supposing that he was thus doubled up by 
^e, we ^ked him politely “how it was he couldn’t stand- steight.” 
He replied with emotion, that, “before the journ^ he could stand 
upright, but thaKhe had been bent on the excursion.” We pitied the 
venerable victim, and saw him, as cleacly aa we coaid, home. 
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THE EMPIRE AND THE ANCIEN REGIME. 

'( THEVave of civilisatioiils 

\ \ evidently receding. War, 

\ \ but the other day sup- 

posed to be obsolete, has 
§^ ' reappeared on the world, 
mT return of horrid 

Vll { I///MI coincides with the 

I I K /////If I M return of the horrid hoops 

ff At of the ridiculous last cen- 

f/ ^ jSLv Hoops and war! 

li / / - jy 'z==r- Ere long we may be shout- 

I I ' — ~ war-whoops, hardly 

if'l III less absurd than the hoops 

f il i betks sanvages. 

I s^<5- It is coming. Head 

the ^subjoined pounce- 




wear dresses of the style im- 
mortalised by 'Watteau, witb powder in the hair. As many of the belles of Yorkshire v?^ take 
part in this dance, there is no doubt itiwill be a charming feature in the Ball.*' 

And so these idles of Yorkshire are going to let themselves he transmogrified into 
so many Yorkshire Greys 1 Why will they sujSer the foul witch, Yashiou,. to subject 
them to such bestial transformation? It is little less vile than that which 'Mother 
Circe wrouglit upon the voluptuaries whom she turned into swine. Powder; 
doubtless to be accompanied with paint, and patches ; specks of court-plaster 
stuck about the face. Pah ! Let the belles of Yorkshire leave these abominations 
to the leaders of unwholesome taste in Paris. The unpolluted hair and natural 
complexions of our English girls should sufi&ce" themj sufficing JPmeh who loves 
them. Ear he powder, paint, and patches from Jhe lair assemblage at "Willis’s 
Eoomsl 


But powder and patches, coexisting with brutal war, are 
not only the si^s of the times. In the column whence the 
^bove paragra]^ is quoted, and which is headed “ Eashion- 
able Wqrld,” we are also presented with the ensuing 
description of a serious” change of male costume, to 
be mitiated at an approaching ball in Paris 

“ The BaH at the Hotel Talleyrand Sagan, at wbicb the highest 
Pmsian aristocracy is to assemble, is much spoken of. It is positive 
that gentlemen will not be admitted except in coats and breeches of 
vaned-coloured silks. It wiU be a real fSte of the last century, and 
evidently be much more elegant than the mass of coats deplorably 
Dlack. It is_ incontestable that the custom of wearing mourning- 
colour at festivals is not decidedly pleasant to the eye.’* 

But that is no reason whjr gentlemen who wish to 
appe^ instead of looking like variegated lackeys, 

should trick out their persons in varied-coloured coats 
^d breeches,” only the latter made of silk instead of plush. 
Erenchmen aS'well as Erench women are apparently retro- 

j 1 ^ to the era in which absurdity of apparel culminated, 
and human creatures decked themselves in a style of dress 
that might seem to have been invented by the imagination 
of apes. Where are we coming to ? Are we also to get 
hack to the age of porcelain beauss ? Will our swells sub- 
mit to wear perukes, and shave their- faces ; to be decorated 
in laced pink and purple and sky-blue coats and breeches 
of silk and satin, and to dance ^minuets in buckles and red- 
heeled shoes ? Hang it : no, as even lord Bumdrearg would 
say disgusted— no fellah could be expected, to stand that! 
Su6h a change of costume will surely be too serious for 
JOHN Bull. 

Let Erenchwomen emulate the hooped and powdered 
belles, and Erenehmen ape the beaux of the corresponding 
period if they like. And let those encourage the resurrec- 
tion of this -buried foppery who dare. There is a picture 
of the .thing in our present Hoyal Academy Exhibition. 

I That work, with which Mu. Eisk has augmented British 
'Art, represents the old noblesse in the common hall of 


monkey’s tricks. The Empire might as well remember that 
the age of powder, and ‘ patches, and ‘‘coats and breeches of 
varied-coloured silks,” immediately preceded the downfall 
of the Monarchy. 


THE OUT-OE-LOOB GAMESTEB, AND SPOBTIHG SXJMMEB 
BEGISTEB. ! 

Aquatic Register.-— May %-%th. Meeting of the Miser’s Yacht' 
Club, and Grand Eace of Screw Steamers. — Wine Merchants’ Sailing 
Bace for a Claret Cup ; each boat to be fitted with a dis-tiller. 

May^-%Zth. On Southampton Water, the Musical Mariners’ 
Society will inaugurate their season by setting their sails to music. | 

May %Wi. Every one on the Serpentine to see Botten Bow in a boat. I 

Cricketing Register. — May 25-26^/^. Bailway Match at Clapham 
Junction, between the Eleven (Express) Brighton Line, and the Eleven 
(Slow) South-Westem. The Long Stopping df the latter is pronounced 
to be something very neat. 

May At 'Lord’s, Grand Match] , between Breakfast md 

Dinner Time. 

May 29-30jf^. Teatotallers’ Annual Match on the .Best Cofee 
Grounds ; in case of a bitch a Game will be played by .two Scratch 
Elevens. 

Mstiam.—A. Eight is arranged to come Cf between the Double 
Dutchman and the Nobbly ’Novice. We shall judge of these fellows’ 
mettle by the Bing. Stakes to any amount may be left at our office ; 
the utmost secresy with regard to their xdtimate destination will .be 
preserved. ^ 

Biography.— AT Lan©ham, ^the fistic herp,' was called Nat- or Gnat 
on account of his stinging blows. His skill as an *ardiiteet is wdll 
kmown. In his leisure hours, this superior Member of the 'P. B. amused 
himself by erecting the handsome spire, a view of 'Which may ‘be 
obtoied (by ticket or otherwise) ^firom the Place at the top of Begcnt 
Street, and which still bears the Pugilist’s name. 

Spoking and Seasonable Riddle.— IS the ardent 'Sportsman- wished to 
call his friend Atto'ustus’s attention to a small bird common to the 
London streets, what summer vegetable would he name?— Why, a 
Sparrer ^Gtns. ^ 

iNatutdi 

'Salmon,— G eEeralsatimrion has ktely^beem attracted to the Bearing 
of Salmon, which exertion, like ILioking, was hitherto supposed to have 
be» cemfined to animals with leiss. Bearing Salmon* will not, however, 
besBowodinthepark tlnsyse^. ^ 


SHADOWS OE THE WEEK. 

The Erench Government has en^ged Me. Bobbet Houdin to 
make a new pass somewhere in the Alps. An Illustrated Treatise on 
Dancing Pumps will shortly be issued from the bydrauHc press. During 
the next month we may expect a comic edition of Bradshaw’s Rail- 
way Guide : .the chief fun of this book will consist in all the information 
bring incorrect, and the maps entirely wrong. It wiE in general ap- 
pearance closely resemble the original. On our library table we see an 
advertisement of a volume bv the Bishop op Ohichestee entitled. 
Hotel Charges at Brighton. The admirers of “ Washington will be glad 
to hear that they will very soon be able to read a History of the Bath, 
by a member of the Tubingen School. _ Me. Mitchell, the librarian, 
is to be made a fellow of tbe Geological Society, in consequence of 
having some years ago been tbe first to discover the Original Bones of 
the Niggers. A Cold Cream Mine has been discovered in the North 
of En^and; Madame Geisi has applied for , shares. Erom private 
sources we learn that towards the middle of August there wul be a 
considerable rise in Alpine Stocks* 


GOWEB -STBEET BOOTHS. 

Thebe has been q.uestion, at a meeting at the London University, as 
to admitting Ladies to degrees there. *A casting vote from ‘the ^Sfc. 
Senanus in the chair excluded them. When the ladies were mentioned, 
there were *‘hisses” firom sundi^ -Gower .Street clowns, anddf Jfr. 
Bmoh thought this demonstration had been general, he would have 
revived, and affixed for ever upon the University, the name^^ven to it 
by the late Me. Theqdoee Hook. Mr. Bunch is perfectly ashamed of 
the University, and will certainly oppose its having, a -aiepresentative 
until it shall have educated it sClr into good mannerb; ' There is only 
one argument against creating degrees for Ladies, and that is the fact 
that they never do anything by degrees but everything at once. This, 
however, is no excuse for the boorishness of Gower Street, W.C. 


Who’d have Thought it ?— A Gentleman who had been out in a 
storm came home wet through. He istood before the fire so long that 
even his remarks became quitcldi^. 4 




THE OEEAT OMHINATIOHAL DEEBY EACH 

This great event has naturally attracted an immense amount of 
interest, not merely on account of the fame of the competitors, but 
because of the enormous value of the stakes. "For the benefit of the 
unlearned, we may state that these included “Peace and General Pros- 
perity,’’ and when we add that “ Civilisation and National Advance- 
ment ” also formed a portion of the prize to be contended for, we need 
hardly say another word about its vast importance and its great intrinsic 
worth. The following was the latest betting on the course : — 

8 to 2 on John Bull’s British Constitution (offered). 

10 to 1 against Louis Napoleon’s French Empire. 

15 to 2 „ Victor Emmanuel’s United Italy (taken). 

50 to 1 ^ Czar Alexander’s Quiet Poland. 

100 to 1 „ Austria’s Hungarian Independence. 

1000 to 1 ,, Prussia’s Pigheaded King William. 

10,000 to 1 „ Ahe Lincoln’s War Policy. 

10,000,000 to 1 „ American Ee-Union (offered). 

The Yankee lot for some months had been knocked out of the betting, 
and indeed there was no chance that animals so over-worked could 
ever win a aecent place. We warned their friends long since that such 
must prove the fact, and they have no cause to reproach us at finding 
our words true. Still, with all their brag and bounce, the Yankees 
have good stuff in them ; and if they would but pay more attention to 
their training, there 'really is no knowing what they might not win. So 
far as we can trace lua pedigree straight back to John Bull’s stables, 
it is clear that Brother Jonathan comes of a good stock ; and although 
of late the breed has terribly deteriorated, we still could lay a finger on 
a specimen or two of what m Yankee phraseology is known as ram geit. 

The race has been so talked about that all its details must be known, 
and we shall add hut few remarks to the dry official statement of the 
“coming in,” which, as all along had been expected, was as follows ; — 

British. Constitution . . , . . , , , ,1 

' Frenchi Empire (distanced), 2 

AH the other steers were emphatically “ Nowhere,” indeed there 
seldoin has been witnessed so hollow a defeat. It was rather thought 


at one time the Italians would have seen their horse assume a better 
place, and considering the pains and patience of his backers, we should 
have been much pleased to have announced their better luck. Their 
horse is young, however, and may do great things yet. Some fancy if 
French Empire had not hampered his free running, he might perhaps 
have shown a little better in the race. It is clear he is an animal that 
wants a skilful jockey, and it may perhaps be questioned if his owner 
Viotor-Emmanuel be so well up to his work as his friends would wish 
to see him. The Eussians and the Austrians both declared they meant 
to win, hut looking at their horses the world put little confidence in 
either protestation. Quiet Poland went at one time clean out of the 
betting, as much as ten thousand to one being offered, and no takers. 
It is clear that if the Emperor means winning with this horse, he must 
adopt a vastly different mode of treatment. It is acknowledged on all 
sides that the poor animal has been most cruelly ill-used, and so long as 
it continues in its present wretched plight^ the Ozae can hardly hope 
to show weH in competing for the Civilisation Stakes. • 

That John Bull would win easy, it was the universal faith, but the 
event even exceeded the general expectation. So complete a victory 
has rarely been recorded, and, when it is remembered with what a 
heavy weight the animal was burthened, the British nation justly may 
feel proud of their old horse. It was a sight to see his present trainer, 
lead him from the course, for Pam has all the “noble sportsman” 
element about him, and likes to see a good horse proving himself such. 
French Empire was at one time thought a rather ugly customer, but 
this animal, though much younger, has not half the strength of British 
Constitution, and although at times successful, is not to be relied on as 
a thoroughly safe horse. Among other defects, the animal, it is clear, 
wants freedom in his action, and he has had so MtHe liberty allowed 
Mm that of course it stands to reason his movements must be 
cramped. On the other hand, John Bull )m long ago discovered that 
to curb a horse too tightly is sure to dhe<^ his progress ; and that, 
when you can rely upon Him not to bred: away, it is wise to let him 
take what liberty he likes. The of this good tiaining has been 
shown in the success with which his animal has gone through all his 
trials, and with ease won the Blue Eibbon of the Omnina^oiial Turf. 

British Constitution has great powers of endurance and Is a?emark- 
able as well for his steady going quality, good temper and rare pluck. 
Though not a showy animal, he goes always in g<ma fmm When put 
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upon iiis mettle nothmg cramps kis stride, and there is no fear of his 
ever being found among the ruck. Although burdened [with such 
weights as must Imve heavily taxed his energies, he [has always been 
undaunted in pulling through a race. When calm on, he has answered 
with the heart of a lion, and having justified so well [the confidence 
of his backers, there is very little fear that we shall ever see him 
scratched. 


MUSICAL NOTES. 

A New Opera will shortly be produced. We are not breaking any 
confidence by saying that it is founded upon the Novel entitled Ladfg 
Audios Seoret^ and is to be named Aurm CapiUaria, i. e.. The Fair One 
with the Qoldm Lochs. The Music, we believe, is by the lately suc- 
cessful SiGsron ScHinA. In order to ensure a high class entertainment 
and a literary treat for the intellectual habitues of the Opera, the 
libretto will be translated into pure grammatical English by the Poet 
Close, who^we imagine, from the similarity of style, had somethin to 
do with the words of Nicolo dd Lapi. We have no hesitation in giving 
a quotation from the Lyric drama. It is in the^ first Act, where 
jRooert^ the TUihert Audley of the , Novel, receives his friend lalhoisio 
at his Chambers in the Temple. Talhoisio has just read, the newspaper, 
and as it drops from his hand—Jj 

Boherio (rushing forward). What sounds am[that ? 

It is a sign of terror. 

What happened? Say ? 

Talboisio. Alas ! 

(Monks (without.) This is a loery -fine Ghorus; as these monastic 
characters do not appear in the Novell so neither do they in the 
Opera, hut are only heard without. The reader must remember 
that the Scene is laid in the Temple^ Fleefstreefa. 

Monks (without). When for us appear 
The dawn contented. 

Grief and sorrow 
Does not alleviate pain. 

Soldiers (anyhow). Rataplan, rataplan, rataplan. 

When for us appear 
The dawn contented. 

Grief nor sorrow 

Does not diminish pain. , 

All (with tender emotion). When for them appear, &c. 

This is really very fine. Then in the last Act, where Luda—'Lady 
Audley— her guilt. We have the following fine passage : — 

Lucia^ As me and him was a-walking 

Amidst the limey trees. 

No mortal eye to see. 

Chorus, Oh, audacious one 1 

Jmcia, A man leaned against the well, 

’Twas him as stood there. 

Chorus, Oh, Heaven ! j] 

Lucia. We talked in anger, 

A forlorn woman, 

Eanciful and breathless. 

Which I pushed him over, ; 

A single word of pity. 

Into the well. 


Chorus. 

Alas! who can 


Restrain his tears ? 

Fibhetta, 

I see’d yer do it. 

Lucia. 

Look on me ! 

Chorus, 

; She see’d her do it ! 


Look on her 1 Ah 1 

Lucia. 

You triumph in my fate. 

Chorus, 

He will. 

Luda. 

But know that I am Mad I 


(All depart precipitously except Robebto, who takes his unfortunate 
rdativ^ by a quiet road to Selgium., 

The entire Opera is as beautiful as the specimens here quoted ; but 
we will not even forestall pur readers* pleasure by recommending them 
to stpidy the libretto of Nicolo dd Lapi, 


[Blementaxy Xnstruetioti. 

Ok a day of grand popular rejoicing, when the fountains, ani the 
Bengal lights, rocket^, and Roman oauales, had. been all brought into 
active requisition, a clever little boy, upon being asked which of the 
two elements he would sooner be, ** Eire or Water r* answered W ater, ’ 
and this was the subtle reason he gave for it, “ Don’t you see the fire- 
mrkS) but the water always plays.” That boy, we are afraid, wul 
newer be Lord Chancellor, 


SCIENCE EOR THE SCHOOLS. 

, Ok Thursday last, Pbopessob Petgoose gave his bighlypopular and ! 
instructive lecture on the Teeobies op Light. 

The learned^ Professor entered, and walked to the table. At this 
amusing experiment the audience applauded immensely, and then the 
Lecture commenced. 

“ Ladies and Gentlemen, I shall this morning nut before you a few 
facts — Sk few Pacts (enthusmstic applause, as if the contrary had been 
expected ) — conuected with the Theory of Light (fiutee coughs)^ and illus- 
trated experimentally by (great shuffling offset caused by the entrance of 
a boys' school — three minutes' pause^ during which the^^nushers give audible 
directions— Frofessor resumes.) I say I shall put before you a few facts 
— (‘Jokes, sit more to the right') — a few facts — (Little Boy surprised \ 
and delighted ‘ Oh, there's a magic lantern /' General titter. Brofessor 
hurt, but still camly)s.^mr Pacts, which will I think prove suf- 
ficiently interesting to command the silence — I say, dofft shove like 
that.' ^ I didn't, it was Smith.’ ^ No, I saw you' Brofessor, severely 
If those young gentlemen are going to. give the lecture, I ’d better 
retire, (Audience unanimously, Sssssh.) Now, I take in my hand a 
looking-gl^s. I hold it in the dark and it is invisible (thinking portion 
of the audience listen with interest)’^ I now place it in the light which \ 
streanm from the lantern and it is immediately visible. (Great applause. 
Thhiking portion of audience say to one another, 'That's very clever, very.') 
This experiment is nothing new, it was known to the ancients, who were 
not so much in the dark as is supposed. (Titter. The Brofessor, feeling 
that he has sufficiently unbent, resumes seriously.) I light this taper, and, 
you’ll [observe — (the Brofessor is seen to blink and brush the Up of his 
nose as if troubled by a dy ) — ^you^il observe — (brushes as before ) — ^that 
the surrounding objects, as far as the rays extend,, are distinct. (Blaces 
taper on table, it staggers and falls off as if strmh by some unseen power , 
The Brofessor, though puzzled, is equal to the emergency.) Then we 
re-light it (stoops to pick it up, is seen to start bach, pounce with one hand 
on the table, and. then^ hold up a small round substance). Ladies and 
Gentlemen (excitedly), I have been annoyed throughout the lecture, and 
I throw myself on your protection against the assaults of a Band of 
Ruffian Boys, who have thought fit to make me the Butt of their Pea- 
Shooters. (Sensation.) I have just picked up a Pea.” 

(Sympathetic applause, specially from the Ruffian Boys, three of whom 
were with much scuffling, removed by Usher. After this the 
Lecture was resumed. 


PASHIONABLE INTELLIGENCE. 

(Quite as interesting as the Opera lisfs^ 

Royal Polyhymkia Salook. — ^The performances, at this elegant 
place of entertainment continue to attract the fashionables of the dis- 
trict. Among the company present last night we noticed his Eminence 
the Lamplighter of Bevis Marks, their Excellencies the Master and 
Matron of the Bumbleby Workhouse, the Turncock and Tumcockess 
of St. Luke’s, his Serene Highness the Night Watchman of the Mino- 
ries, the Hon. the Senior Waterman on the'Aldgate Stand, the Vene- 
rable the Beadle of Billingsgate, his Honour the Junior Porter at the 
Coal Exchange, their Graces the Landlord andJLandlady of the Salmon 
and Scissors, and the Hon. Miss Barmade, the Marquis de Casino, 
Mr. and Mrs. Moses Snoutibus and the Misses Snoutibus (7), ML and 
Mrs. John Spratte, Mr. and Mrs. Koster de Hunger, Mr.^ and Mrs. 
Moke, Mr. and Mrs. De Sparrow-Grasse, Mr.,|MTs- and Miss Whyte- 
Sande and Miss Lily Whyte-Sand; MyAbraham, Mr.Hsaac, Mr. Jkcob, 
Mr. Cligh Pakeer, Mr. Nobbier, , Mr. Constable Slppps and Mrs. 
Slopes^ the Hon. Mrs. Pyshe Pagge, their ExceUenoies Putty Bung 
and Dingy Kove, Commissioners of Crossings, Mrs. and Miss Walter 
Creases, Mr. and Mrs. Tout, Mr. aud Mrs. Krimpe, Mr. Abel Drugger, 
Sir Peeper Mouse, Kuight of the Order of the Black Eye of Imperti- 
nence, Mr. Magsman, Mr. Gadd, Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Bugging Mr. 
D’Uffer and Mr. Lowe D’lJffer, Mr. and Mrs. Gabby and* Miss Buck, 
i Mr. Bomb Bayleaf, Mr. Long Shor^ Mr, Hookbam Snyvy, &c. y 


PAVOI7RABLE AND DNPAVOITRABLE SIGNS.! 

Whek a man can make a jolly good] iunoheou alter the Derby, and 
can take anything — beer, sherry, claret, moselle-cuiv cider, lobster 
salad, Yorkshire pie, “anything you have goV’—you may look upon 
that as a favourable sign. 

But when a man, as soon as the Derby has been) nun. finds that he 
cannot touch a morsel, but goes on draining jil^omper alter bumper of 
champagne and hitter beer, smoking cigars vicueatly all the while, 
we are a&raid you must look upon these symptoms as a very unfavour- 
able sign. , . 

The chances are (what will you bet? a^hat^ a pony, or a wmte 
elephant?) that the first gentleman has won, and that [the second has 
, lost. » 
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KINDLY MEANT. 

««<* / ga 'jm with the dovbla t Is it mm litce 

CONSCOENTIOUS Fbiend. " Why, m 
the face 'cery like leather f 


; I can t say it is — hvt (apologetically) you^ve got 


BEWAED OF PEOBABLE MERIT. 

What an extraordin^y assertion is that which, the 
Morning Fost circulates in the subjoined paragraph : — 

“ It is asserted that the Ba.rl op Bhownlow, who has recently 
attained his majority, is likely to be further elevated in the peeracre 
by being created Marquis op Bridqe water.” 

In the Book of the Peerage, according to Dod, it is 
written that— 

“The Earl op Bridgewater beq.iieathed large estates to tho 
present peer’s father. Lord Alfred, under certain conditions as to 
Obtaining new creation of a dukedom or marquisate of Bridgewater 
put the House of Lords set aside these conditions in 1853 as being 
conditions subsequent ’ and ‘ against public policy,’ ” 

If, then, the Earl op Beownlow is now to be created 
Maeqtjis op Beidgewatee, are we to suppose that the 
conditions which, in the case of the noble EarPs father, were 
subsequent, have, in that of the noble Earks father’s son, 
become antecedent; and that, whereas, in the former case, 
against pulilic policy, in the latter they jump with 
iu* L -these tilings being supposed, the conclusion must be 
tnat the Eael op Beovtnlow is a meritorious young 
nobleman, who has done the State some service, though we 
do not know it. 

COm]Sr(3- DISEASES. ! 

The Austrian Gazette tells us of a curious case of con- 
tagion, communicated by some bank-notes, which a woman, 
111 of the sma 1-pox, had been in the habit of keeping in 
ner bosom. There is some money which seemingly never I 
• j^^y.sood, and the finance of Austria must be largely 
included in the sim total of what is gener^ly considered as 
bad money. However, we all knew that the Austrian 
circulation was in a very unhealthy condition, and the 
above fact fully confirms it. There is evidently more plague 
than profit about its i^ancial system. As far as our oVn 
leelings are concerned, we must say that an Austrian bank- 
note was ^e of those things whicb we never could t^e to 
kindlv. We have such a horror of it. that we never allow 
ourselves to touch it by any accident. Whenever we 
have done so, we know we have suffered seriously for 
faye been invariably laid up several days afterwards 
Engird ^ another remittance from 

Weather ANH ij^ Ceops.— In consequence of 
q^t^short ^ beat, several gentlemen had their hair cut 


BOCKIJM DOLLPS HIS HAT. 

(Miotstee op War). —I have not the least objection to the PTesi- 

rVo-w reprove it. I did not do so, and consequently the previous speaker 

totto (filmed by the President with respect 

vnto ?si$ portfolio^ and quits the Ministerial I 
Count Eulenburg, and 
a««»^awc/ro»i m War ^ccne m the Prussian pirliS- 

^bile Prussia blundered, 
Whayssqie time would bring. 

Would crush Constitution, 

Or Constitution Eng P 

<iown Members, 

^ Or Members lay Ministers flat, 

Bat now tis plain the question has lain. 

In Bocehm Dollpis his Hat. 

L^’s hope that this intrepid tile. 

Hereafter may prove to be, 

The genume Palladium ‘ 

Of Prussian libertiA ' 


And the statue of Freedom in Berlin, 

Shall sit, where old Feitz once sat, 

JNot m a Phrygian lonnet-rouge. 

But in Boceum Dollps his Hat. 

In England of yore, when Stuaet o’erbore 
As now Hohenzolleen o’erbears, 

When King ’gainst Commons raised Ms hand 
Commons on King laid theirs. 

’twixt you and us 
The difference is plain and pat: 

Our Endish sore came to a Head 
Your Prussian to a Hat. 

Perhaps you suppose as S^piss freedom rose 
Trom Gesiee’s plumed cJiamau. 

That after awhile from the Dollfsian tile 
.Pfuss liberty may grow. 

niust be aware, if yon come to compare, 

TMs case of resistance with that, 

to man Swiss resistance ran, 

W hue Prussian may end in Hat. 

Hotenzolleen, pause ere ’gainst Commons and Laws 
You wilfully run a muck, 

^ wk ® ^^blind, with a martinet mind. 

Which yon mistake for pluck. 

T \ ® f® over war, 

1 shomd ttok Xmoxr-D&rbwm sat—- 


to A to -y .tfN. 
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PUNCH'S PROPHECY FOR THE DERBY, i 

KOPHBSY, my Ibloaters ? I 
shoTildtaink Iwould. Wiieu 
did your faitliful old Funch 
ever fail to do auyfcliing that 
was expected of him, or that 
wasn’t, and preferably the 
latter ? Eat really this year 
there’s nothing to prophesy 
about, for by a curious co- 
incidence only one horse 
can win the Derby of 1863. 
Remarkable, ain’t it ? But, 
says you, my noble friends 
and sportingpatrons/Vhich 
horse may that be,’l Mr, 
Funoh?^^ and you are miite 
right to be respectful. May 
be, says I, welL this is the 
month for May bees, but you 
mind and keep ’em out of 
your bonnet on Wednesday, 
or you’ll come to grief. 
Now hearken unto the silver 
voice of wisdom which call- 
eth unto you to mindjyour 
eye. Bear in mind what I 
have said, and which I am 
prepared to prove by a ton 
of happydavits if need, which 
it don’t, that only one horse can win. We ’ll overhaul the horses alpha- 
betically, for the alphabet is a good invention, indeed I don’t know an 
alphabetter. I know a young lady called Elizabeth:, and she lives in ^ 
the Alpha Road, and you might call her Alpha Bet, if you wished to be 
rude, and to be kicked out of the house by her brother, who is a MgMv 
respectable garotter, and I hope will be dogged Sunderjthe new bill. 
Now, we ’ll go by initials- I couldn’t say Pharaoh, could I? I don’t 
want to say Pharaoh, nor his host neither, though I dare sajthe latter 
was a very respectable licensed victualler. Now then. A is the first 
letter of the alphabet, though my friend Aldeb.ma.y Sidney thinks H 
is, and would begin with EawndaU, Avondale is an uncommonly 
pretty name, and Smith is a pretty name, but not so uncommon, and 
Smith owns Avondsde, but whether Smith owns the winner of the 
Derby, 1863, is another question, to be answered hereafter. There be 
three Bs, Baldwin, Bkndin, Blue MarUle, Now all the world, except 
those who have betted against him, or have drawn some other horse in 
the sweeps, would like the first named animal to win, because he is the 
property of my noble friend, Constable Pam. Jimmy Gbimshaw was 
to have ridden him, but Jimmy has been hung up for a bit to remind 
him not to be so uncommonly eager to win races, and so my noble 
friend’s chance is not improved. The Baldwins of history were cele- 
brated for their defeats and disasters, but one of them, carried off; 
Judith or Judy, the daughter of Chablbs the Bald, in 862, and I 
another may carry off the Blue Ribbon under the eye ot Punch the i 
Bold in 1863. Colour, orange cap and green, the only green about my I 
noble friend. Of Blondia I shall only say that I hope he will not be 
roped, and of Blue Mantle I content myself with remarking that the 
sky is blue and so are the fa^ses of people who sky coppers that come 
up wrong. Bompbrooh is to be ridden by Sam Rog-brs, who has come 
up from making Elysium uncomfortable with disagreeable speeches, in 
order to ride this race, and the result will be a feature in Roubbs* 
Stable Talk. Observe the'^ghost as he passes you, it will be among the 
Pleasures of Memory. Barly Burl we shall know a good deal more 
about later, as the second Macbeth witch remarks, '^when the Early 
Purl is doue, wheu the battle’s lost and won.” The next horse is 
owned by Bbyan the Bbave, who once placed such a fantastic trick 
before high heaven as matie the angel4, that is the Jockey Club, weep 
to be obliged to rebuke his loss of temper. It was nothing worse, and 
I shall be glad to see him win if a bettw horse doesn’t beat him. 
Mlibustkr is a Preach oss, wee, Mossoo, hillay un tray bong bSte, may 
le proof doo boudang ay dance le—le—heating, comprenny ? and the 
Derby is a very heating race, Mossoo, wee. Prussia sends us Giles the 
Mrst, and if he ’s first Bismabk’s a brick. Now, here’s Qillie. This 
animal had a Highland name of fearful character, but as it took five 
minutes to hawk up, and usually brought the uvula with it, the above 
was substituted in the interest of common, humanity^ and this, my 
bloaters, makes me think well^ of the horse.^ Golden Fledge is a 
delicate way of saying wedding-ring, and all the ladies must go in for 
him, and if they lose, no matter, for they never pay. My imperial 
friend of the Tuderies comes next with his ffospodar, whose father was 
Monarque, and so was*— and is— his godfather, but , there’s no Royal 
road to the umpire’s box. Two Kings approach, not of Brentford, but 
of the Bale, and of Tale, in a Latin point of view, means 

“ Good bye,’* and Utopia is derived from wish yon may get it,” 


Exeunt Reges. Ha! the favourite. Lord Clifden.V' Bis stable is a 
fine one, and resembles Clifden’s proud alcove, see;PoPE. 4He was 
christened by Mr. Hind, and as he is not now that gentleman’s-^ 
here some of you, make a joke about Inot Be-hind— I want 
to sneeze. He comes from a proud alcove, and Lord St. Yinobnt 
will be a proud cove if he wins, as proud as was old Jervis, who did 
the state good service, when folks were looking nervous. Next comes 
Maecaroni^ and him I might as well bracket with Saccharometer 
because Mac and Sac are half brothers, and their father’s name is 
Sweetmeat. They are very nice, but artioles^of confectionery are not 
very nourishing, and Sweetmeat’s children have not the reputation of 
being able to stay. Maecaroni’s no screw, though his owner looks 
rather closely after the brads, as a Nailer should do. National Guard 
is the gentlemen’s horse, and is to be ridden by Snowdon, who will 
come in Wrekin. As for his running, what shall I say? Most 
national guards run uncommonly quick, but then our own volunteers 
never wouli except in chase of the enemy. I shaE merely say, “ Up, 
Guard, and at ’em.” No, my bloaters, I didn’t say hat ’em, for thougli 
the owner is Watt, he ’s not Wat Tiler. Who ’s next in the Ro w ? How 
are you, Savilb, what ’s that about Saville Row— get out. Ranger. 
Well, Mr. Savilb, I heard something about Ranger, and he rhymes to 
little stranger, and also to enamelled manger, so best keep out of 
danger. Pour S’s. But one I’ve used up. Safeguard, who is 

not so safe as the other guard, and Stockman, who comes of an uncom- 
monly good stock, and the man who denies it is a Nass, and Scamander, 
that ran uncommonly well agamst the swift-footed Aohiues, until Tulcan 
put the pot on and it boiled over, as Boileau justly remarks. Pinally, 
my elegant friends, here are three T’s^ Lord Bateman is 
a noble lord, a noble, lord of high degree, and' has embarked his tin 
aboard a horse the which Trojanus it is he. Taw^our drums 

are made to be beat. Eh, Count Batt, do you know that? And 
lastly, laughing gaily, there cometh Mb. Brayley, aud the pleasure on 
Ms vultus means he owns Thomasius Stultus, and Tom Fool is looking 
sage at his clever jockey Page, who, whatever way the race goes will 
surely earn his wage. That, my beloved little brethren, completes the 
catalogue. And now what’s up? Eh? Okl lhave not told you 
which horse is to win. Weil, now it ’s really rather to hard to ask me to 
find you information and brains both, and I think I have set before you 
in the most lucid manner my notion of the result of the race. What ? 
“Name, name.” Well, but why should I spoil all your fun, and leave 
you without any excitement at half-past Two on Wednesday? Yery 
well, then, this will be the state of the case at the end of the race. The 
number of the winning horse will be— and I abstain from all hesitating, 
circumambient, equivocating, ^selt-protecting shufflle like that of the 
other prophets— and I repeat that the number of the wiuning horse 
win be Xibited injront of the Grand Stand. Now make your bets. 


DWARFS AT A DISCOUNT. 

Alas 1 how fieeting is fame 1 how wavering and fickle is the breath 
of popularity ! Tiie greatest men have proved this truth; and we be- 
lieve it to be verified even by the least. At any rate if we had any 
doubts upon the subject, the following anuouneement would go far 
towards removing them 

DARNUMS AMERICAN MUSEUM.— ONLY A SHORT TIMS 
13 LONGER I 

LITTLE MINNIE WARREN, THE EMPRESS OB BEAUTY, 

Sister of the Ute MISS LAVINIA WARREN, MRS. GEN. TOM THUMB, 
Though not half her size— a mere speck? of humanity, 

TWENTY-BIVE INCHES HIGH I and weighs tout NINETEEN ROUNDS J I 
The smallest mature lady ever known, yet 
PERFECT IN FORM I SWEET AND BEAUTIFUL FACE! t 
And every way charming and pleasing, can remain but a Very Short Time Longer, 
and the public, who have been so charmed with her sister, wiH find her equally as 
interesting, though 

NO LARGER THAN A GOOD-SIZID DOLL. 

She will be on Exhibition at all hours, afid appear in- songs and dances iu company 
WITH COMMODORE NUTT, THE $30,000 NUTT, 

The two making, by far^ 

THE SMALLEST PAIR OF HUMAN BEINGS EVER SEEN— 

SmaUer, even, than GEN. TOM THUMB AND WIFE, 

Poor General Tom Thumb ! What pan^a must he have siLffered 
at being thus deposed from his pedestal, of pigmyisml What sorrow 
to be told that ;,his smallness is surpassed, ihat the greatness of his 
littleness is exceeded by a Nutt ! , How must his fingers itch to have 
a crack at that same Nutt, for daring to outdo him in corporal dlmiuu- 
tiveuess ! Aud Mrs. T. Thumb, too, how jealous she most be to hear 
her sister so extolled, and to conceive herself supplanted by that 
“Empress of Beauty” whom she, alas! has outgrown ! Well, 
every dwarf must have his day, and there is nobody so small but there 
may be some one smaller. Think of this; ygi, moralists, and in more 
ways than one. In politics or poetry, who> shall say what pigmyism. 
may ere long be reached ? In both these paths the age of pigmies has 
begun, and even as a Thumb has been onk-dwarfed by a Nutt, so there 
may arise a statesman smaller than a and a poet who is actually 
more dwarfish than a TuppbbJ 
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AN ICE TOIJNG MAN. 

The following advertisement appears in the Glasgow 
Serald : — 

TO YOUNG LADIES. 

■fXT ANTED, by a Young Man, just returned from India, a 
VV COMPANION for a Pic-Nic Party, to take place on tlie Queen’s 
Birthday. All letters treated confidentially. Address (till Monday), 
enclosing Carte de Visits, M. S. S., &c. &c. 

It just occurs to Mr, Tunch that this Young Man is a 
decidedly cool young man, though that may be the result 
of Ms coming to Scotland from India. He says nothing 
about himself, except that he is a returned Indian, (which 
usually means an awful bore) hut he expects young ladies 
to send their pictures, and to await his gracious selection. 
His Oriental ideas are in a fine state of development. The 
advertisement, however, may only be a dodge for the purpose 
of filling his photograph book cheaply. If, not, we should 
not be sorry to hear that he had been invited to an inter- 
view at which the other party had been, not a Scotch lassie, 
but her masculine relative, who had rewarded our Oriental 
friend’s impertinence by a process that would not make 
him very anxious to sit for Us photograph for [some little 
time to come. 


CONSTITUTIONAL DEMONSTRATION IN 
MARYLEBONE. 

At a meeting of the Marylebone Vestry, which took 
place yesterday, a resolution was voted unanimously, ex- 
pressing the sympathy felt by the representatives of the 
rate-payers of that* important borough, as a deliberative 
body, for the Prussian Chamber of Deputies, in the struggle 
which that popular assembly is now maintaining for the 
defence of its constitutional privileges against the encroach- 
ments of the Crown. With that expression of fellow-feeling 
for the Prussian Deputies, the Vestrymen of Marylebone 
combine an indignant protest against the insolence with 
which their brethren of Berlin nave been treated by Von 
Bismark, and Ms Minister of War, Von Boon, They 
conclude with a declaration that they would just like to see 
Lord Palmerston, or any other of Her Majesty’s 
Ministers give themselves any airs in the Marylebone 
Vestry-HalL 


First JwoeniU. “Mat I have the pleasure oe Dancinq with tou, Miss 
Alice?” _ True Economy. — ^When your means fully justify the 

Second Irnmile. “A, Ifro—THANKS 1 I never Dance with Tounceb SonsI” end. 


■ CORRESPONDENCE. 

We have received the following letters concerning that wonderful 
Illusion, the Spectre Drama, at the Polytechnic : — i 

“ Dear Sir,— I know how it ’s done. You get a concave glass and 
place it a,t right angles to something. Then reflect on it. Of course 
there must be a lime-light. « Yours truly, Luce Long.” 

.pother:-— : ’ * ' ' 

“ I’ve tried it over again, it ’s no secret. A lime-light is not 
required. Any day that you’ll ask me to dinner I’ll come and tell you 
all about this matter and the Theory of ^Eat. Apropos, Let’s have 
some, light soup. k Stewat Meals.” 

ATMrd:- 

tried the Ghost some nights ' since. The one I invented by 
DiRCk# you know. By the way, it Eechter revives Macbeth, the 
spectral itoion rbight be used, and instead of the guilty Thane s^ing 
‘Is that a Dagger,’ &c., he^ might exclaim, * Is that a Dircke that I see 
before me.’ M I was sayings we tried it. You only want five or six 
glasses over and above your usual quantity after dinner ; or one large 
glass will do if filled sufficiently often. The effect is marvellous, and 
lasts in some cases unlffi, thejollowing morning. 

, , , • “ Yours truly. Sweet Swilliam.” ‘ 


Oufious! 

We w^reiold, that the bth^t dAj, a literary gentleman,'being rather 
badly off for pens, sat down to write with a headache. It is, we believe, 
a painful operation, but a great saving of quills. 


kATHEMATIOAI PROBLEM (POR THE ’NEW ARMY EXAMINATIONS). 

: the relative heights of St. Paul’s and the Monument. 

To find : the height of the Season. 


IDIOTIC SIGNATURES. 

Years ago a grateful man, but a bad writer, wrote from India to an 
English country gentleman who had done him a kindness, that “he was 
going to send him an Equivalent.” So ill was the word written that 
the recipient read it Elephant,” and in an accession of delight built an 
elephant house, laid but a palisaded paddock, and made other arrange- 
ments that would have delighted Dr, Sclater. When the present 
arrived, it was a magnificent shawl for the friend’s wife. India seems 
fertile in stupid Writers as well as clever ones. A case has just been 
tried in which it w^ shown that a company had been got up for the 
purchase of an Indian estate, and no end of expense incurred, on the 
strength of a letter supposed to be signed Cannon. The owner of 
this name is also the owner of a very desirable property. Then it turned 
out that the signature was Glason, who is the owner of property not 
so^ desirable. The action against the person deceived by the signature 
failed, of cotu'sCj.but we recommend its being brought anew against 
Glason’s writing master. Mr, Punch hates a man who muddles Ms 
signature, because it makes Mr, P. do a rude thing, namely, misdirect a 
reply ; so he always cuts the signature off and pastes it on the outside 
of Ms answer, to the shame and confusion of the ridimious sej?ibe. 


Pam’s Last. 

The Marquis of Punch, WeD, my dear Palmerston, what did the 
Russian answer come to ? , ’ - 

TU Premier, Why, my dear Punch, if you ask me, I should say it 
came to the front door in Chesham Place^^ ^ ’ 


“day’s crack iot.” 

Day has long been a favourite trainer. The Horses of the Sun were 
originally brought out in honour of the Eirst Day, and so attached did 
they become to their master, that they have been running for a Day 
ever since.^, 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT- 





May 18, Monday 
before the Derby. 
Lord Gxanbi- 
CARPB complained 
of the conduct of 
1lie American Prize 
Courts towards 
British subjects, 
but Easl Russell 
declared that such 
complaint was un- 
Ibundedj and Lord 
Derby said the 
same, addin?? that 
allowance ou??ht to 
he made for the 
natural irritation of 
tlie North at the 
frequent attempts 
of our merchants to 
break the blockade, 
and supply contra- 
band of war to the 
South. WhatCLAN- 
EiCARDB has to do 
with such matters 
does not appear at 
first sight, and cer- 
tainly Mr. Punch 
is not going to 
trouble himself to 
think twice about 
that remarkable 
peer, especially as 
he was snufied 


out so expeditiously by the Whig and Tory leaders. 

Mr. Layard dedined to say anything more about Brazil than that 
correspondence was going on. Mr. Punch did not observe his Excel- 
lency, the CoMMANBEUE Caeyalho Moeeiea, at the Prince’s levee. 
Ha I On the other hand a Peruvian lady was presented at the Drawing 
Boom by Lady Palmerston, which Me. Darby Giufeith considers 
to balance the account; because, as he justly remarks, though Brazil and 
Peru are not exactly the same, they are both in South America. When 
we add that both M. and Madamb Moeeira were at the Palace Party 
on Derby Eve we leave the question in a still more delicately balanced 
scale for Me. Darby GRimTB’s adjustment. 

Sir Geoege G«ey is going to ask Parliament for money to build 
Concentrated Courts of Law, but the Bill for building is not to be 
introduced this Session, so we presume Government has not discovered 
an eligible site. Why not take Primrose Hill, and erect what the 
Erench call a Pyramid of Law— she will be her own Sphynx. 

Einal fight was made on the Prison Ministers’ Bill, and Me, Bright 
read the House a lecture on the subject, saying that he could have 
proposed a much better arrangement for the religious instruction of 
prisoners. He explained that this plan was the employing any volunteer j 
teachers who might offer their services. Not a very practical sugges- 
tion. The opponents of the Bill took a division on the last^stage, but j 
were beaten tjy 196 to 167, and the Bill passed. ! 

Then came one of those discussions which involve personalities and 
scandals, and which, therefore, always keep a full house. It was the old 
Chuxdward-Carnegie busiuess. The public has no particular interest 
in raking up the question whether a mail contractor tried to bribe a 
Lord of Admiralfy by offering election support in exchange for a 
renewed contract, but the affair was made a party matter, and now that 
Mb., Peel puts au end to the contract, auil makes King Leopold our 
sea-postman in^ the Channel, the Opposition proclaims that Mr. 
Churcswai© is ill-treated. The fight on the item, in Supply, was i 
fierce, and Yhtue, that is (in this instance) Peel and the Government, 
triumphed by 8 only in a house of 344 We hope that the King will 
be careful and expediiious, and if so he may call for a Christmas Box. 

People who do .evil at Natal are sent to Cape Town for trial. It is 
thought that they had better be tried where they do evil, and a Bill for 
enacting^ that arrangement went through Committee to-night. Is this 
a trap for a certain antlitnetical hierarch, or is it intended for the 
punishment of that objeetionable Zulu, who overthrew with a question 
all that the Eisbop had been believing for forty years ? Certainly that 
proselytising imtive ought to be astonished in some way. Js he residing 
■ ^Jj^^®ter-M.aritzburg, whence he clearly drove out the lawful tenant"? 
We wonder the dissenting Liberation League does not invite him 
oyer, and show him about as the man who expelled a Bishop from his 
diocese. 8 

M^ Maguto began to address the. House on the desirability of 
placing the Irish Admiralty Court in a more satisfactory position, but 


a member who thought he should be in a more satisfactory position if 
he went to be^ Counted the House out at twenty minutes past one. 

Tuesday before the Derby. The Lords very properly desired to show 
that though partaking of the public excitement in regard to the race, 
they could attend to other matters. Lord Eruey movSu the Second 
Beading of liis Bill for rendering it unnecessary for clergymen to signify 
their assent to everything in the Prayer Book. The debate that fol- 
lowed was a good psychological study. The new Archbishop of Can- 
terbury opposed the Bill. His Grace s^ke like a genial, practical man 
of the world. One could fancy one heard him advising a youthful can- 
didate for orders, and talking in a good-natured, semi-remonstrati ye 
fashion, and as if desirous to prevent a young friend from injuring his 
prospects in life. “ Well, my dear Me. Doubtful, I am sure that your 
hesitation does you the— the utmost honour, and speaks well for your 
conscientious discharge of the duties of the sphere of which I foresee 
you will be an ornament. But I think your own good sense will show 
you that the Church never meant her rules to annoy such men as your- 
self. Certainly, as you say, the words seem to imply that you express 
tlie most decided assent and consent to everything in the Prayer Book. 
But you may take my word for it — if you think a Primate’s assurance 
worth having — that this is a mere — what shall I say— a sort of police 
notice, to keep off trespassers and the like — as far as you are concerned 
it only means that you approve of our solemn and beautiful Liturgy. 
Come, my dear young friend, while there ’s so much work to do in the 
Vineyard, don’t let us stand out because we don’t quite like the con- 
struction of the gate— let ns go in and do onr duty, as I am sure you 
will. And come and dine with us at the Palace at eight— perhaps, 
some years hence, will be asking valued young friends to dine there. 
I ’m sure I hope so. At eight.” And the kindly Piimate shakes iMu. 
Doubtful’s hand with really good feeling. But Aechibald Cameron 
Tait, Bishop of London, takes a less pleasant view of matters, and 
cannot make them so easy. That Bishop thinks it very mischievous to 
teach young priests to say one thing and mean another, and heartily 
wishes to expunge words which were maliciously inserted in order to 
catch consciences. So thinks the Bishof of St. David’s. On the 
other hand, again, the Bishof of Oxford thought that the proposed 
alteration would let in unconscientious men, and though he would 
educate clergymen to the highest point, he would make no change 
implying that external conformity was enough. The Bishof of 
Llandaff was 'for a middle course, and a certain concession. The 
public that interests itself in such matters will possibly observe the 
singular disagreement among the heads of the Church about something 
very like the meaning of au oath. Piirthef*it will notice that Lord 
Ebuey’s Bill was rejected by 90 to 50. 

The Commons talked about everything. Me. Gladstone lias a 
scheme in hand, whereof more after the holidays, for using the Inter- 
national Exhibition building. Could not the Levees and Drawing- 
Booms be held there? Mr. Hennessy, the hero of Poland, called 
Lord Palmerston’s attention to the fact that the Prussians are giving 
actual aid to the Russians, and relieving and arming the Cossacks whom 
the Poles drive over the Prussian frontier. The Premiee’s answer was, 
virtually, that at present there was no case against Prussia that justified 
our interference. Mr. Layaed was severely baited for not making 
speeches on foreign affairs in the previous Priday. Lord Elfkinstonb, 
whose pilot ran the Vigilant aground, was represented by iiis friends as 
having been very ill used by the Admiralty, Sir Bobert Peel proved 
that association with Irishmen has infected Mm with bull-making— tins 
is not vaccination but taurocination. He had to repudiate a speech he 
was reported to have made, and said 

** Though. I sat two hours irt the room. I mw no person, wdm ««oEer a table 
or in a eupboardf who could ho taking notes." 

Lord Vane Tempest gave an interesting illustration of his idea of 
his own importance : — 

Having a considerable interest in shipping himself, ho thought that boforo the 
House adjourned, our foreign trade should not be left in its present unsatisfactory 
condition," 

The sentence is a lovely one, considered in all its parts, and also as a 
whole, and is in the highest Londonderrilled style. 

Lastly, tlie Irish Church came on for examination. Mr. Dillwyn 
wants a Committee to overhaul that Church with a view to its demo- 
lition, Me. H. Seymour wishes to remodel it without spoliation, riiul 
Me. Whiteside wishes to maintain it intact as a .Missionary Clmrch, 
and an institution ol the nation, and a Lamp. Ma. Bbenal "Osbor.ve 
moved the adjournment of the debate, in order to have an opporluiiity 
of showing, after the holidays, how be would smash the Lamp. 

The House rose at one on the morning of , 

The Derby Day, 1S63, when, as prophesied by Mr. Punch, the Blue 
Ribbon was won by Macaroni, 


A Hazy Joke. 

Hopkins, at Dpsm on the Derby Day, to Popkins. afkr the tenth 
tumbler of Champagne, Why ’ah t’ day like sh’ two Chit*fs o$h’ great 
Gobtiervative Party ? Gi* tup ? Cosh it ’s Derby an* Drizzly ? 


May 30, 1863.] PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 219 


SIGNATURES BY SUNLIGHT. 


Among the myriad of uses to which photography of late has been 
successlully applied, we observe that little portraits of the size of 
a receipt stamp are now to be obtained, which being on adhesive paper 
may be stuck by way of signature at the bottom^ of a letter, so that 
writers may be spared the pains of signing their own names. As 
people rarely take the trouble to write their signatures in such a way 
that any one can read them, the advantage of these portrait stamps is 
oovious enough, and their usefulness we think might greatly be ex- 
j ^ f® A^ve their correspondence-portraits taken in 

attitudes to indicate their frame of mind when writing, which naturally 
Varies with each letter that one pens. With the assistance of our 
artist we furnish a few specimens of what we 
would propose : — 

*‘Si]r,5 Dover, Tuesday, 

‘‘ I much regret that circumstances over 
which I have unluckily no personal control 
oblige me to decline at present payment of my 
bill, which, as you have kindly and thoughtfully 
reminded me, to-morrow becomes due. I start 
this evening for the Continent, where I mean to 
make a somewhat lengthened tour. You may 
depend when I return I will not fail to call on 
you. Heauwhile I remain 

** Yours most respectfully. 





f- Our next samjile might be written on the morning of the Derby Day, 
or on occasion of a quiet little dinner 
down at Greenwich : — 

My dearest Angelina, 

“I write a hurried. line to say, 
don’t w'ait for me at dinner, as business 
of a most important nature summons 
me from town. Pray make my excuses 
to your good friends the Slowpabties, 
whom 1 most unfeignedly regret I can- 
not meet. With a thousand kisses, 
dearest, believe me 

“ Yours, devotedly. 

As language was invented to con- 
ceal one’s real thoughts, a letter like 

the following might properly be ended with a photographic signature : 

“ My dear Tomkins, 

“ Our mutual friend, Smith, has just brought me sad news 

that your new tragedy has been d . I really have not courage to 

write the fatal word. Believe me, my dear friend, 

I condole with you sincerely I’or this distressing 
accident ; w'hich by the way, I may remind you, 
would never have occurred if you had allowed 
yourself to follow my advice. You may remem- 
thafc I prophesied the failUse of your piece, and 
said candidly, that though you might consider it 
a tragedy, the public would more likely regard it 
as a farce. Still, my dear friend, need 1 tell you 
that you have my deepest sympathy, for jealousy 
in our profession you well know does not exist V 
Bepeating my regret, believe me 

“ Yours, condolingly, 

By the following it may be seen how far more than, a plain signature 
a^phoiographic portrait Avoud emphasise a ■ " — 

threat 

Sir, 

** I am informed that in the House 
last night, you pointedly referred to me as 
‘ that affected ass.’ At the instance of the 
Speaker, I am told that you reluctantly 
withdrew the observation ; but unless you 
write me an immediate apology, you will 
put me to the pain of taking further steps, 

** I remain, Sir, 

“ Yours, &c. 



To the Needy* 

The Age of Dick Whittington is returning. Yasrsums of money 
are to belaid out on the streets of London. An opportunity will thus 
be offered to the poor pedestrian for picking up as much as he likes. 


THE SOUECE OE THE NILE DISCOTEEED. 

Congratulation let us chant 
To Capt^ Speke and Captain Grant, 

Who to its Source have traced the Nile. 

Two gentlemen of Britain’s Isle 
Have solved the mystery of ages. 

The query of successive sages, 

Reserved to modern days from old, 
r or those bold Britons to unfold. 

They ’ve done what not the greatest Phahaoh 
Could ever do, with all his might ; 

Pachas, the grandest of Grand Cairo, 

^ve up, as though beyond them quite ; 

What did puissant Cheops bother, 

Por all the Pyramids he made. 

And puzzled Egypt’s every other 
Baler, from Cheops down to Said. 

All the Egyptians with delight are crowing. 

Now that the source no longer is to seek, 

Whence springs their sacred stream with plenty ffowing^ 
Discovered by the Captains, Grant and Speke, 

And put we in a word for Doctor Beke, 

Who, dagger-like, to their Macbeihs, did show, 

^ And marshal them the way they were to go. 

Egypt of old adored the bull and cow. 

If, then, she deemed the homed herd divine. 

Is she not like to worship John Bull now, 

And Captain Grant with Captain Speke combine 
In one huge image of a Hero, 

Or grand colossal deity. 

With a two-headed eight-limbed corporeity? 

No; because why? 

The Euran disallows idolatry; 

Besides, Egyptian Art is under zero. 


SHADOWS OP THE WBES:. ’ 

The Great Event is over, and of those persons who were unable to 
meet their engagements after the Derby, further particulars will be 
obtained from the Levant Herald. Talking of Heralds reminds us that 
we have a bit of news for Archaeologists, who will be delighted to hear 
that a number of coins have been found in a secluded country-house by 
an eminent Housebreaker. The College of St. Bees will shortly be 
removed to St. Hives. Several persons in the City are complaining of 
the frequent loss of their valuable time: in consequence .of these 
murmurs the police have been on the watch ; after some difficulty they 
found a man walking towards the West-Eu 1, who had an hour to him- 
self : he was unable to account for it, and has been remanded. Those 
who are fond of Shows will be pleased to bear that during the ensuing 
week a large Window in Apsley House will be opened, with more or 
. less ceremony. The life of the gieat statesman Pitt, by Dean Trench, 
will shortly be published ; also, sporting letters on Vulpicide, a sequel 
to Poxe’s Booh of Martyrs, will soon be forthcoming. Me. Millais is 
engaged in drawing his Breath; the subject is novel. There is no 
truth in the report that the Thames Tunnel is to be fitted up as a 
Winter Palace for His Boy.-s.l Highness the Prince op Wales.^ In 
answer to several communications which we have this week received, 
we beg to state that Concertina is not an illness peculiar to singers ; 
we can’t say precisely what, it is, not being medical men. It has been 
going the round of the Clubs that there will be no skating on the 
Serpentine in J'uly ; whoever spread this notion abroad must have done 
it maliciously, but no official contradiction has as yet appeapd. The 
Indian Overland Boot will be shown at the next Botanical Pete. Mr. 
Spurgeon will lecture for three consecutive hours, in order to prove 
that the human jaw is just as great now-a-days as the one found at 
Abbeville, supposed to be pre- Adamite, Oar clerical readers will be 
delighted to learn that the Bishop of Oxford has a great chance of 
being elected private chaplain to Mr, E. T. Skits; his duties will be 
chiefly in connection with Cremorne. 


Too Horxiblel 

The usually quiet village of Exe, on the banks of the Wye, was dis- 
turbed by the following appalling occurrence: it seems that an old 
woman instigated by hunger, and knowing that the butcher’s was not 
far off, aroused her daughter from a peaceful slumber, and dispatched 
her. The ferocious act has cast a gloom over the surrounding neigh- 
bourhood. 


Motto por the Alpine Club,—** Early to bed, and early to Bise*” 
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PREVENTION BETTER THAN CURE. 

Old Lady, But, going in Four 'Wheel Cabs ! I so afraid of Small Pox 1 ** 

Gabby. "You’ve no call to be afeard o’ mt Cab, Mum, for I’ve ’ad the Hind Wheel Waccinated, and it took Beautiful!” 


THE NAGGLETONS ON THE DEEBY. 

Jfter Breakfast the Derby Day, 1863. Bain pouring. A few Carriages 
are seen passing, either closed, or covered with umbrellas. Mr. Nag- 
GLETON rings the bell. 

Mrs. Maggleton. What do you want now ? 

Mr:W: Xshortly).^ I want the bell answered. 

Mrs. N. Sarah is np-stairs. 

Mr. If. I don’t want Sarah. , . 

Mrs. If. The cook 'will think it is to tell Sarah to take away, 

Mr. If, I don’t care about the cook’s thoughts. [Bings again. 

Mrs. If. Are you not well? 

' Mr. If. {angrily). JBless nay heart and soul, can’t I ring a bell in my 
own house? 

Mfsi ff. You have shown that you can, I think. 

Mrfff: Yes, hut not that I can get it answered, 

[Bskgs^ again furiously, and the Cook comes in wilh her eyes very 
• ‘ wide open. 

Cooh. Bid you ring, M’m ? 

Mrs. N, 1 1 'O dear no ! 

Mr. If. Let somebody get me a cab— a close cab— directly, 

[Dwit Cook without reply, 
Mrs. N, You are very fond of preaching abopt qonsideratiou ibr 
servants. 

^ Mr, If. I’m not fond of it, hut I have to do it more often than I 
like. 

Mrs^ If. If you practised what you preach, you would not send a girl 
from her work into the wet bn such a morning. 

Mr. If. You can send ’em fast enough, rain, hail, or shine, when you 
. want to go to some ridiculous Concert. Let the boy go that cleans the 
; boots, and does them so villanously- 

Mrs. If. If you chose to keep a proper domestic, he would do them 
better, I dare say, 

Mr. If , I keep the domestics I think proper, and if you kept them in 
better order and check, things would be pleasanter. 


Mrs. If. {smiling). Don’t be angry vuib me, Henry, because it liap- 
pens to rain on the Derby Day, and you are obliged to give up your 
holiday. I cannot command the weather, you know. 

Mr. If. No, nor your tongue neither, or you wouldn’t aggravate a 
ma.n with his head full of business. 

Mrs. N. O, I ’m sure I beg your pardon. It is something so new 
to liear you talk about business that you must make an allowance. 

Mr. If. {looking as if he should like to make her one, mt too large, and 
dissolve the partnership) . C^ntandy, I don’t talk business to you, fur an 
obvious reason. Why the devil don’t that cab come ? 

[Jmks at ike helhhandh. 

Mrs. If. Don’t, Henry, don’t. I will go for it myself. [llises. 

Mr. If. Are you out of your senses? Tliere he goes. By dove, 
she ’s only just got him off. That ’s downright insolence on the part 
of that woman, and you ought to send Iter away. 

Mrs. If. Perhaps the poor child hadn’t done his breakfast. 

Mr.N. Of course. Take anybody’s part hut your husband’s. 

Mrs. If. I am a wife, Henry, but not a slave, and when my imsband 
is in the wrong I shall take the liberty of telling Itim so. Your temper 
is growing upon you, and unless you control it, you will become a 
nuisance to yourself and to all about you. If ft rniris, and you are dis- 
appointed of the pleasure of throwing sh’cks at little dolls—*’ 

Mr. If. Little dolls be — hanged, and great dolls, too. Ton know I 
had as much intention of going to Epsom as you have of being amiable, 
i, can’t say anything stronger. 

Mrs. If. Or weaker, dear. But you always do go, mad you always 
say that you are not going. 

Mr. If. 1 went last year, and I have been once before since ihe year 
we were married. I tell you I want to get into the City, because I 
expect important letters, md I may have ^ see two or tbr^ mm b«im:e 
they go off to the races. That infernal boy I 1 believe he is stmdlhiir 
to watch the cirriages go by. 

Mrs. If. Boys will be boys. You were a boy yourself once. Mi 
you are very like one now, in your irritatiou at being kept in town— 
don’t tell me nonsense about it. All men think they are dreadf^ully 
wronged if they cannot go and make fools of tbems^ves at Epsom. 








t^0'" 






GOG AND MAGOG CLEARING OUT THE VAN-DEMONS. 

Tee* City is now taking itself in hand, and a Bill, giving the Lom> Mayoe the ino&t tremendons power orer the traffic, went through 
Committee in the House of Lords to-night. The Yan-Demons will, we hope, be exorcised.” — Vide FuncJt^s Essence of Farliamnt. 
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Mr, N" . Some people are fools ready-made, and need not go to Epsom 
to be manufactured. {Looks savagely out at the wi/idow,) I’ll teach 
tliat boy manners ! 

Mrs, N, Well, dear, one does hear strange tilings, but if there is one 
branch 01 education that I should have advised you to decline attempt- 
ing, it IS that. Calling a wife a fool over her own breakfast cups and 
saucers is— 

Mr, W. I didn’t. It ’s iintrue. 

^ ^s. N, And mending it by calling her something worse— but there 
IS the poor boy in the cab — how wet he looks. 

Mr. W. Yes, and nicely he lias wetted the cushions for me, which is a 
thing that don’t occur to you, of course. 

Mrs. N. 0, 1 wish it had been a fine day, and you had been able to 
go with your friends. It may be foolish and expensive amusement, 
and the company may not be fit for the father of children, but it is 
better ttian such a display of evil-temper, rudeness, and cruelty. 

Mr.N. iGomg). I’m a demon, no doubt— so don’t wait dinner for 
me. In fact, 1 ’d better say I ’ll get a chop in the City. 

Mrs.N, No, do not utter a deliberate falsehood. I will not 

wait dinner, that is enough. 

Mr. N, Sweet creature — sweet temper — sweet tongue. 

[Exit, and is heard to quarrel %n the hall with his Inverness cape, 
wrong gloves^ mlrushed hat, and umbrella that worCt open, and 
moreover to launch a passing reproach at the boy for dawdling, 
and to repeat his direction to the cabman angrily, because that 
deaf fend had the insolence to answer, Sir?” to the frst. 
Then Mr. Naggleton disappears until a little past 

ELEVEN O’CLOCK AT NIGHT, 

token he re-enters the room. Mrs. Naggleton is reading 
Zimmerman On Solitude,” and does not look up at his en- 
trance. 

Mr. N, {With some natural and some acquired cheerfulness). Well, 
my dear, and how are you by this time ? 

Mrs. N, This time ? J ust midnight. 0, I am very well. {Closes 
her hook.) 

Mr, N, Nay, only just eleven. 

Mrs. W. I presume you do not wish to sit up ? 

Mr. N, Well, just ten minutes, and let me have a glass of something 
or other, and I’ll tell you a bit of fun. 

Mrs. H. I am not in a state of mind for what you consider fun. {Rings. 

Mr. N, Come, don’t bear malice. I know I went out a little fiuny, 
for 1 had had bad night, and something to bother me, but I didn’t 
mean to be unkind. 

Enter Sabah. 

Mrs. H. Your master wishes you to bring him the tray, a tumbler, 
hot and cold water, a tea-spoon and the spirits. I suppose that the 
kitchen fire is out. In that case you must re-light it. 

Mr. N. Never mind. Cold water will do. 

Mrs. If, (sternly). Hot and cold water. [Exit Sarah.’ 

Mr. E. 0, don’t have the fire lighted. 

Mrs. F, 1 was abused this morning for not keeping my servants to 
their work. I will give no cause for a repetition of the reproach. 

Mr. F. Heproaoh 1 Lord, Maria, how you bottle up a hasty word. 
Ar’n’t we husband and wile ? Eorget and forgive— we ’ve no time for 
i^uarrels ha this world. I always do. Here ’s something for you. 

f; nine bright sovereigns into her lap. 

Mrs. F. {taking them up, and placing them at some distance from her on 
the table.) Is that on account of the house-money ? 

Mr, F. No, no, that ’s a hextra, as the child says. That ’s all for 
yourself, to make ducks and drakes with, if you like to be orni-orni- 
thoiological, [Mrs. N. looks at him fxedly for a moment, and sighs deeply. 

^JSnter Sabah, with tray, and exit. 

Mrs. F. Pray be careful with the glass jug. You had better let me 
mix it. Please don’t spill it over the cloth. An! Take care of the tumbler. 

3£r. F. That’s the way to make a fellow nervous, M’m. But no 
such luck. Il\\^T:Q--{completes the hrew)s.^ nice as pie, and twice as 
wholesome. Your healtn. May I mix a little for you ? 

Mrs. F. Eor me ! {Sarcastically.) 

Mr. F. Ho you good. But as you like. You might say thank you 
for nine sufferings, though. My winnings, Mrs. Nagglbton, and 
iiero^s long life to Macaroni, and to Mr. Punch for prophesying that 
Mm would win. 

Mrs. F. I beg to decline money which, as I infer, you have won by 
gambling, if indeed you won it at all, and it is not a sort of hush-money 
added to losses of which I know nothing. 

Mr. F, Hush-money be blowed. I won it fairly and lawfully in a 
sweepstakes of nine^ by drawing Macaroni, Mb. Naylor’s horse, who, 
I inform you, M’m, is the Winner of the Derby, and as I said, here’s 
luck to him. It was a beautiful sight to see him win, and quite^ repaid 
me for a disagreeable journey. He won by only a head, and if Lord 
Cl^den hadn’t slipped, or changed legs at the last, you wouldn’t have 
had those sovereigns.) 


Mrs. F. I repeat that I decline taking gambling money. Do you 
wish to sit up longer ? i 

Mr, N. 0 1 coarse I do. I haven’t done my groggums. Bet you nine 
to one you take the money. 

Mrs. F, Pray leave your race-course slang outside the door. It is au 
^ectaiiou that is perfectly ridiculous in a man who does not know one 
horse Irom another. 

Mr. W. Maria, you’re au antiphonetic— no, you are not — you are an 
antipathetic woman. If you had a good genial nature you ’d give me a 
kiss, or a box on the ear, which is all the same, and say, ‘‘ I ’m glad you ’ve 
enjoyed yourself, my old dear, and thank you for thinking of me.” 
ihat s the way to oil the wheels of domestic life, and make ’em work 
pleasantly, what good whiskey this is. {Sings, objectionably.) 

“ The man that hath good whiskey 
And giveth his neighbour none. 

He shan’t have any of my whisk^^ 

When his wliisk^<? is done. 

When his whisk<?e is done.” 

You ’d johi chorus if you were half-jolly. {Sings.) 

** When his whiski?^ is'done.” 

[Slaps his knees, which is the American ^accompaniment to this de» 
lightiul Lyric. 

Mrs F. Pray, Henry, have some regard for our reputation, and 
don t let the neighbours think we keep a public-house. 

Mr. F. {insanely). Ha ! ha I I should like to keep a public-house, 
very welb and I’d hang out the sign of the Good Woman, audit should 
be you ; for you are a good woman at bottom, in spite of your little 
tempers. Your health! 

Mrs. F. And so you meant to go to the Derby all the time. Of course 
you did. And why all that mean deceit and pretence of business, and 
annoyance ? 

Mr. F. Swear I (Hdn’t mean to go. But I got my work done, and 
some fellows came in and offered me a seat, and as — ' 

Mrs. N. I desire to hear no more. 

Mr. F , Yes, do, my dear, for it ’s as good as a play. In came old 
ONOTCHLEY, and Piggy Farmer— 

Mrs. W. Henry I Will you tell me, at midnight, in my own house, 

, that Mr. Snotchlbt has been to the Derby with you ? 

I Mr. F , Hasn’t he ? That ’s all. And came out as I never saw him 
be/ore, as jolly as a sand-boy, only he was a trifle wetter. There ’s one 
of Ins sovereigns in that heap, M’m, the lightest, I dare, say, ‘jif one’s ■ 
lighter than the others, but he paid it ana lost it, and never made a 
wry face, 

Mrs . N. You are deceiving me again, Henry. 

Mr. F. Am I, by Jove. Put on your bonnet, it don’t rain, and come 1 
ro^d to his house and see. He’s in no humour for bed, and we’ll 
finish the evening there. 

Mrs. N. You must be Mad. 

Mr. F. Not a bit. Put on your bonnet. Or if you don’t. I’ll just 
take up this monejr which you scorn, and I’ll go down to the Club and 
take nine chances for the Oaks. 

Mrs. F. {snatching at the money with a good bit of womanly eagerness 
and a natural laugh). I ’m blessed if you shall. {Secures the sovereigns 
in a little pocket.) There, now, go to bed. You shan’t make any more, 

I declare you shan’t. Go up-stairs. I’ll see to the things being put 
away. Walk straight now— the servant will see joix— {rings) — Henry ! 
Don’t ! 

[What that last exclamation referred to shall never he divulged in 
this world, hut Mr. Naggleton aecepts the truce, and goes 
up-stairs singing “ The man that hath good whiskey P 


I Sad News for Savages. 

In the debate on Mr. Adderley’s Security from. Violence BiU, a 
question arose as to the instrument with which garotters, and other 
brutal offenders under the proposed statute, should be flogged. It 
appeared that, iu the case of adult ruffians, the scourge employed would 
be of the ordinary feline species ; the customary Cat. For the chas- 
tisement of younger scoundrels of the same description a similar but 
smaller arrangement of whipcord might be employed under the name 
of the Kitten, 


Onion is Strength. 

In New York, and other places, there have been formed ** Onion 
Leagues” for the purpose of providing the soldiers with fresh vege- 
tables, &o. The most qualifled Lady for being the President of an 
Onion League,” we should say, would be the celebrated Lady of 
Bkalott 


•Art.— The Clergyman of the Parish in which Mr. Ebiih is living 
has kindly given that eminent artist a sitting in the Church. 
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CONSOLATION. 

Swell. ** At any rate the Critics ivmi't he able to say, the effect of ymr Landseajpe is 
spoilt by the want of Aerial Perfective this ymr, Smithbrs ! ” 

THE OUT-OE-DOOH GAMESTER, AND SPORTING SUMMER 
REGISTER. 

Jymtio Begister.-^Jmel, Annual Scullinj? Matcli in Brook Street between ilie 
Watermen of the Haymarket and Conduit Street Cabstands. 

Though the 4ith of June has been kept at Eton for so many years, yet very few 
people have missed it. The day will asrain take its place in this year's Calendar, 
and the Regatta will no longer be on the Eorth but on the Thames. 

June ^th. Rowing^ by the Eton Eyot against the Stream. Visible from Windsor 
Bridge. Fireworks in the evening. N.B. Mustn’t speak to the man at the Catherine 
Wheel. 

Oncketing Register.'-— Jum '\-%id. West End Club Matches. Eleven of White’s 
V, Twenty-two of Boodle’s on the Ground of having nothing better to do. 

dune %th. The Cobblers’ Club v. Awl Eagland. 

Unfixed. On the Green of the Green Room, Lyceum. Mb. Walter MoNTGOMEPwy 
and Mr. Phelps are engaged to play a Single Wicket Match. _ It will be a very 
even thing, each Gentleman, probably, scoring one run. Due notice of tbeir appear- 
ance will be given "5 but we may say at once that their appearance is highly 
prepossessing. 

Neto Mtry for the The Crack of Doom. 

Guriom Prize for Pedestrianum,.-~'}Pm other day two men ran for a Policeman. 
We have not yet heard what the winner did with his reward. 

Ome Sporiing During the following week the Lord Mayor will probably 

run against a friend on the Royal Exchange. Preliminaries are to be drawn up 
in front of the Mansion House, by order of the Commissioner of Police. 

Mwrvellous veteran Sportsman, in the North, lately laid a wager that 

he would jump over his own head. Mounted upon the old Steeplechaser 
awag, he cleared a five-barred gate. He then calmly took three consecutive pinches 
: of snuff, and, while sneezing^ cleared his head! This we consider the most 
remarkable Leap in thei Annals of Sport. 

A Feat of Stvength. 

A Well-known ticket-of-leave man, with a bludgeon in his hand, being pursued 
by the Police, at a tremendous pace tore up the pavement of -a street which had just 
been laid down by the workmen. In spite ef his fearful weapon he was ultimately 
captured.’ 


THE GREAT JAW OE MOULIN-QUIGNON. 

{See letters, papers, inquiries, and comptes-rendus of MM. 
Quatreeager, Milne-Ed wards. Falconer, Prest.. 
wicH, Carpenter & Co., and a vast variety of trans- 
actions in a vast variety of Societies, Geological, Theo- 
logical, and Anthropological.) 

Since that famed jaw-bone Sampson reared. 

When of Philistia’s hosts he cleared 
Judah’s enslaved dominion, 

No jaw-bone, sure, hath cut a figure 
In strife more famous, lieiccr, bigger, 

Than this of Moulin-Quignon. 

The jaw-bone wherewith Sampson smote, 

We knew (before Colenso wrdte) 

Once hung an ass’s head on; 

But this French jaw is human— one 
That wagged beside the Mastodon, 

And Mammoth meat has fed on. 

Awful to think ! This blackened bone. 

With all but its one molar gone. 

In days before the Flood, 

Beef of Bos longifrons did cram, 

Hymna steak or cave-bear ham. 

And, p’raps, pronounced it good ! 

This jaw— perhaps— in Glacial time 
When reason was less rife than rime, 

Chattered or ached, who knows ? 

When Gwynant was what Zermatt is, 

And Welsh antediluvians friz 
Amidst perennial snows. 

Could but tbe owner of this jaw, 

The things he ate, the sights he saw, 

The life be lived reveal. 

How he went clad, unclad perhaps,^ 

How carved his meat and picked his chaps. 

With flint instead of steel 1 

Tell what queer molluscs Pleiocene, 

Or huge crustaceans Meiocene — 

Stood him in oysters’ stead. 

Or figured in his lobster-salads. 

What were primeval bards and ballads ? 

What was their board, their bed 

The calculating mind it queers. 

After these thousand thousand, years. 

Time’s curtain to uplift; 

And find one jaw which, silent all. 

Geologists can still bid fall 
To doubt about its drift. 

If but two jaws dug out had been. 

With teeth and tongue to wag between, 

And if they could have wagged 1 
How many a fame now liigh were low I 
What proof how little ’tis we know. 

In spite of all that’s bragged. 

What controversies they might settle 1 
How many a scientific kettle 
And pot might keep from clashing; 

Such lengths gorilla- wards from going 
Huxley might stop, or trip up Owen, 

Or, p’raps, give both a smashing. 


Well may we, o’er thy jaw-bone fuBS, 
In wisdom thou wert strong. 

If there be truth in the old saw 
“Silence is golden,”— for his jaw 
Sure none e’er held so long. 

But, hold, thou can*st not even wag 
Thine authenticity to brag, 

Thy parentage to tell— 

If latest marm of geology. 

Or bit of psOndo-anthropology, 
Made, like all else, to sell. 


May 30, 1863.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI, 


225 


Alarming ttonghfc So ’cute we ’ve grown. 

So wide hath imposition flown 
O’er all we sell or plan ; 

In bread and meat, in silk and stufl^. 
Adulteration ’s not enough, • 

WeVe ta’en to forging man ! 

Perhaps thou’rt but a recent bone. 

That in the flesh we might have known, 

A bore’s prolix and prosy ; 

Prom pauper’s grave, perhaps didst travel. 

As far as Moulin-Quignon’s gravel, 

To hoax the virtuod. 

But whether pauper, breedbate, bore. 

How, were’t thou double, thou might’st roar, ; 

Over thy Abbeville laurels ; 

Pauper, Preadamite to play. 

Bore, to set pens and tongues astray. 

Or breedbate, to raise quarrels. 


> A TRADES’ iraiOH STRIKE POR POLAKB* 

It is not quite true that the Working Man is unrepresented. He is 
frequently represented in these columns, sometimes at work, sometimes 
smoking a pipe, or otherwise engaged; in general usefully. Nor is he, 
by leave of PnoiEESSOE Beeslt, altogether without representatives in 
that legislative assembly which includes the Metropolitan Members, 
and some other gentlemen of popular politics. 

The learned Pboeessoe Beesly headed a very interesting deputation 
of working men, which waited on Lokd Palmbjrstoit the other 
evening, with the mission of expounding to him the resolutions in 
favour of Poland voted lately by a Trades’ ^Unionist Meeting at St. 
James’s Hall, The Professor said : — 

**Th6 Trades’ TTniomsts miglit claim to speak in tke name of a large body of the 
labouring classes. It had been determined that a deputation should seek an inter- 
yiew with his Lordship, because, working men not being represented in the House 
of Commons, they were obliged on any matter which was particularly interesting 
to them to address themselves directly to the Government” 

Nay, but, good Peoeessoe Beesly, surely the £10 householders 
include not a few working men ; and don’t you think that almost any 
one of. the industrious classes possessed of any brains, and practising 
any industry, might make himself a £10 householder ? Think of the 
considerable number of borough Members returned to Parliament by 
electors who are mostly working men, or at least hold working-men’s 
opinions. Still, doubtless, the representatives of the working classes 
do not constitute the parliamentary majority, and hardly speak out so 
loudly as they should to let the country sufficiently well know what the 
working men want. Now, this deflcieucy. Professor, is in a measure 
supplied by :^our Trades’ Union ; a useful institution in as far as it repre- 
sents the opinions of working men. By the mouth of its delegates to 
XiOED Palmeeston we have now the advantage of knowing what our 
friend the Worldng Man thinks on the Polish question, and what he 
wants for Poland. What he thinks, with every other true Briton, is 
that Poland has been infamously oppressed by Russia. What our 
spirited friend wants is stated in the following words by Me. G. 
POT'IEE 

The deputation now before Ms LordsMp considered Eussia bad forfeited all 
claims to Poland under the Treaty of Vienna, and believed it to be tbe duty of ttttr 
Majesty’s Government to use every means within their power to free Poland from 
the brutalising grasp of Eussia, and to restore its ancient nationality.” 

The means to the end desired by Me. Pottee and the Trades’ Union 
'Consist of words and blows, and if words should fail, then their desire 
is what Me. Pottee thus proceeded to state 

« They were of opinion that if diplomacy could not accomplish the objeci^ tbe 
Government should not hesitate to take other means, and he could assure iheir 
Lordship, however strong the measures it may be necessary to adopt, the Govern- 
ment would be warmly supported by the millions of the industrious classes.’’^ 

Me. Pottee’s cry— if this is our old cronyPoTTES— is still " Strike ! ” 
— but now it is " Strike for Poland I ” — a cry entitled to some consi- 
deration. Would the strike for the freedom of Poland be likely to 
succeed f Not unless delivered with a force of many pounds — sterling. 
But how says Me. Pottee on the working men’s behalf? If the 
Government should strike it would be ** supported by the millions of 
the industrious classes.” Does Me. Pottee mean the millioas which 
the industrious classes now expend upon beer, spirits, and tobacco ? 
Are they prepared to fling away the pipe of peace, and eschew the quid, 
resign the go, and renounce the pot for Poland ? It would really seem 
so. Me. OoiffEOLLY (mason) said . 

“ The working classes were not insensible to the evils of war, but they were 
prepared to encounter those evils, to, bear suffering and increased taxation, if by so 
doing Poland would be made free.” 


Spoken like a Pree Mason. Me. Ceemee Qoiner) spoke oat very 
plainly. He— 

'‘Wished his Lordship distinctly to understand what ttie deputation ■mshed. 
They desired the Government to take immediate action, to tell Eussia to relinquish 
her hold on Poland, and if she would not do that, to compel her by force of arms. 
These were the senthnents of iiie ereat bulk of the working men of this country.” 

Me. Mueea.y (bootmaker) thus exhorted the BritislilGovemment to 
I adopt a vigorous policy 

I “ Let them now, if Eussia persisted in her present diabolical conduct, withdraw 
I the English Ambassador from St. Petersburg, and send the Kussian Ambassador 
I home with a message to his master that an English fleet and army would f oEow him 
; if necessary.” 

Me. Petheeidoe Qoiner) roundly declared that 

« The working men of this country desired to see a speedy termination to the 
savage atrocities of Eussia in Poland, and thought that could only be accompl^hed 
by the determination of the En glish Government to proceed to the extremity of 
War if necessary.” 

Ditto to the preceding speakers was said by Me, Appleg-aeth (jomer) 
Me. WiOMOEE (bricklayer), Me. Pacey (painter), and Me. jEolinton 
(joiner). A War with Russia, necessary to set Poland free, they as- 
sured the Peemiee, “ would be one of the most popular wars ever 
entered into by England.” And Me. Ceemee, again, after Pam had 
given the deputation the requisite sympathetic and evasive answer, 
jovially observed, in plain English : — 

“ We are men of action,, my Lord, and have come to the conclusion that the only 
way to aid the Poles is to call on Russia to desist from her present conduct, and if 
she will not attend to that eaU, thrash her into compliance.” 

Whereupon “Loed Palmeestoe (laughing) said,” &c.^=>To be 
sure he laughed; and said ail that was necessary; taking very good 
care not to say a word more. Naturally Pam laughed ; not, of course, 
at Me. Oeemee’s generous idea of summarily; and easily thrashing 
Russia into compliance ; but to think how veryjittle use it was talkmg 
about going to War, and thrashing anybody, without first consulting 
the Income-Tax payers. How glad the Middle Classes, no less than the 
working men, would be to thrash Russia into compliance with their 
demands for the liberation of Poland, if they could stand the 3^?. or 4iC^. 
in the pound of adffitional Income-Tax needful for that [magnanimous 
proceeding ! . With what pleasure they would thrash Babahung. the 
King of Dahomey, into compliance with their request that he would dis- 
continue bis “ grand customs ” of human sacrifices ! If Somebody were 
not our faitliful ally, would they not be too hap^ to thrash him into 
compliance with their solicitation to evacuate Rome P What tyrants 
and savages would they not like to thrash into compliance with the 
dictates of humanity and justice ? 

If the honest working men were so thoroughly well represented as to 
command a majority iu the House of Commons, they would not; of 
course, want to thrash foreign powers into compliance with their de- 
mands, and tax others to pay the expense of their own w^. Would 
they subject their wages, one and all, to Schedule D. then, in order to 
thrash Russia into liberating Poland ? If so, they are fine fellows. If 
not, the parts performed by the handicraftsmen who joined iu the depu- 
tation to Lord Palmeeston are about on a par with those of Cluinoe^ 
the carpenter; the joiner ; the weaver ; the bellows’ 

mender; Snout ^ the tinker ; and Starveling,^ the tailor, in A Midsummer 
Nighfs Dream; our British carpenters, joiners, and other working men 
partake a very delusive dream in the expectation «that England is 
going to fight for the Poles. The Income-Tax makes cowardslof us all, 
except the working men who do not pay it. 


AMENDS TO GOWER STREET. ] 

A DEPiJTATioiir from University College, Gower Street, waited on 
Mr, Punch on Thursday, in a great state of excitement. As soon as it 
coxdd collect itself to speak coherently, Mr. Punch was able to gather a 
disclaimer on the part of the Gower Street Gentlemen, of any participa- 
tion in the ungallant demonstration against Ladies’ Degrees, on which 
Mr. P. bad animadverted. They called his attention to the fact that the 
London University is a congeries of establishments, and that University 
College is only one of these, and that its known and frantic admiration 
of the softer sex should clear its representatives from the charge of 
having hissed the ladies. Mr. Punch in reply, said that the mdi^ation 
of the Deputation did it honour, that he withdrew the worn Gotlm, and 
that if they would bring the guilty parties before him, he would give 
them a double dose for having caused the reporters to & a charge upon 
innocent persons. He then stood lunch, and the^Deputation^departed 
thanking him for his affability. 


Musical. 

Open Air Treat— ‘ka eminent Professor of the Tioloncello intends 
giving, during the summer months, a seiies of soio^erformainces upon 
the base of the Nelson Column. 
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A LITTLE LIET EOE LIJMLEY. 

Puis'CH never puffs: but 'Bunch jusfc re- 
mind his music-loving readers that his old friend 
Mr. Lumley has. for three nights only (one of 
which was Monday last), resumed at Drury 
Lane the reins of operatic government, which at 
Her Majesty’s he so long and worthily held. 
Bunch need but state the fact that these three 
nights are solely for Mr. Lumlev’s beneQt, to 
ensure his having a benefit in the very fullest 
sense. Erequenters of the Opera, in the Lindo- 
mania time of course, will patronise the manager 
to whom they owe their memories of charming 
Jenny Lind ; and later opera frequenters, who 
fell in love with Piccolomini the piquante and 
peHte, of course will give their presence and their 
guineas to the gentleman who introduced that 
little lady to our operatic stage. Their little 
lady now in title is a great one ; but, to favour 
Mr. Liimley, the Marchioness Gaetani, late 
Mademoiselle Piccolomini, comes all t.be way 
from Plorence to sing again the songs her ad- 
mirers used to love. As this is the last chance 
they will ever have of hearing her, Bunch need 
say no more to tempt them to the theatre ; and 
all that Bunch need add to ensure its being 
crammed, is to say that Mr. Liimley never yet 
has had a benelifc, and is certainly entitled to 
have a good one now. And so, ladies and gentle- 
men, in making your engagements, remember if 
you please that you are booked at Drury Lane 
for Wednesday, the third of June, and for 
Monday too, the eighth. 


Clara. « What does Tommy think ? Why Tommy has just got a new Little 
Brother 1 ” 


^ Have I, though^ How Jolly— -there ’ll be Somebody now to wear my 
Old Clothes 1 " f 


Mail Contract eor the United States- — 
There is only one “ Mail Contract ” (says a young 
lady) that she would care about embracing, or 
embarking in, and that is a Promise of Marriage. 


THE WET DBEBT. 

Tune— The Washing Day.” 

The sky with clouds was overcast, the drizzling rain did fall, 

Twas bitter cold ; the wind north-east, and blew a frequent squall. 
The road to Epsom whilst we took it poured on all the way, 

Ihe deuce a bit of comfort was there on the Derby Day. 

Eain, rain ! drench, drench, rain, rain away. 

The deuce a bit of comfort was there on the Derby Day. 

The road all turned to mud and mire was one continuous quag. 

And so the humblest vehicle upon it was a drag. 

So much a costermonger for bis donkey-cart could say. 

To Epsom as he urged his moke on that damp Derby Day, 

Earn, rain, &c, 

' turn-outs all were splashed in melancholy plight, 

•Ihe handsomest of Hansom cabs was but a sorry sight. 

tilbury and dog-cart tooled, by ploughing, through the clay 
Ahat ciog^d the wheels of carriages that dripping Derby Day. 

» ^ jttain, rain, &c. 

Scarce was the bit of muslin blue about the hats of males ; 

The nrakeys mi^ht have said they missed the customary veils, 
rru j clust the jokes did also lay; 

The deuce a bit of chaff there was on that moist Derby Day. 

. Ham, rain, &c. 

^e Coupe and Downs "were in a state which turf to name were rash, 
I was what an ostler possibly would call a sloppy mash, 

\ ^ seemed in vain that horses would essay. 

But Macarom did it on that juicy Derby Day, 

Pain, rain, &c. 

Bespattered more than spdhgled, for their arduous pursuits 
Disquahfied, the Acrobats set to at cleaning boots ; 

:^d JNigger minstrels washed half white could slioe-blacks only play, 
instead oftwangmg banjos on that soaking Derby Day. 

Kazn, ram, &c. 

B^awea of umbrellas, spread between the earth and sky, 

J! ormed; over all the concourse an alpaca canopy. 


Whilst pigeon-pie, and veal-and-ham, with some Champagne of Af, 
And more of rhubarb, were consumed on that wet Derby Day. 

Eain, rain, &c. 

Yet spoiled the wet no sport, except for gipsy and for scamp. 

Though on the general gaiety it cast a little damp. 

But didn’t damp the loyalty true Britons all display, 

As when they cheered tiie Prince oe Wales on that foul Derby Day, 
Hain, rain, &c. 


ME. PUNCH’S DEEBY PEOPHECY. 

Mr. Bunch is perfectly tired of being right upon every prophetical 
occasion. Ho is Lke True Tliomae, to whom the <^een of Fairies 
gave the tongue that could not lie, .to the great discontent of the said 
Thomas, who remonstrated that he should be unfitted for female 
society— or so says Sir Walter Scott. He emitted last week ins 
usual pro^ecy for the Derby, and involved it. in the most transparent 
puzzle. He offered a word of Seven letters, as indicating iheNtiMBER 
of the winner. What was on the cards of the day ? 

7. Mr. Naylor’s b. c. Macaroni .... Challmier, 

again. He takes no particular credit for iliis, but as 
ail the other propliets liave been, as usual, wrong, you will know where 
to apply next time. If you write privately, enclose a bank-note, or 
no attention vjill be paid to you by the Great Prophet and Universal 
Predictor, Yaticinator, Second Sight* taker, and Seer 

Interesting Match. 

We are oredibljr informed thatBisHOR ColEnso has challenged Mu. 
GLADSTop to split hares withhim. Those who know what a thoroughly 
deep authority the Chancellor oe the Exchequer is upon ail 
questions that admit of rumination, wiE not he surprised to hear that 
the odds are largely in Ins favour. 




, Summary oe American NEWt.— The Judicious Hdohbr has 
judioiousiy hooked it.” ' , • 

DEFismojr of a "Lmtie Thoi.”— T he Small Homs. 
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Old OffiNTLBMAK. Loo% here; i^ather in a hurry / lAre are ymr assistants I ” 
Hairdresser. WUj, they Vd both dyeing, Sir/** 

Old Gentleman. " my soul/ brim/ / /** 

Hairdresser. “ Tc^?, Sir / ’5 dymig a lady's *air ImpMairs, and the hother *s 

a pair o' hatt^hurn xvhis/cers in the neo'.t room” 


with 


SHAKSPEIKE IN THE CITY. 

** Who is Silvia — ichaf is she ? ” 

Who is Goschen, wliat is he 
That City swells eommeucL him ? 
Somebody he o%ht to be, 
ir the City sehd liim 
Where it sends without rebuke, 
CRA-wtoith, HoThscHiLD, and Sm Bure. 

JoACHiist’s his ^‘Christiau’' name. 

But German seems his surname. 

Yet at Oxford he had fame, 

Isis lends hirii her name 
To back the gentle GoscHen’s claim. 

To help the nation’s laws to frame. 

Well, he seethk a nice young man, 

Thirty is liis figure ; 

He may sit till London can 
Bind some bulfer bigger. 

Than this decent Mr. G. 

Td be proud London’s fourth M.P. 


Classical Music. 

It is not generally known that the words df the 
sxt-eet ballad, Home sweet Horn** were orif ” 


written several thousand years ago in tbe Greej 
language. In consequence of this composition 
the aut hor was called “ Homer I sweet HoatBR ! ” 
and t his same gentleman subsequently wrote the 
Iliad, which is, as everybody is now aware, a 
laiiient over the Poet’s personal wrongs, founded 
upon an imaginary ill he had suffered. Hence 
the title. 

TeM 61 

A Short Gentleman, we allude io his stature 
and not the state of his finances, who had unfor- 
tunately contracted the habit of stooping, wishing 
to obtain a glimpse of the Princess, managed, 
by a gigantic effort, to hold himself up as the 
lioyal Couple were passing. He has been slightly 
oletated ever since.- 


One Way oe Givino a Man a chance oe 
Kisino in the WoRLt).— Knock him down. 


A PEEP INTO PETLAND. 

Mr. Wood’s Book, entitled Glimpses into Pettand, has put thejittle 
pets iiito a great passioh. The domesticated animals complain of gross 
misrepresentation, and among the numerous letters which we have 
received from funny and cunning dogs, sly pusses, and others, we select 
the following epistle for publication. Its authoress is a Tabby of some 
eminence in Pet land, and the postmark informs us that it comes from 
Hearth-Rugby : — ' 

Dear Mb Punch, 

**T CANNOT bring these feline few lines to you myself, because 
your favourite Tody is scarcely civil to liiembcrs of our family. Tohy 
or not Pohy is the question for nifvif I came to your house, and Tabby 
or not Tabby would make no difference lib that otherwise sagacious 
animal. I regret that we, as a race, are not understood. Does 
Mr, J. G. Woob fathom us? nist a bit of it. Illogical men, this 
authbr among them, darb to aajr that wc cannot (ivhat they call) 
‘ speak/ because they, forsooth, are unable to interpiet our language. 
KoW, oik #e cats have a siUatterihg of Greek and Latin. I will give 
am instant in point illustrating our afequUint^dce trith the Greek 
alpbahbl Has no one ever hemd us say Ma? PerhUp§, ib many, this 
interpretation Mu is new ? I would remind you, also, that, as every 
horrid school-boy — 1 
as in 

Clio, Melpc , 

tb protest against beifig ihvariably called by any title but that '^^^hich of 
rlgat belongs to me. My irathe is Tabitha, Corrtlptfed into simple Tab. 
I adh’t object to that ; but I am expected to answer to such names as 
Tiddlcmns, Tittimunis, Kittenums, Tittikins, and fathers terminating 


in ' urns ’ and ‘ ins,’ and I have been addressed by the person in whose 
house I am residing, as ‘ Tiddlepops,’ And yet this misguided crea- 
ture actually thinks that such nonsense is pleasing to me 1 But what 
rubs my fur the wrong way is the charge of deceit and ingratitude 
brought against us. It is said that while we are being stroked we 
suddenly put out our claws and scratch our best friend. Let me 
explain : I own to a parliality for having my head mesmerically 
scratched by a hand : well, naturally conckdmg that the same 
pleasureuble sensation would be experienced by any one scratched 
by me, I experimentalised upon the young lady in whose lap 1 was 
lying. Sir, 1 was dropped— as I have seen our butler drop a hot plate 
— was slapiped, I was kicked, abused, reviled, maltreated, and finally 
turned out of the drawing-room. ^ Am I not warranted in concluding 
that Woman is capricious, deceitful, and not to be trusted for one 
moment ? 

*"My owner prides himself upon having brought me up oh phicable 
terms with a terrier aud a parrot. ’Tis enough to make a eat laugli ; 
for* with the exception of that vulgar Cheshire family, we' are graiiity 
personified. We live in a false ^ate of society, and if e^er I catch 
that parrot in a favourable spot, 1*11— but no matter— when I am let 
out of the bag you shall see how 1 jump. 

I remain yours felinely, 

" Taritha Poosey.” 

“P.S. A fresh annoyance! Some more fal%t ^bont Uif, I sec a 
Book advertised as Memoirs of Pemarkahle TMs use of the 

plural for the singular is mere pedantry ; lit Of faoiirse means 

Pemarlcdble Mausers, I ’m disgusted I ” 


Apeecting Oebbmony. — A ixwse of evi^iits wm interred last vJ’oefc* 


YOU xmv.. 
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CLARii. ** JDonH you think it an ammaly, Tarn, your preparing to fight for ymr 
hmrth and hynw^ whilst you have not a wife ? ” 


THE OUT-OF-DOOE GAMESTER, AND SPORTING 
SUMMER REGISTER. 

Oncheting Begisterr-Jnne 9 tk The Inferior Wine Mer“ 
chants* Grand Match. Sloe bowlers engaged. 

MsMng,— The Poet Laureate is getting his lines ready 
for summer. Messes. Robson and Emben intend going 
out for their annual day’s angling with the Olympic Float. 
We have received some corespondence concerning the 
Waltonian Art. “Angler” writes to ask us if you can 
play a trout on a trombone. Angler’s an idiot. Consult 
Me. Aleeeb Mellon. In answer to numerous inquiries, 
we say, once for all, that horses may be fed on ground 
bait. 

Fedestriamsm.—Maich against Time. PliOE. Stbenbale 
Bennett has engaged himself for a match against Time. 
He is expected to win, as he has beaten it more than once. 

Nurr and Sjpell, — ^Wanted, for a match at this game, a 
player with an un-nurring aim. The latter part of this sport 
will be restricted entirely to candidates for the New Army 
Examinations. 

Jqmtics,---The following notice will shortly be issued 
by the Committees of the various Boating Clubs, cautioning 
any spendthrift members that “ Water-bailiffs are now em- 
powered to arrest men who run up Aqua-tics.” 

We regret to state that a melancholy accident happened 
the other day. Two gentlemen well known in the Aquatic 
World started from Wheblee’s Boat-house, Richmond 
Bridge; one went gallantly up the river, while the other, 
in the sight of a large crowd assembled on the bank went 
down ! For a few moments they saw his scull, ana then 
all was o’er. 

Itacmg,— The well-known Rag Fair will this year be held 
at Tattee-sall’s. 

A new Rule appears in the Betting-room, fo the dfect that 
any Patron of the Turf unable to meet his engagements 
shall immediately be sitgmatised as a Can’t Psy 4 ron, and 
be shunned accordingly. 

We lately heard of a sporting Emigrant who was com- 
pelled to leave our shores, hut was afraid of visiting the 
Colonies lest he should be asked to “settle.” 

On the evening of the Cup-da;^ at Ascot, in honour of 
tbe occasion, the opera of JBetleg will be performed at Coveat 
Garden. 


MR. PRUSSIA-PROCESS-SERVER TO THE CZAR. 

(A Caed.) 

^ William Peussu, acting under a sense of right divine, begs to 
inform the Royal Public that he continues to devote his attention to 
process-serving,, and may be consulted with advantage in cases of 
more than ordinary difficulty. W. P. not being encumbered with 
scruples, is prepared for work of any description, and would be liappy 
to lend his hand, whenever in his employer’s interest, one may be 
required with a little dirt or blood upon it. W. P. refers with satis- 
faction to his present notoriety, and trusts that those who from their 
position are enabled to forward his views, will remember that by bis 
assiduity alone, a fugitive was seized in his William Peussia’s own 
Court Yard, where the fugitive had taken refuge from a Russian Wolf, 
and ; notwithst^ding yells of execration from several respectable! 
lookersrOn, he, William Peussia, kept his knuckles firmly embedded I 
in his. prisoner’s throat, so long as he could do so without fear of a ’ 
rescue, and with safety to himself. 

It not;unfrequently happens that officers of W. P.’s stamp are 
sbacyed in exercising their pleasant functions by feelings of gratitude. 

^Ipwever, assures the Royal Public, that no such unworthy 
motive will ever paralyse Ms apprehensiveness. William Peussia has 
been informed, and believes it to be true, that one of his progenitors 
when m a very feeble state, besought and obtained protection from a 
ton wealthy landovml&r named Casimie Poland. And how does 
VV ILLIAM Peu^ia return an obligation but for whicli he might now be 
no where r By sympathy for the poor gentleman who is Casimir 
Pol^ds representative ? The Holy Alliance forbid. Why that poor 
gentlenaan, owing to the veracity of W. P.’s ancestors and other 
has been dreadfully cut up. But does that move 
benefactor when he is down, 
bringing about his ears 
occupied %y Peers, W. P. 
heart warming at 'every blow. 

time past William Prussia has looked with secret 
admiratonpog. the admirable manner m which his dear and noble 


friend Me. Alexandek, has brought up his large family, and W. P, is ^ 
determiued, if circumstances will permit, to regulate iiis own house- 
hold, spas to ensure the approbation of that retired dealer in liidee. 
For this purpose he is now having a gag prepared (secured by Letters 
Patent), which being introduced into the mouths of the refractory, 
will suffuse their countenances witli a deadly Prussian blue. W. P, 
will be proud to cpntract with Lincoln & Co. for an unlimited supply 
of these gags, feeling assured that in acting as he is now doing, he wifi 
not be considered by the members of that firm as taking too great a 
liberty. 

N.B. Wihum PaiJssiA at present keeps the " Crown ” at l»otsdam, 
but tears he shall be obliged to give it up owing to opposition, some 
evil-dispos^ people having cast aspersions on his measures, and declared 
that the Crown” provides no entertainment for either man or beast. 


A PLEASANT SITUATION. 

Misteesses are often heard complainmg of their maid servaate, but 
IS it not just possible that disappointment springs from over-ex peete- 
tion? For instance, look at this 


oiu., oi jji&Kmg imw ajcta piatB dr^iiiai. To wm£ 

.?? aontleman, whoeivoB ttn UtU. toouUe^w* b. Is Hi. 

fiet -4Prtf. *o. A v«y 


auM %ina nurse, jxs lor saying mm 

^bom she is to attend “ gives very little trouble, unlw ho 
IS 111, that assertion would not make the place more tempting la our 
eyes, for a xem who is an invalid is always fancying he is ill and 

^bought to the trouble he may give. So the “housenmd^’ iw 
attods Mm might as w^^ be ealW liM nurse r if he be js»* tiptljr 

different from mc^t m5a invalids^ she will fini that wailing on Mm wifi 
guxte wum h<n* tim^^wilhont kar having to attend to p!alo,!men, 
tmmm maki^ plain ami perimps on an emergeniqr | 

aofemg as plmn cook 
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SOCIAL CATECHISM. 

Q. What is tlie dirtiest creature you know? 

A. The English fine lady* 

What are your reasons for saying this ? 

2. Her habits. 

Q. Explain yourself more fully. . , . . ^ 

2* When she walks she drags behind her a receptacle for dust and 
dirt of every kind. 

4 What is this called ? 

2, A long dress, or train. 

Q. What IS its action? 

2, It sweeps the ground, collects mud, dust, cigar-stumps, straws, 
leaves, and every other impurity. 

Q, What happens next P 

A, This accumulation rubs oil’ to a certain extent upon other portions 
of her dress, or upon the legs of any person who may walk beside her, 
and when she gets into her carriage, the objectionable matter spoils the 
liningj besides that, the dust is most offensive. 

Why does she wear such a ridiculous dress ? 

2, For one of two reasons. Either because she aims at a servile 
imitation of certain great folks, or because she owes money, to her 
milliner, and dares not order any kind of dress except that which this 
tyrant sends home to her. 

Q, Why does she not raise, or loop up her dress to keep it from the 
gtound ? 

A, Because, being a person, she has thick ancles, or being a 
scm^y person, she has skinny ones, which her vanity forbids her to 

4 Is there any other reason ? 

A, Y^; she m probably ugly feet, disfigured by corns or bunions 
caused by wearing tight boots. 

O. Is there any cure for such habits ? , , . . , , , 

A» There is none, until her husband has been nearly ruined by her 
extravagance, when she is compelled by economical reasons to dress 
like a rational beinfr, and at once becomes clean and charming as the 
Briiish female was intended to be. 


What sensation is caused to man by the siglit of these dresses ? 

A. Contemptuous pity for the woman, and pity, without contempt, 
for her unfortunate husband. 

Q, Does she know this ? 

2. Yes. but as she dresses less to please men than to vex women, 
the knowledge has no effect upon her dirty habits. 

Where can the animal be seen? 

2, At the Zoological Gardens on Sunday afternoons, in the Park and 
Kensington Gardens, and in most places where fine clothes can be 
successfully exhibited. 

Q. What lesson should you deduce from this ? 

2, That of thankfulness to Providence that, (if married at all) you 
are married to a sensible woman and not to a fine lady. 

Q, What will you take to drink ? 

2, Anything you like to put a name to. 


TO ALL ENGLAND. 

Mints to the Criclceter,-^ln buying cricket- balls, lay out your money 
judiciously, and you’ll generally get one thrown in. . n « 

To the Batsmm.^Qtx going to the wicket, invariably ask for middle:’ 
and if the wicket-keeper says that he ‘‘gives it up,” you may^ laugh 
heartily and hit him on the back of his head when he’s not looking. 

The next thing is “to take block”: youmayts^eit any- 
where, and sit down in a corner of the field, if you like, ana eat it. 

jStmdmff.---Thh ijuite depends upon the amount of money von happen 
to have in your pocket; but a glass of beer to every p^son oh the 
ground can’t hurt you. 

The The ceremony of laying hold of the bat k itself touching, i 
A good Leg To manage this, the player must havea good leg. : 
Let him place it in the way of a swiftly bowled ball. He will then 
obtain a good leg hit. ^ . 

On all possible occasions you should practise a catch oi 
some sort. Mb. Gbeen, of Evahs’s. will you some of the b^t. 

get behind the ball, if possible. You will thus be 
able to watch its movements without danger to yourself. 

[ The Bcdmatde 
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THE GAME OF ROMAN CATHOLICS AT CLAYDON. 


a aetjy! tlie game of Eoman 

Catholic brethren ; which is 

^ r ^ J ^ Sunday pastime. There 

severd ways of playing 

%itkta(b^ J V. ^ I \_^y / j Eoman Catholics ; and 

y>^ xi/ ' y ' ' the game may be played out 

^ ^ ^ I® well as m, and 

! 1 1 ^ ifl I' M 

1 ! ' ' 1 ^® 

a number of oiher clergy- 
men, and several chorister-boys. The Eector plays Chief Priest ; the other clergy- 
men play Deacons and Mpnks or Priars ; the |3oys play Acolytes. The head-monk 
sometimes calls himself Brother Ignatius, or sopie other such Popish nickname. 

The church in which they play is fitted up as much as possible like a Eoman 
Catholic Chapel. The Communion Table is covered with lace and embroidery so 
as to look like a Eomish Altar, and is decorated with flowers and evergreens. A 
large cross stands on the middle of it, and on either side of the cross are placed 
lighted candles, varying in number from one or two to two dozen,^ altogether. The 
game is begun by the Eector and his playfellows, reverend and juvenile, entering 
the church in procession. They are all dressed up in vestments of different 
colours. The Eector wears an alb or surplice, which, instead of being all white, is 
bordered with a yellow stripe. Oyer this he wears a chasuble, which covers the 
back, something like the wings of a shiny beetle, only jt is pink, and has em- 
broidered on it a goiden cross more than a yard long. Besides all this, he wears 
an imitation amice or under-gown, a long sort of vestment for a make-believe 
stole, and a pretended girdle and maniple around bis arm and waist. The other 
parsons, who play Beiiedictine Brothers, are clothed in black serge, and go bare- 
headed, with their hair round the crown cropped as close as convicW, but left 
long outside like what boys call “ratstails.” White surplices, with scarlet skirts 
underneath them, are worn by the singing-boys, 

Eigged out in the style above described, they set to, all hands, to celebrate a 
sham mass, which looks and ^sounds very much like a real one, as it consists prin- 
cipally of mumbling and music. The boys, who play Acolytes, bear censers which 
g)ntain burning incense, and which they swing to and fro, and fumigate the 
; Eector and each other. CanEes also are continually carried by some of the players 
mand out of the vestry. The clergy, who are principally engaged in the game, 
DQbima bend^ and fall flat on their laces before the cross and candle lights ; and 
the lector imitates the actions of a Eoman Catholic Priest, concluding by clearing 
off the altar plate, folding up certain cloths, and putting the cloths and the plate on 
a ensmon to be carried out. “All over I” is pronounced by the congregation; 
pd the Eector and his companions reform their procession, at the head of which 
he marchesi off with his cushion and its load. The game is brought to a complete 
conclusion by a boy who has remained behind, and snuffs out the candles. 

The v^rst of playing at Mass is, that the words of the game are taken out of the 
rrayer Eook. '|t is all very well for Eoman Catholic Priests, who believe in 
Masses, to say Mass; but when Protestant Clerg;^en make a Mass or Mess 
or the Jinglish Church Service, their little game may be regarded as profane and 
blasphemous. 

The foregoing details qf the game of Eoman CathoHcs, as played on Whit Sunday, ‘ 
are derived from the wtiich will be found to contain further information * 

on the subject. It might be supposed that such mimicry of the rites and ceremonies • 
of the Eomish Church would 'be offensive to Eoman GathohVs* but. as it. ia all 


latter is by far the better plan; and, in playing at Eoman 
Catholics, whoever may be selected to perform the dis- 
ciplinary office should take care to give his penitent a good 
hiding. 

DETECTIVES DETECTED. 

OxjR excellent contemporary, the Bmlder^ had lately 
some information touching the London Detective. Why 
it should appear in the Builder we do not know, except 
that it is ‘^edifying.” But it is interesting enough to be 
read anywhere : — 

The London Detective may he seen in the most varied disguises, 
so skilfully managed that a man’s wife would often fail to recogpaiso 
him. At the comers of streets, near the railway stations, on the 
chief points frequented hy the omnibuses, these policemen may bo 
seen, in the dress of navigators, bricklayers, countrymen, &c., in 
search of work ; at religious meetings we have heard of them assum- 
ing the garb of clergymen ; and in a much frequented roadway we 
have met with a well-known officer in the shabby black suit of a poor 
country schoolmaster, who produced written verses of his own com- 
position, and for which he pretended he would be glad to find a 
publisher: we have heard of detectives who in certain situations 
have sold baked potatoes, and in others where they have swept a 
crossing.” 


I ^ This is all true enough, and we detected a detective 
! in our own study the other day. We had broken six panes 
I of glass with a shout of laughter which we set uj) at one 
of our own witticisms, and lie came in the disguise of a 
glazier, to discover, at the instance of the Government, how 
we msuke those terrible sarcasms which shake Downing 
Street to its foundations. We allowed him to finish his 
job, misleading and deluding him all the time by reading 
Me. Tupper, and pretending to make extracts from his 
proverbs, and then we regret to say we tumbled him into 
the street, but have settled eight thousand a-year on his 
rejoicing widow. But such exercises of detective ingenuity 
are trines— ; anybody can play a navigator or a school- 
master-. It is in obtaining entrance to higher society that 
the Scotland Yard emissaries show their skill and sometimes 
their want of it. There was a detective next us in the 
stalls of the Opera the other night at Masaniello^ and 
he pretended to he a musical critic, but betrayed himself 
to our keen eye by talking very good sense about music 
in general. We were dining on Wednesday with the Duke 
OP Boodle, and opposite to us sat a detective who passed 
for a Viennese nobleman. Him we privately unmasked by 
asking him how far it was from St. Stephen’s, Vienna, to 
the Golden Lamb, when he replied that the hotel was 
next door to the church, whereat we winked, and tiie 
discomfited individual made signs with his fingers that 
he would give us £1000 to say nothing. We said it, and the 
money came next day. Another detective very well made 
up in imitation of an M.P. who is ill, came into the 
House of Commons, and sat next us during tlie Alabama 
debate. We detected him by his cleau nails (the ill man 
never wears such), and frightened him out of his senses by 
bringing him a pretended message that Ma. DENiSON 
wpted to see him in the retiring room. He skedaddled. 
The watch upon us is extraordinary, and the very boy who 
is going to carry these lines to the printer, is, though he 
(^rtamly does not look it, one of tlie most accompimhed 
little detectives in the seiwice, and he will open the packet 
and read this article before he gives it in. We beg to add 
to his pleasure by informing him that we hereby request the 
printer to box his ears severely, and as he dares not omit 
to deliver our letter, we hope that hewilljiko thisiittie 
testimony of our admiration of the system. 


on the subject. It might be supposed that such mimicry of the rites and ceremonies 
of the Eomish Church would 'be offensive to Eoman Catholics; but as it is all 
done quite seriously, they only smfle fttit, and indeed are rather pleased with it 
' leSiifes^i^opery^iTeS^ ^?p^0D,'that Pusoyism in sport olten ultimately 

thfSvSf 1^^®^ cany the game so far as to flogl 

themselves on their bare backs, it they 4q others to flog them. ThSl 


THE AET OE NOT TALKISfa 

Eeligiods discussions are always daugeroui things^ 
especiahy rather late at night after a bottle or two (or 
more) of wine; but of all opponents be oarefui that you do 
not come into verbal contact with a Quaker ; ftir whereas 
he may, irom the enthusiasm of the cause, or the heel of 
the Burgundy, hold you for e good hour by the button, you 
will have no means, with a mail uf hi<» peculiar clo|h, of 
retaliating on your Friend. His pedantic solemnilf Is 
never to be shunned so as on such a vinous oec^ioru 
Besides, conversion is out of the question, for m fill’ Ota- 
didly tell you that the longer you lh»tm lo his prosim^ 
the less faith w'lll you be prepaied to put in his abominable 
Thou-and-Thee-oiogy 1 
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A NEW BALLET, 

An Era in Terpsichorean History has arrived. We are happy to 
announce that an entirely new and vei^ original Eallet wiU shortly^ be 
produced on the Anglo-Italian Operatic Stage. Its chief xnent consists ' 
in the perspicuity of its admirably arranged plot, in whicyhe mterest 
is artistically sustained and carefully developed. It is said that every 
character is intended to portray some moral attribute or personiiy a 
virtue. The story itself contains c&ptan^m points hitherto unat- 
tempted in this class of entertainment. It is founded upon the well 
known sensational drama, played by Mn. Eechteb at the Princess s, 
entitled Othello^ and written by W. Shabespeabb, Esq. ^y onevpho 
has had the pleasure of readmg the libretti of the highly successtul 
ballet BiancU e Negri, will doubtless be able to give a shrewd ^ess at 
the authorship of the present piece, from which we are permitted to 
give a few extracts. 


Square, in honour of that veteran comedian, Mb. Toole formally 
stated his objection to this change of name ; he was understood to say 
** This won’t do, you know, this do.” 

When Mb. Fechtbb first played in town, we heard that he quite 
forgot to paint his face; on the following evening he ‘^made up for it.” 
We cannot vouch for the truth of this, out when Phelps apd Mr. 
Montgomery, who are engaged, appear, they will probably inform us of 
the fact. An ingenious tradesman advertises a new Travelling Bed- 
stead ; we believe that it is provided with four posters, and will go at a 
very reasonable rate. We may shortly look for a ^i^and functiop at the 
Mansion House ; the Mace-hearer, on the oceasiop. of the approach- 
ing ceremony, will walk before the Lobp MayoRj and his Lordship will 
walk before Luncheon. It will he a fine effect. ' We do not know if it 
is certainly fixed that Mb. Bohgicault will give a performance for the 
Benefit— of his health. He has, we hear, been recommended to try the 
! “ other side of ” a well-known Eastern river. 


THE PERSONS OP THE STORY. 

LtQouRiaBA (Odnius o/t^e Sea Islands and Protector of the Oi^premd). 
JoKEB {The JSnglkh Postnmt&^-Qeneral near fwpm). 

CiiRiHTY {Chitf of the Minstrels). 

A WiriTR Child (In ams-^iot admitted to my other offte horn). 
Sambo {her late Pather). 

Roirt cS } (2^iwo/i;<irioia<K;es). 

Ladiofl, Blioomftkers, Moiiarohs, Armourora, and People. 
PLAGis^Portland Placo. Time— N ext timo. 


INTBODIJCTIOISf. 

Solution op a Seidlitz Powleb, 

Nature offers to ih contemplation a Tyrant Deslekona theBlach 
CMid amp to the faster of the Horse and to music; the infant being 
thus given to music dances and plays. He compresses that ** it eackly 
suits dis child; *^^md in exercise of her power Liquobicea mixes 
with the crowd. This is umeen hp the audience and then all abruptly 
quit. 

The idea here suggested is then beautifully carried out in— 

TABLEAU I. 

Jones, the English Postmaster-General, being warned onus danger, 
won’t. ** Why 'Hhe Genius seems to say. but doestft. “ Why not f’' 
OtheUo denies this, and soon the Evil Principle acquires the maste^. 
Unable any longer to restrain his feelings, Christy strikes the banjo, 
winch strikes him again. Confiict. 

{Here the Clouds of Time intervc^ie, and all is perennial, 

The Second Tableau is simply descriptive of the fe^M storm which 
swept the Beserfc in 1850, and now arouses the Black Child to a sense of 
injury. This is Mowed naturally by 

TABLEAU ra. 

The scene on rising discovers several myrmidons cautiously sleeping 
on the Hocks in the comer. In the Horizon m seep a warehouse 1 he 
Sun sets in a quadriUe. Sakbo Jfopoees to kill the mnmg, aud 
drawing his sword cjeolarei^ for Liberty, Here the Cteds or lime get 
la the way again. Liquoripba appears and holds up a placard, on 
which it is stated that '^I'he Free fast is Buspended.^^ drops 

senseless, A strain of wine* through musJinj w heard without— and we 
come to— 

The Conclusion, 

The Tale of Teats and the qf Tihie. 

The Genius Liquoeicba displays to the world, 

Jonee ini n 01a8s Case, 

Such is the Kagpido# ?hoae ohjept m t?iwt a 
moral than adorn ^ tpe. 


SHADOWS OF THE WMK. 

Om Colonists, it Is said, are vmy anximm to reeeive female emigrants, 
or EKMA-graats as some of them might be oalied, it is whmperea 
tbit a PalerMl Government has organised a band of iohoitors, who will 
sp^dily start for our dependencies, as the pioneers of the proposed Mar- 
riage Settlemeata. The Abcheishop ob Oantebbuby is w super’- 
intending the production of a new Ballet at Covent Garden. The sc^e 
was to have been laid in the Court of Arches, and the chief character 
was to have been Jsianib Bjhans. The Secretary oy State has, n 
there is any reliance to be placed in a mere on dit, omqially demdea that 
Bedford Square shall any time after next week be called Paul BinyORD 


PERSECUTION OE AN AUSTiH4N PBIE8T. 

The Correspondent of the Times at Tienna makes the following 
statement, which will grieve those friends of freedom of speech who 
were beginning to rejoice at the apparent progress of liberal principles 
in Austria 

“ M. Fhaitois Petbasch, a Roman Catholic priest residiDg In the diooefe of that 
most bigoted prelate, the ARoiiBiaHOP of OlmCxz, has been sentenced by a bench 
of Judges to a lortnight’s imprisonment for saying 6:0m the pulpit that Protestant 
churches were places for cattle, and the Olergyinon were dcbirers." 

This is anything but as it should he. What are the Protestants in 
the diocese of Olmutz the worse forlbeing called cattle; and what 
: harm is done to their Clergymen by terming those reverend gentlemen 
drovers P Why, they call themselves pastors, and their people a flock, 
and by how much are pastors or shepherds superior to drovers, aud 
sheep a higher order of animals than oxen? Poor Father Petbasch 
committed no crime at all and no greater error than the absurdity of 
calling that beef which calls itself mutton. It would be well if he never 
talked worse nonsense ; let him read the Tale of a Tuk He might have 
studied that good book to edification during his fortnight’s confinement. 

How odd it is that the authorities in a Eomau Catholic country 
should think it necessary to muzzle a Homan Catholic priest I Gan 
they not allow the tongues of their own clergy the same latitude as 
that which is conceded to those of reverend gentlemen of the Popish 
persuasion in England, who may say what they like with impumty so 
long as they do not expose themselves to an action for slander or an 
indictment for treason or sedition ? Suppose a ranting Irish preacher, 
in the “pro-cathedral” of Moorfields wf^re to call every English 
Church a pig-stye, and its congregation a herd of swine. Bunch would 
just make a note of the statement and stamp it for general circulation, 
in which it would raise, a general laugh. That is ^ the notice that 
would be taken of it, and almost all the effect which it would produce— 
not quite. For it would not only create a laugh, but also an impression, 
such as would induce a Protestant British public not by .any means to 
desire that the tether of any abusive Homan Catholic priest should be 
shortened; but on the contrary, that he should hpe given to him a 
sufficiency; of rope, in order that he might, as he jprpbably would, apply 
it to a satisfactory purpose. 


PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PAJBLIAMINT. 


May 28, Thursday. The Commons met and the two parties instantly 
fiew at each other like a couple of the Iqvely hpllfdW *1^^^ 
view at Islington. The subject was the OHHBOHiVjpti) job:- we presume 
nobody wants to hear any tlung more about it, except that Yirtue, which 
triumphed on the previous division by 8, now showed a majority oi la. 
This might have been snudler hut that the dwells were at the great 
pigeon-match, where Mr. Bunch saw eight or nine Conservative am- 
bers and only three Lihepla, and a ^ w food ratoh it was, and it was 
much pleasanter to be there than to & hothemg almufc Me. Ghurcil* 
ward’s ill-treatment A leg with whom^ Mn. Bmoh had a which 
the latter won and was instwly paW* »aid, rather neatly. We mwap 
backs the Birds, Sir, ’cos we do;n^ know what you gendmen’s gomg to 
do, but we know the Birds ’ll cut away for their Blessed or there- 
abouts. Nothing so good was said in the House. 


Briday. 0, ah, in speaking of the pigeon-matoh, 
dd that Mb. Gladstone carried Budget item: 
"rains. To-night Mr. Gregory, m the presence 
tovxA, made a long ^d oiever apti-Turkf « 
y Mb. Layard, who defended the Turks ^ 
gainst Mahommedaniaip is awfully stro^g^ 


p; Bmoh forgot to 
rt^ing Excursion 
/ ihe pjRXNCESs or : 
* sM wus answered 
kistian. The case 
IS Mr* Gladstone 


There ’s a Jolly Bow coming up, Boeduck is going to move for a 
recognition of the Southern Ooamderacy. Whoop, yer sowls 1 
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FLUNKEIANA-AMBITION. 


Servahts WJIRB pirpeoilt satiskbd!” 


THE NILE SONG. 


Jo Su„g ai the Meeting gfthe Soyal Oeographka Sodetg, Mm 
when it teas amomced that “ the Nile was^Settled" 

Hm to the chiefs 'who in triumph advancin? 

Bmg ns as trophy the Head & the S r 
^'1^- Mystery glanc&g ‘ 

Bnghtens the j^e of our Tight Little Isle. 

m n luerophant 

lells what the Ages^haye thirsted to know - 
‘ ' I^oudattheE,G.S. 

, TjAwv-n^®®^® success 

Roderick vich Murohisoit, ho, ieroe ! 

scaling a mountain. 

Says Hoderick vich KtracHisoN, ho, ieroe ’f 

^Z7L^T®“^^^eandamd Sagw^ ■ 


Travelled by Geant and Sfejke 
vainly he will not seek, 

25, 1863, Roderick vich Murchison, ho, ieroe 1 

While the Moon s Mountains stand# 

And far below zero 
n • C.®SAR and Nero, 

Cnes Roderick vich Murchison, ho/ieroe 1 ‘ 

happy land, 

sgr*i“ia ?,»5'>f'5S&"uSf„iA it’sssg 
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m EE AND MEMBEES 'OE THE EOYAL 

ACADEMY. 

IftUmtinff proceedings in the Court of Queen^s Bench. 

The Court aud Westminster Hall have for some days past been fre- 
quented by a party whicli has been the subject of much observation 
and^ cariosity. The party consists of a gentleman of colour, accom- 
panied by a young lady, very graceful, and of most elegant figure, 
(whose face has hitherto defied all the penetration of the junior bar, 
thanks to a thick veil,) and a portly female, of middle age, with a deter- 
mined and slightly shrewish expression of face. The military carriage 
and distinguished air of the gentleman (whose features have nothing of 
the negro cast, though his complexion is of the deepest bronze, 
approaching to black), and his marked attention to the young lady on 
his arm, with her grace and interesting timidity of deportment, have 
stimulated the inquisitiveness of the barristers and other frequenters of 
the Court to the utmost, and have not passed witliout notice even from 
the Bench. On Monday last, after the motions were disposed of, and 
when tlio Court was about to go into the business on the paper, tins 
dark-complexioned gentleman, who was sitting in the fourth row, 
accompanied by the ladies, rose and addressing Chief Jtjsticib 
CocKBPHN, said he had a motion to make, which he wished to support 
in person ; but being a foreigner, he begged the pardon of the Court, | 
should he be out of order in doing so. 

The Chief Justice informed him that the Court was open to applicants 
who wished to move in person, though he should certainly recommend 
applicaniiS as a rule fo avail themselves of the assistance of some of his 
learned friends at the bar. The gentleman said that his case was peculiar, 
and he thought on the whole, as he had not yet instructed counsel, and 
as his stay in this country was uncertain, he had better make his 
mot ion then and there. 

The Bench intinmthig their willingness to hear him, he stated— 

That he had to make application l or a rule to sliow cause why criminal 

informations should not be tiled against — and Members of the 

Iloyal Academy, the former for malicious libel on the two ladies, now 
present, and the latter, for a similar ollonce against himself aud the 
younger lady only, 

Ttie Court said the gentlemen he had named were highly respectable 
men. 

The applicant said that they might bo respectable men, but they 
were anytliing but respectable painters, and that the libels for wliich ho 
wished to move for those informations had been published by them in 
their latter capacity, or rather incapacity, if the Court would allow the 
pun. 

^ The Court said it had no objection to a pun occasionally, but con- 
sidered that such relaxation of the rules of the (Jourfc came better as a 
rule from the Bench, than from tlie Bar* or still more from an unpro- 
fessional applicant to the Court like flie person now addressing them. 

The dark genthunnn apologised, and said that he was “rude m speech, 
and little versed in the set phrase of peace.** 

Tiie Court begged^ liim to avoid quotations, and address himself to 
the matter of his mol, ion. 

The dark gentleman begged pardon, but said he was only making use 
of a speecli he had addressed to the Court of Venice, k a well-known 
ease in which he had been defendant. 

The Court again begged him to confine himself to the motion now 
before tlie Court. 

The dark gentleman raumed. He had been a general ip. the Venetian 
service. 

The Court {mierposing). That is, the Austrian. 

No. Bervice of the Venetian republic. 

Lord Ah— during Ma,nin*s dictatorship. 

Jm^canl Knew no person or pfiicer of that name in Venice. There 
was i patrician family Makiki. 

The Ooijirt Viewed nitn not to ftq into detdis about Venetian families, 
but to keep to Ks motion. 

Jmiimmi (with sme hat). ** Now, by Heavens I 

The Court begged }dm not to swear. 

(tne applicant apologised, and said that his feelings had been so 
much excited by the treatipent he and his wife— the young kdy at Ms 
The elder lady here b^ke in with great vehemence. It was 
»ci«d^|ou8 , . . sliamefui— cruel— so it w§s ... All she wishe^ fpr 
was a whip , . . to— 

Here the Court interposed, and ibp vehement lady was silenced with 
some dimculty, by the united e&rts of all the ushers. 

The applicant begged to apologise for the lady, who bad sufered 
much from a bad husband ; but they }||d all three bpeq exposed to |0 
much persecution in this country, thftt they jsmrid h^dly bo blagied for 
irritabiiiiy and occasional violence of expression. The fact was, that 
they had been ipsulM, shown, up to ridicule op the stage* aud made 
contemptible in every part of tlie United Kingdom, night stter night, 
fo| a long series of years. But of late years, and particularly in Lonqon, 
this ptTsecuiion had very much ceased, though he was sorry to say it 
had been renewed, in a piirtieuhudy offensive form, only the other night 


at the Princess’s Theatre, and this had determined him finally to apply 
to the Court for such protection and redress as the law could give 
him. 

His name was General Othello, and the libels he complained of 
were contained in two pictures in the present Exhibition of the Eoyal 
Academy. 

The Court asked if he moved on affidavits. 

Applicant said he did, and on being called upon read an affidavit 
sworn by himself and setting out, (after specification of the alleged 
M)eJ, by its number and title in the Catalogue of the Royal Academy 

Exhibition), that deponent had never sat to the said nor 

asked mm, nor given him permission to paint the said libel : that the 
said — was the last person to whom deponent would have sat for 
Ills picture, had he wished to be painted: that deponent never wore 
a roundabout shirt-collar over his armour, and a scarlet muffin-cap, 
such as he is represented wearing in the said libel; that deponent 
IS informed and verily believes that the effect of the said libel has 
been to make deponent contemptible and ridiculous ; and that depo- 
nent has himself heard the words “guy,” “muff,” “spoon,” and 
other like offensive expressions used of himself as he appears in 
said libel; that in said libel deponent is only made ridiculous, but 
that deponent’s wife, the lady Besdemona, is more foully libelled, 
being made ugly, and repulsive, with her neck set awry, her jaw 
swollen, her features distorted, and being otherwise cruelly, malignantly, 
and disjointedly misrfipresented and defamed ; that the said lady is a 
person of most sensitive feelings, and has suffered much under said libel ; 
that bqth deponent and liis said lady have been for years exposed to 
insult, caricature and libel on the st age, but that deponent has never 
suffered from any stage libel, so offensive as the one deposed to in this 
allidavit, and that deponent is informed and verily believes, that if this 
information is not granted other libels of the same character will be 
published, so that deponent will be grievously and permanently damaged 
in character and reputation. 

The defendant read a similar affidavit signed and sworn by the ladies 
accompanying him, his wife, the Lady Besdemona, and her attendant 
and companion Madame Emilm, setting out in even stronger terms a 

libel against both by the said in the same exhibition. Daring 

the reading of their affidavits, the elder lady repeatedly interrupted ; 
it was .with the utmost difficulty that she could be prevented from 
assaulting the ushers who attempted to restrain her, and she actually 
did forget herself so far as to box the ears of a well-known junior, who 
was particularly prominent in remonstrating with her. 

The Court said they should like to ask the young lady a question, 
and begged she would raise her veil. 

On her doing so a loud and involuntary murmur of admiration ran 
through the Court, caused by her surpassing loveliness. 

The Court said that was quite sufficient. It had seen the pictures 
which farmed the subject of tliis motion. It had seen the lady. It was 
quite satisfied. The applicant might take liis rule. 

The applicant with his interesting companion and her attendant, 
after gracefully acknowledging the courtesy of tlie Bench, quitted the 
Court* apparently satisfied, though the latter seemed anxious to 
address the Court on her own account. 


1 UNIVERSITY INTELLIGENCE. 

I Jr is Academical eti^iuette for a student to cap a lecturer; when 
however, a Master of Arts dines with the Vice.Chanceiior, he is 
expected to cap all this dignitary’s observations. A good thing was 
|hfi pther day said by Balu of Trinity— HAnti, you know— who had 
just come out of an examination, and was* in the company of a few 
friends, despondingly ripping sherry and looking over the difficult 
paperf. CuaTOiI of Trinity— ^4^ CuAmtH, you know— was sitting 
ppjbosite to apd, wishing to look at the printed questions, said* 

; “ Haho, old lelfow, pass those examination papers, will yon ?” “ Parse 
’em I” returned Eaiii:^ “ 1 wish I couii*' While upon these 
Judysprees, as they say in French im offence to Mrs. Bunchy by the 
j way), I ought to mention the foarimd Di. WkbwsWs “ last h# has, 
at the request of the Syndicate, defined a “stiff examination” fobs 
I “ testing a Bank Note.” 

I Amid all the bustle and excitement of this busy time at Cambridge, 

: a Bairdresser has invented a new capillary attraction for undergraduates, 

I and there is a great fuss being made about what is aeneraliy Known as 
I the new “ Tem-oil ” It will be rubbed on all the Heads of Houses. 


|pi tBe Bindley 

Wb consider that Loip Wa:rb has offered t|& a sufrient reason 
for what appeared chqrhsh conduct in refusinf Her Majesty’s Theatre 
toMri LumIiBY^ The EarT objected tp the assumption of a comic 
dimeter by Picconoiuoi, now that slfo fs | Marchioness. Be justly 
remarks, that the “appearance of ^ the aristocracy ought not 

to set the pubhe laughing. 
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Academy Porteb. 1 thought it was a pretty PiGtur\ ' Sir -^risin' Artist Sir — 
wery *ighly spoke of by Mr. Husk---'* ^ 

One op the Cotjnoil. Shiuff and nonshenshj Sir/ seems to me entirely deshtitute 
0 * pershpective What '$ the good of our according you the privilege of selectim, if you 
hang such rubbish as this ? — it rejected^ Sir^ mmd that/ 


A BALLAD ON A BISHOP, 

The Bishop op Eochesteh thinks it’s the ticket 
To hinder his Clergy from playing at cricket ; 

That parsons should bowl well, or make many notches, ter- 
Bific appears to the Bishop op Eochestejr. 

The Bishop op Eochester’s awfully sk eared 
At the thought of the clergymen wearing the beard : 

Nor cares for the plea of heretical railer 

Q'hat they ’ve done it from Aaron to Jeremy Taylor, 

The Bishop prohibits, with Claphamite rigour. 

The spring to the saddle, the touch on the trigger, 

“ Nor, Pishers of Men,” he remarks, “ do I wish a man 
To angle, though Peter, I know, was a fisherman.” 

To the Bishop a parson, as strong in the arm 
As he is in the pulpit, says, ** Pray, may I Parm ? /* 

“ No, Sify you shall breed neither small ewe nor big ram 
While I’m your diocesan,” cries Dr. Wigram, 

Eeplies the bold parson, “ Please, Bishop, to mind 
That the Church hath a glebe to the pastor assigned, 
Which means he ’s to farm it : ’’—a brave rara avis 
Appears, by the way, this recdcitrant Davies ; 

Says the Bishop, “ Look here : it ’s reported to me 
That you mix with coarse farmers too much, Mr. D.” 

“ My Lord, some false notions you've taken aboardship, 

I do no such thing, 1 declare to your Lordship. 

“ I don't buy or sell. I don’t hunt, fish, or shoot. 

Won’t you leave a poor parson one manly pursuit ? ” 

But the Wisdom of SolCmon backed by young Sxracii 
W ould never have moved the inflexible hierarch. 

Tlie Bishop, whose name is both Wigram and Cotton, 
The latter well rammed in his ears must have gotten, 

Por in periods as swollen as elephantiasis 
He turns Mr. Davies slap out of the diocese. 

” With how little of wisdom in State or in. Creed ’ 

The world may be governed,” said Axel the Swede, 

And this Bishop, who useth episcopal pen so, 

Owns he doesn’t know Hebrew, but censures Colenso. ' 

His Brother, the Bishop op Punchester, waits 
To see how he’ll get out of Davies’s Straits ; 

But wishes that Pam had been rather more wary 
When Vaughan tacked a nolo to ei)iscopan. 


NO JOHNSONOLATRY. 

OiHR every reader will rejoice to hear what we are told by a corre- 
spondent of the Morning Advertiser, that, within the last few days, 
Streatbam House, Surrey, that dreary old building, has been razed to 
the ground, and that its materials have been distributed among a 
hundred purchasers. So much for the antiquated abode of Henry 
Thrale, the brewer, in which, for so many a tedious day, he harboured 
Dr. Johnson, and entertained Johnson’s friends. We shall now no 
longer be bothered by being told that there still exists at Streatham 
me only library in which Goldsmith, Burke, Garrick, Murphy, Dr. 
Burney, and Sir Joshua Eeynolds used to congregate. It exists no 
longer ; and there is also an end of tlie dining-room in which Johnson 
used to pour lobster-sauce over his plum-pudding; and of the drawing- 
roonj ^wherein he was accustomed to turn the candles upside down over 
the tablecloth to make them flare, in order that he might see to reai 
Who cares for old Johnson and old Goldsmith, and their 
associates r Not old Phillips, the gentleman who had for thirty years, 
according" 4o the correspondent of the Advertiser, owned Streatham 
House, and Park of above one hundred acres ; but has now pulled the 

out the ground m 
'HiLLiPs! He is no 
Tjii.v jLiovc;j. uxu jxuu auy good, cxccpt in 
wcbing him to spell; that is, perhaps, to spell a word when he is 
obliged to^ look it out. No Bozzy, no hero-worshipper, is old 
Phillips. The walk and the roof that once sheltered Johnson are as 
a roof and walls to imn, and nothing more ; at least that is what they 
were before he pulled them dbwru Another melancholy old mansion 
has been demolished ; hvely stuccoed villas will be reared upon its site, 
and Streatham will b^ecome as pretty as Peckham, as, indeed, the 
wmxrs at large is fast becoming, thanks to gentlemen of Mr. 
Puraips s ^mmon sense. Hurrah for worthy old Phillips I Success 
Phillips! May his stuccoed villas he tenanted immediately 
anCturu out a good speculation. Phillips for ever ! Yes ; for ever! 


George Phillips, Esq., who has razed to the ground the house that 
was once the abode of Dr. Johnson, will share immortality with th^ 
Ebv. Mr. Gastrell, who cut down Shakspeare’s mulberry-tree» j 


GEOUND TO DEATH 1] 

Some two years ago the following paragraph appeared in the Illus- 
trated London News:— 

J- in Surrey, an Italian organ-grinder wae on Saturday committod 

for tnai for the murder of a man named Lynch.” 

A correspondent wishes to know what became of this Italian organ- 
gri^der charged with murder. We believe he escaped the gallows. 
Vvhether he was guilty of the specific murder which he was accused of 
or no, there can he no doubt that he has committed a great many other 
murders, both before the death of his alleged victim, Lynch, and after 
that, if he was not hanged, and was turned loose on society. jSe has 
not only murdered Bellini, Donizetti, and other composes, besides 
an infinite number of unfortunate negro-melodists, but he has also 
mpdered sleep, and, in murdering sleep, murdered the suffering siefc, 
whom, by lus horrible and abominable grinding, he has deprived of 
repose. It is a, disgrace to the Legislature and a reproach to Local 
belf-Government, that Italian organ-grinders are idlowed to go about 
robbing and miHdermg people; for, whilst they murder sensitive 
invalicts, they rob other sensitive persons of the inoome which they 
prevent them from earning by the hideous noise by which they dlstracl 
drive them mad, so as to incapacitate them from pursuing Ihek 
literary or scientific occupations. The murder done by ikm dirty 
wretches, noisome as noisy, is worse thsm common murder. They 
destroy their victims by torture, inflicted on the auditory nerves, and 
Whilst they commit this peculiarly atrocious murder, the silly servant- 
maids and the stupid old women^ and the other depraved neighbouriL 
who, to gratiiy a selfish delight in discord, encourage them to grind it. 
are accessories before the feet. -s w sxaiu iu, 
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A IITTLE EOWLAITDS’ MACASSAR WARTEl) SOMEWHERE. 

A Mint U tha Morse Quwrds, 


LOED CLYDE’S LATE 
VICTORY. 

Among recent fasMonable an- 
nonncements the most satisfactory 
is tiie subjoined statement ; whence 
it appears that Eieid MArshaIj 
Lord Clyde has repulsed an 
attack of the enemy that had for 
some days threatened his position 
in a vital quarter 

“ Lord Cltde has considerably im- 
proved in health, but in consequence of 
the weakness arising from his recent ill- 
ness, the noble Field Marshal will be 
compelled to forego several engage- 
ments.” 

We believe these are about the 
only engagements that the noble 
and gallant Eield Marshal has been 
ever known to decline. 


Affecting. 

Two Paviors, engaged in street 
alterations, while recounting their 
domestic troubles to one another, 
actually succeeded in moving a 
stone. 


ZOOLOGICAL. 

The Table which was " set in a 
roar/’ has been presented as an 
ornaiAent to the Lions* Cage at the 
Regent’s Park Gardens, 


^^MGHTING AT FREDERICKSBURG. 

(j^om the New York Weekly Wamhopp,) 

We have as usual this week to chronicle another splendid Federal 
success. Again our holy cause has triumphed : again a crushing blow 
has been dealt those dastard devils, who like Lucifer have rebelled 
against our heaven-born Union, and now axe one by one being sent to 
deepest hell 

Grandly conscious of our strength, we can afford to speak the truth, 
^and own that we have been confoundedly well whipped. Pope and 
Burnside got such lickings as few could have survived : but by his 
iuperior tactics and endurance, General Hooker has now proved to 
out unconquerable army, tlmt it is capable of being still more severely 
thrashed. To achieve this he detached the hero Sedgwick, with a 
mere handful of men (say, thirty thousand cavalry and fifty tliousand 
foot), to cause a slight diversion on the left wing of the rebels, while 
'‘Fighting Joe” lumself with the main body of his army were quietly 
to cross the Rappaliannock twelve miles off. Tliis movement com- 
bined the strategy of Napoleon, the sagacity of Wellington, and the 
military genius oi Alexander, Scipio, and Pompey Aprioanus. We 
need scarce add that it was crowned with the most complete success. 
Leaving Sedgwick to his fate, the heroic "Fighting Job ” cried "Up, 
Vhoys, and at ’em I ” and starting at a rapid trot, the Rapids of the 
Rappanhannock were soon reached. The bravery displayed by our 
devoted troops was splendid. As their general expected, nobody 
opposed them ; and encouraged by his presence, and the absence of the 
enemy, regiment after regiment boldly dashed into the river, regardless 
of the danger of wetting their poor feet. Many heroes caught bad colds 
in their devotion to their country, and it is saddening to state that not 
one in a hundred were possessed of pocket-handkercliiefs, nor when 
camping for the night were proper means afforded them for taking some 
warn gruel and tallowing their noseS; A Government Commission we 
believe lias been appointed to inquire into this most reprehensible 
neglect* Meanwhile the country shoiild relieve the wants of its brave 
troops, and any stores or other contributions to this office, the country 
may depend, shall be applied where they are wanted, even if we have 
to use them up ourselves. » 

By the ^^cSerity and secresy” with which our army crossed the! 
river, ** our advance and passage were compMely undisputed ’ mae 
General HoopR*s victorious despatch). But ere long the butcher 
Jackson, who with his usual cowardice, for hours had concealed himselL 
ismme out of his mnbush fifce a tiger on its prey, and utterly ignoring all 
the rules of Christian warfare, commenced an unprovoked attack on 
our brave troops. Doubtless he expected " Fighting J OB would give 
Mm Imttlej but hm the hm Hooker showed his military gemus and 


doomed the rebel ruffian to an infamous defeat. Though himself brave 
as a lion and bold as a baboon, " Fighting Job” knew well that there 
were men among his ranks in whom the love of " Vafcerland” was still 
more strong than that of fight. So fearing lest these her 9 es might 
skedaddle without orders, and so produce a panic which might have 
been unpleasant, Fighting Job at once marched them boldly to the front, 
and then commenced a brilliant strategic backward movement, himself 
heroically heading his retreating troops. In this way he secured him- 
self a safe re-passage of the river, and when at a fair distance watched 
with eagle eye the carnage that ensued. 

With Sedgwick on his flank and Hooker facing him in front, by 
all the rules of war the rebel Lee should have surrendered. But what 
can a mere brigand know of Christian warfare ? Lee did not surrender ; 
he on the contrary advanced. Such an outrage on the Jaws of war was 
never before perpetrated, and heroic General Hooker shed tean to 
see what savages his mission was to crush. However, there was little 
leisure then for sentiment or snivelling. Action was the vrord ; and 
now Hooker’s shining genius blazed forth in its full light 1 Throwing 
away his telescope, which for three long days and nights had never left 
his cheek, he stuck his double eyeglass firmly on his nose, and drawing 
his revolver shouted "Up, b’hoys, and skedaddle 1 ” A yell of appro- 
bation broke from his heroic troops, and they performed the crowning 
movement of tliis immortal victory with a vigour and rapidity which 
can only be exrccted from Columbia’s favoured sons. 

As regards the killed and missing, our loss is very trifling, for Irish- 
men and Germans can cheaply be replaced. A few of our brave 
countrymen have fallen, it is true, but their relatives may be consoled 
by knowing that the heroes met a soldier’s fate. Nor need much sym- 
pathy be wasted on our few thousands of wounded, for as their injuries 
are mostly in the region of the back, there is every reason to hope they 
are not mortal, and may most of them be healed. In fact tlie victory 
was purchased at most economic rates, considering how dearly it must 
have cost the South. It is known that half the rebels were lefi dead 
upon the field ; and that the other half were very dangerously wounded 
it may safely be inferred. We believe that General Hooker intends 
to take them prisoners by the middle of next week* ^ * 

Meanwhile he may be trusted " to ^ive or to decline #mg battle, ’ 
as he pleases t and by his recent exploits the world may be assured that, 
notwithstanding his pugnacity, "Fighting Joe” knows how to fight 
shy of a fight* 


Operatic* 

When Mmmklk is reproduced at the Italian Op^Jca, in order to 
add to the attractions of the scene, the Fishermen’s Chorus will have a 
Cast-a-net accompaniment. 
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EARL GREY AND 
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not mine. The ribbon shall be supplied by my own milliner, 
THE GARTER. and shall he of the width I please. And I won’t sit by yoii 

-r. • 4 -.^ duriog the ceremony. j, . i. 

Punch IS requested to it character is proverbially that of one who 

publish the fonowing to make everything as pleasant as possible, and as 

g j correspondence:— I never permit any crotchets of my own to interfere with 
^ business, I send you this distinct statement of my ultima- 

YiscountPalmehston ^ yQ^ j^g^y excuse in the event of any 

2 ^ to Eajil Geey. . hitch. 

“I remain, yours truly, 

*‘My dear Loed Grey, tt/*,?} Gkey. 

a « It iamv intention " Th Fiscouni Falmrston., Z.&. 



L' 
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t 

tz. 

\<7 




Geey. . 

« May 24. 

*‘My dearLoED Geey, 
“ It is my intention 
to advise that the vacant 
Garter be conferred 
upon yourself. So put 
your best leg foremost, 
if there is an^ choice. 


A GOOD EIDDANCE. 
*Tis an ill wind that blows nobod v good. 


The Civil War 






.4 X, =— ggjjse ^0 „eatt a fugitive traitors to the British comUtuUoual Ufown. 'im 

'■*> t foie.andlwillconolacle have perished m ivamiig as mercenary so diers, for tha 

4/ that I am to be made a price of blood, to subragate m^en who are fghtmg for their 

’■? ^ 'if Eaight of the Order of country. So may the loes of England full But now having 

r."' ^ the Gnrter. if such be used up all their Irish, had not our Yankee friends better 

^ juy own pleasure. conclude peace with the South and cave w, rather than 

“ I wDl accept the Garter upon the following terms, and no others : in aToS^srstn^Ktl^^Th^v^^Me 

« T wHi hP dipfiiifpd fn whirh leo* 1 shall wear it on. The Chapter shall really valuable lives in a Hopeless struggle r iney nave 

h. to" to .Wl to J. .t ,to .to ,t" .'™ K S5?"Tto is 

same time, no matter what other vacancies may occur. I will have a d scount off rowdies ^ ® ® A. . 

the ft»hs for readvmGtiev 1 will have the inscription on ffiy garter in English. The the salt or it. iney bav© iinpio\ea me scum oi me cartii on 

Prelate of the order may attend, but he shall bLssisted by another ^bishop of my the lace ol it; now let them ^ 
own selection— not that I bare about bishops, but De. SumnEe s politics are and not go on to sacrifice the cleai grit. 


Believe me. yours in America may have bereft the North of many valuable 
^eciidriately, citiixehs; but has also hghtened it of a considerable 
"Pii^hitSTON.’^ ntimoer of tdwdies and rumaiis. The following smement, 
« VTj. 3 fv,w which occurs amongst EeuteE’s telegrams, will show that 

im Mm wrey, fratribidal strife to have not been quite an unmixed evil to 

Wiryr M One tatty at Icust of the brethren who have been for tne 

jtjAEi. i^Y ro VIS- ^ engaged in cutting one another s 

Count fAiiiiEEStoi^.- throats 

May 26. « GuNfenAL Thomas FraHcis Meamiek has resiguod the command 

Dfear PAUkEESTON, of the Iiish brigade He says that tho briffado no longer exists. ^ Tho 
Sr “T .. assaults agamst Predeiiefcsbiirg in December l.'ist reduced the bngade 

Tnoilgn your note something loss than a mmimum regiment of infanUy." 

cLcHed1h\e^!s wiich Exdept hs food for powder, what use could the Yankees 
I suDDose you consider have made of the heroes laMy under the command or 
ioouhS. I will assume General “Meagheb, of the Sword?” Ihey have served 
that you have too much their turn, .and been consumed m fitting employment lor 
ffririd sense to mean a fugitive traitors to the British conaUtttUonal Crown. Ihey 




A SOMES’ CUP DAY. 

Thy Bill, 0 Soisees ! is like the wedge whereof the end that’s thin 
Is set unto a chink that we may smite and drive it in. 

If we prevail the liquor trade on Sundays to restrain, ^ 

If e will strike on till England shall admit the Law Of Maine. 

When we have won that victory, and wholly stopped the sale 
Of spirituous liquors, wine, stout, porter, swipes, and ale ; 

My friends, then' Ascot will become another kind of place ; ! 

And thither will the brethren go to see a Gold Gup Eace. 

There have the' Gipsies pitched their tents : but fortunes are not lold 
Together have they gathered Camp Meetings but to hold. 

And place is found no longer for the Thimble and the Pea, 

NbWAhafe the strongest liquor of an Englishman is Tea. 

Not any more at snuff-boxes, and such like idle tpyA 

Are sticks now thrown by men whom mirth has moved to play like 

Stakes at^iunt Sally, in her mouth with pipe of little span. 

No more are cast by any Duke— or any other man. 

Look how thb iSden carriages are crowded o’er the plain ! 

There ’s lobster chicken too, but there is no champagne. 

The popping corks Oh evfery Side fall fast upon the ear, 

Ye^, but those edrks are not champagne; they’re only ginger beer. 

S^ on how many a vOhiele, Or " drag” by worldlings liight, 

The men are all arrayed m snil.s of black, and ties of white ; 

And if thou cast thine eyes abroad, thou ’It notice here and there. 
One of them up, and holding forth with hands that saw the air. 


Sp thick they were in coming dowu, jih^t Ebenezee stuck 
Little BJbthlel, Salem, and BNfAj&SDA in the ruck ; 
Anddh I when that dead-lock unloctea Hps innocent of beer, 
Thq M^singa they did utter it was beautiffil to hear I 


Homeward, all sober, singing hymns, they ride at evening grey, 
And fling tracts at the damsels right and left who line tho way ; 
And so to pass the Stale Beer Bill the Commons let, us pray^ 

To have the Somes^ Cup run upon a future Ascot Day. 


“A EEPRACTOKY TELESCOBB.” 

An optician^of Hebrew name (we mention this to his adiraiitage, as 
will be seen) anhounbes that for the sum of Pive Pounds ho will 
show us— 

“ Double Stars, the face of a sheep and the features of a man four mlle^, the ftign* 
boArd of a public-house five miles, shot marks upon a taa-get two miles, and time^ 
a church clock ton miles.” 

We do not understand whether the faces of the sheep and of the mm 
are to be four miles off, or four miles long, but never mind. We doubt not 
that if the advertiser means four miles off, his instrument will do all lhai 
he promises,^ because “a lew’s eye” was always a phrase for a vmuafale 
article, and a fortiori a Jew’s telescope must be still better than his eye. 
But why should we pay five pounds to see a double star when we ban sec 
Alboni, and hear her too, for a guinea ? Why should we pay the former 
sum to see a sheep’s face, when we can see BucKStONiii*s,iiSw^iifr«? for 
five shillings, whenever he puts up the Village Lavry^t As to .seeing a 
public house lour miles off, that is exactly wlmt we shouldn’t iSe, 
and we should much prefer seeing it four minutes off, especially if 
we were thirsty, Pinaliy, the tremendous distance at which our 
Hebrew friend puts the church can, we fear, have been suggested only 
by his hostility to the Establishment, and that is a* sentiment we must 
strongly rejprehend. “ Till, I can buy a glass,” says King BkKaf4 ///.. 
fheanmg, of course, that he has money in his till to do so. (a b^uilfut 
new readingj) and so have we,, but we shall cerfeainjynol buy one of 


accordance with <mf viei 
Prot^tant&fli. 


of dammar, economy, ^ood 
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THE CUEREHCY. 


POOS POET CLOSE. ■ 

The Poet Close we Ve often chaffed, ■ 
And bantered sundry times, 

Much at his tuneful measures laughed. 
And joked upon his rhymes ; 

Which when we did, we did not know 
That Poet Close was poor, 

Por then we should not have done so, ' 
As we shall do no more. 

Unless we find, what ’s like enough, 
And what will please us well. 

Our pen has served his works to puff. 
And make his poems sell ; 

Then shall we do as we have done. 

That people more may buy, 

And always go on making fun 
Of Close’s poetry. 

Oil ! then shall Poet Close provide 
Continual sport for us, 

Whenever he shall take a ride 
Upon his Pegasus. 

But scantily lives he, who fares 
Upon the Muses’ steed ; 

The Kendal Mercury declares] 

The Poet is in need. 

A wife and children to maintain 
On poetry, is hard ; 

A struggle ’tis their bread to gain 
Por ICirkby-Slephen’s Bard. 

He has a book just conoing out. 
Concerning Westmorland, 

And after what we ’ve said, no doubt, 

A sale it will command. 

Whate’er the Poet’s work may prove. 
When Time shall give it birth, 

At least it will some laughter move, 
And cause exceeding mirth. 

But though that volume’s purpose may 
Be serious or jocose, 

This Fmch will for its author say ; 
Success to Poet Close. 


Oun LlNKMASr (after the departure of the last Carriage). " Wdh if &ver that there 
JDcdiml (Timge comes into 'hoperatim^ 1 rdlly 'ope Qover'ment 'll 'bolish these *ere Liteeary . Cuuiosm. — It is somewhat remarkable, 
rubbisJiM Thruppepmj Bits/" " * that one of literature’s greatest friends was De Poe, 


THE NAGGLETONS ON TtlE DEAWING-ROOM. 

Me. and Mes. Naggletoh in their om Brawinp-room are beheld^ like 
Peeeinand md Miranda, playing at clms^ to which, to Peedi* 
nand’s astonishment, Miranda has gaily challenged him, Mbs. 
Naggleton, in emulation of Mr. Paul Moebhy, is playing two 
gams at once, hut not by any means blindfold, 

Mr, Naggleton, Check to your Queen. 

Mrs, Naggleton, 0, Henry 1 Now, that is very artful of you. How 
well you are playing ! My belief is that you are getting practice some- 
where out of tile house, and that is not fair. 

Mr, N, I have never touched a chessman since we played last. Do 
you mean to lose her P 

Mrs, N, No, no, dear, only give me time, I can’t think as fast as 
you do, with your arithmetical old head. And you have fortified every 
point. I think, if I could spare you, that you ought to go out and help 
the Pederals. 

Mr, N, You have rather crovvded up the Queen, my dear. She ’s 
quite holding a levde with those bishops and kaigbts. 

Mrs, N, Now that ’s very funny, Henry. I call that true wit, which 
you can talk when you like. I must remember that, and tell it to dear 
Lady Pugbury. 

Mr. N. Dear, is she? PuG was, and almost extortionate, when he 
kept the china-shop, and before he got knighted. 

Mrs. N. My dear Henry, it was a wonderful porcelain manufactory, 
and i have heard you say that there can be no more honourable way of 
rising than by commerce. 

Mr, N Yes. But Puo was a humbug, and lived on other people’s 
brams; and she^s another, and I wonder you haven^t found her 
out. 

Mrs, N Perhaps I have, after your hints. Bui she is good-natured, 
and I am sure it was very kind of her to offer to present me. 

Mr, N, With what— tea cups, or soup plates P 


Mrs, N, (laughing). My dear, I come to you for all I want. I mean 
she has promised to present me at Couit. 

Mr, N, (gasping). Present you J 

Mrs. N. Yes, me. Why not, Henry ? ^ 

Mr, N, You be presented at Court ? 

Mrs, N, Why not, I wonder? I suppose that 1— -(mends her han $) — 
I suppose that the wife of Henry Naggleton is a proper person to 
be received there, or anywhere else that he chooses to send her, 

Mr, N. (rather hit too). But, my dear Maria— 0, come, this is rather 
too ridiculous. If there were no other objectioa— and you can’t be 
serious about it— you have no carriage, and the omnibus hasn’t the 
entree, 

Mrs, N. What a funny picture you imagine. You really ought to 
send it to Bunch. I‘decrare it would be capital ^ But there would be 
no difficulty and no expense, at least for the carriage, for her Ladyship 
would take me. I arranged that. 

Mr. N, Your Queen is in check, Maria. 

Mrs, N, Well, dear, she won’t run away while I speak to you* I 
want to consult you about my dress, and about jewels, because when 
you will condescend to give your mind to such tilings, you hit out a 
practical suggestion at once, and you do save me such a deal of trouble. 
What’s the use of a husband, if he is not to assist one with his know- 
ledge and decision ? 

Mr, N. My dear Maru, you can’t say that T oppe^e any reasonable 
idea of yours, hut what on earth do you want to go to the Palace for? 

Mrs. N, Why, I think we owe something to ourselves. 

, Mr, N Let us continue to owe it— ourselves are indulgent creditors. 

Mrs, N, You make me laugh, but it isn’t an argument, dear. I con- 
fess I have some curiosity, and I should like to see the scene, 

Mr. N. It ’s all in the Illustrated News, where the women are hand- 
somer and the men more majestic, I dare say, than in reality. 

Mrs, N, No, no, that ’s nonsense. And I think that all persons of a 
certain station, like your wife’s, should manifest their respect for the 
Heir Apparent to the Throne, to his bride, by attending at least 
once. 


B B 


Ton X0T, 
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I Mr. K I really don’t see what we have to do with royalty, beyond 

don’t give way to suck vulgar, radic^ 
democratic notions. Loyalty is next door to gentility, and I have 
noticed that persons who scoff at such things generally become bank- 
rupts sooner or later. I assure you I hpe observed 

Mr, N. I shall note your observation. How shall we put it? 
Persons who don’t look after sovereigns will find themselves without 

Itellyou, dear, don’t turn everything into to. I toow that 
you have much more strength of mind than I have, but don t laugh at 
me when I say that I own I should like to hearthe children read about 
Mamma at breakfast the next day. “Mss Hbnet NAGOXiETOir. by 
IjAdt Pugbtoy.” It is an event in a wpm^ s hie. 

ilfr. N. \with iimt vkious memcffy ^hs). A Lady’s Me, my dear. 

Mrs, N, {makes a hall of Ur handheroU^ and throws %t at hm). The 
real difficulty is, that 1 have no jewels. 

Jfr. iV^. CoRNBLU. never said that, , 

Mrs. N. No, but I ’m not Cobnelia, nor cornehan either, and thep s 
a joke for you, Mr. Henex. Now, dear,, of course we must hire them 
for that day, and I should like you to go with me to Spark: aed Pacei s, 
and arrange all that — ^they pay more respect to a gentleman than to a 

If. And expect the gentleman to reciprocate the extra ^nayment. * 
Now, I tell you seriously, Maria, the entire thing’s absurd; but if it 
were not, I don’t care about Lady Pug for a chaperone for you. 

Mrs. N- No, and if I were a girl, or a young matron without much 
position, I would not have her; but it is a mere form, and it matters i 
very little who introduces the wife of Henry Naggleton. She stands ; 
on her own name, or rather his. ^ ' 

Mr. If. GU Sara sara, and if the Countess Russell should pay you : 
any marked attention, or tell you that the Earl is dying to consult me 
on some treaty, say I quoted his motto. ! 

Mrs. K {dubiously). But what does it mean, Henry r 

Mr. N. Poes the translator of Cary’s Lante — I mem of Dante — ask 
me that ? It means that I suppose I can’t help myself. 

Mrs. If. You are a good, dear creature. Won’t the children be en- 
chanted to see Mamma with a train and feathers ? . , 

Mr. If Yes, the whole business seems adapted for such appreciation 
“-Ii 'c &><? you going to move that Queen, or do you mean me, to take 
ner? 

ITU day of glory has com, and we may say has gone, for it^ is seven 
delock, p.m., and Mr. NaggletOxS: is qtdte ready for Ms dinner, 
and it is quite ready for Mm, and for hs wife, lie has shown m 
irritation at being kept waiting, however, but has been smiling, 
at intervals, with a very mischievous expression of face, as if he 
had heard something to somebody's disadvantage. There comes 
a tremendous ring, and in another minute Mrs, NagglETON, 
in full Court costume, enters the Drawing-room. 

Mr. If. Welcome home, Marchioness oe Naggleton. You look 
splendid, but not exactly pleased. Your raiment is less ruffled than 
your brow — ^you have luckily escaped any crash, I conclude ? 

Mrs. If. {faking off Ur feathers with anything hut tender care), I don’t 
advise you to begin annoying me mw. 

Mr, N. Select your own date, my dear. But {hypocritically) what’s 
the matter? 

Mrs. If. I tell you, don^t aggravate me. 


Dnter Carter. 

€ 0 *kr. Please, M’m, the children want to know if they may come 
down and have another look at their Mamma before you change your 
dress P 

if* {angrily). No, they may not. {Brit Garter, 

Mr, if, Eatker hard, especially as you dwelt upon the pleasure of 
letting them see you ifi Court costume. 

Mrs. if. {turning to bay). If you had behaved jike. an ordinary hus- 
band, j?^25'wouldn’fc have happened. 

Mr. if. If I knew what it was, I would endeavour to defend myself. 

Mrs. If. I asked and begged and prayed you to go with us, and you 
wouldn’t, 

M. If. The Chamberlain ordered me and the masculine 
world generally nbt^to^me to the Drawing-room. 

Mrs. If. But lie did not forbid you seeing us down to the Palace, I 
suppose, as you would have done, if you had possessed the least inanli- 
neas and good feeling. 

Mr. If. How the deuce was I to get into that pill-box of a carriage? 
There Wasn’t anytliiitg like rom for Laey Pugbury and yourself— 
your dresses filled it all up to the roof. 

. Mrs. if. You could have gone on the box. 

Six hours tete-d-tete with- her coachman. Yes, I could— and 

now, through your sc^ftsteess, your wife’s exposed 
' laughiDg-stock of all her friends. 

• ' ' ^ laugh at, I keep asking ? 

haven’t I told you half-a-dosen times 


that we never got to the Palace at all, the crowd of carriages was so 
great ? , 

Jfr. if. You should have started earlier.^ . v 

Mrs. If. Of course say that. We were in the line by one, and it vras 
your duty to have been with us, and made the police let us go on. Of 
course, I am a wife, and can’t help myself, but Lady Pugbury is deeply 
offended, and I dare say wili never speak to us again, 

Mr. if. We may survive that. But where was her own iawiul and 
bandy-legged husband ? If she wanted an extra servant on the box ol 
her carriage, it was Pug’s place, 

Mrs. if. How should I know ? t * 1 1 

Mr. if. Well, dear, it’s aggravating to have taken so much trouble 
for nothing, but it can’t be helped, and you had better get rid of your 
splendour and have some dinner. 

Mrs. If. I want no dinner. 

Mr. if. Come, don’t be childish. There will’be plenty of Drawing- 
rooms, and another time we ’ll manage better. 

Mrs. If. 1 will never try again as long as I live. ' 

Mr. if. You ’ll think better of it when you have dined— now you are 
weary and hungry, I dare say. 

Mrs. If. All your fault, if I am. 

Mr. If. Don’t be unjust— don’t say that. 

Mrs. If. 1 shall say what I choose, and,l am not going to he put 
I down by you* 

Mr. If. Come, don’t be rude, or I shall go and dine at the^Club. 

Mrs. if. You can go aud dine at Jericho if you like. 

Mr. If. The idea of a woman at your time of life flying out like a | 
school-girl because she couldn’t get into a room and make a curtsey. 
Mrs, If. You axe talking like an idiot. 

Mr. If. Yesj, I am repeating your words. {Seriously.) I think I had 
better write at once to the Prince, and explain that you and Lady Fug 
intended to be loyal, and beg that your absence may bo overlooked. 
Carter can take the letter. I 

Mrs. If. Loyal indeed. The Prince ! 

Mr. if. My dear I 

Mrs. If. if it wasn’t his fault, it was that of the haughty stuck-np 
nosed aristocratic peacocks about tbe Court, who are as poor as church 
mice for all their mae Mrs, and would be glad to borrow money of their j 
betters, whom they insult. ^ 

Mr. If, Bueffi awful sentiments make me jsimdder. Loyalty is iqext | 
door to gentility, and we of the Blue Blood, wo with a proud pedigree, | 

niece of tlie celebrated man m ! 

Mrs. If. I have tried to make yon a gentleman, Henri, but now I i 
give up the task. Have your dinner, or go to the Club. ] shall not i 
come down again to-night. j 

{Sweeps from the room, hut the dignity of the ent is sometliing /Mm*! \ 
by her angry clutch at Ur maccusiomea train. I 

Mr. If. {the fiend). Ha ! ha ! 1 oughtn’t to be angry, this time. Tbe | 
event has avenged me. Piggy Parmer was right when ho said he I 
saw them, and that they hadn’t a chance. Devilish handsome shcj ; 
looked, though, and none the worse for the excitement of her wralii. 
The bandeau on her hair was effective— she is like Adversity, also a 
toad, in respect of wearing a precious jewel in her head— I might have 
prop0inded that to her as a conundrum, but it wili keep. 1 will go lo i 
the Club. [Dm’, a brute. ' 

THE TVm THl OLD COW DIED OP • 

Great mortality has lately prevailed among the cattle in the mows | 
and suburbs of London. A cow, somewhat advanced in years, having : 
died under suspicious circumstances, a veterinary inquest was heki on 
the animal’s body by the coroner of the district, and a respectable jury. ’ 
Several witnesses gave it as their firm opinion that the deailt of the ; 
creature was owing to the continual Irritation to which its nervous 
system had been subjected by the noise continually kept up by the 
Itahan organ-men in the neighbourhood, and a verdict was returned to 
the effect that the deceased cow had died from the effects of a 
discordant tune played upon a grinding organ. 


On Ascot Cup"Bay there were plenty of barristers pwiEnt. 

Hope Scott, Q.C., opened a case of Champagne in his usu-il style; 
there was no opposition. In Heat v , Denison, June we 

read that a Dr. Collier had invented a pwiceas of teraing straw into 
paper.” This will be very useful to bili-hoyeis who find tliat the 
paper they have received is only so muck straw, given thembyOTU 
made of the same commodity. 

INTERESTING. * ' 

Th:b other day a deputation imm ike Into! Oipkiif JlilsiW Aid 
Society waited on a door-stop. The kiervmr wm^ m iWlifre, satis- 
factory. , , , * , . 
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OUT-OF-DOOR GAMESTER, 

AND stramBE spoBmra ebsbtbr. 


M.P.’S HAVING THEIE AIE WASHED. 





* If the windows were opened the air admitted would he neither so cool nor so 




HSTER. “ Aye ^jrer Air washed, Sir ? ” This at your barber’s is a very com- | 

mon question ; but it there lias reference to the ’air of the ’ead and not 
_ ^ Telegraph. the hair of the hatmosphere. Some peojile might perhaps not think the ! 

^ latter could be washed, but that this is possible we learn from Mu. I 

^ Ascot the weather S'hst Commissioner of Works^ who, in reply to Mr. Grotith, 

refused to settle. informed the House the other evening that'— 

The ^and Fnss *« IJ the windows were opened the air admitted would he neither so cool nor so 
having been so sue- pure as that which they were at present breathing. . . . The air was admitted 
cessful the Parisian ^ natural and easy way into the chambers below the House. There it was 
washod in a stream of pure water, and means taken to get rid of many impurities 
^ DC uwng-men are al- combined with the air. It travelled at the rate of about one foot a minute, 

^ ready making grand and no doubt in cold weather it was warm, and in warm weather it was iced. 
^ pre-parations for next The object of Mr. Goldsworthy Gurney was at all seasons and times 

E troQv 'TKo RnricQ MarA ^ temperature as near as possible at 64 deg. On Enday evening the air 

e ovviBS lYiare .jjbe windows was at 78 deg , and in the House at 65 deg. If the windows 

& Cie glace is enier^. had been opened air would have been admitted 13 deg. hotter than the air which 
^ The Exeter Hall they were breathing. (GMm,y* 

m thought had but occurred to him, Mr. Covtper might have 

I nfrtttt ?hat we P^odied the poetry of his nameeake 


entertained in certain 
circles but that we 
shall, for this race, 
see— 

Mr. Spurgeon’s 
Ibbemacle . 1 

It will be a hollow 


The air has been washed, mst washed in the cellars. 
And thus clean to the House is conveyed ; 

In the summer ’tis iced to cool hot-headed fellars. 
And lukewarm in the winter ’tis made. 




jSie^Ie There is to be an e: 5 citing Steeple Chaoe between a 

lorse and a Steam Engine on the South Western Xiine from Hichmona 


_\ I ,, ^ houow Goldsworthy Gurney is well worthy of the gold which is 

9l thing, IS the present jjjoj jjy Government, if he succeed in always giving our M,P.’s 
■‘'"'W \Ba aud the knowing wholesome air to breathe. When we think of all the ills that 

^ 9^®® say, iiiat no pace Xiojg^^on atmosphere is air to ; the ill smells from the gas-pipes and ill 

wanted, p a mere savours from the sewers ; we may form some slight idea of the foul 
"Sc- ^ ' canter wul cio tne food onr lungs feed upon, and the House must be about the only one in 

^ ai 1 ^ 1 . T. t town where the air is at all pure and really fib to put inside oneself. 

Steeple There is to be an e^tcitmg pteeme Onaoe ^tween a jg air-wasliing, we wonder, an expensive operation? If not, it seems 

Horse and a Steam Engine on the Southwestern inne from Hichmona ^ pj|;y. practised. Half-stified as we are at our ill- 

to Heading. The Mowing condition is to be pbseryea;— viz., mat ventilated snfibcating concert-rooms and theatres, what a blessing it 
the horse lake nothing but hedges, and^ the engine take nothing Dut i)© jf atmospheric washing-rooms were added to such places, 
water at the intervening stations^ ^ audiences thus could have pure air to breathe I Tlie idea of cleaning 

Crie&et-^JmelQthf DvkUn. Eirst meeting of the Irish vneket Oluhs, jg ^ novel notion to us ; for about a thing like air we never 
wellpaddyM, •ah should have dreamed of asking, Will it wash? We only trust that 

Great Cricket Match of the Season.’-^ A single wicket is to bemarnea r Gurney will not prove a second Guy Paux, and try to blow the 
Eurthcr particulars will be duly announced. House up with his air-works undemeatli it. If Parliament at all feels 

lost Ball has been defined as missing a d^ce. _ nervous about this, it had better appoint somebody to look into the 

Aquatics, — June%th,'Ounom feat in Bulling, Mr. Harry Eoleno, cellars; and if ever that air question be brought before the House, it 

the well-known clown, will pull a face from Putney to Mortlake. jj^ay |[yy he observed by any M.P. fond of punning, that certainly the 

Amateur Boat-builders may wish about this time to know how to man to see to that ’ere matter will be Proeessor Airey. 
make a boat, Cut down a tree, and^then cut up another if a policeman . s 

coming. Having got thus far, take the bark to the water and sit in ■ -.:-^rrv;:r: 


the boughs. Of course you can easily take off your hat and make your 
own bows with that ; but the other material is better. More hereafter. EXAMPLE POP AOTOH 

^ ‘‘ can mb. Hom® enable ns to ascertain wM the 

^ L game ’are to be issneA thinks of the Mowing paragraph from the 

entitled the Aunt Sal-ic Law. , withdrawal of tho Daiao of Mr. Phsups from the 


EXAMPLE POP AOTOES. 

Can Mr. Home enable us to ascertain what the"spirit of Sharsreare 


<‘Tho withdrawal of thoDarao of Mr. Pasups from the Lyceum playbill, where 


f— r-TnrntjAY WnGfl TTouRft A larae taraet was riddled by it has boon so long underlined, wili he explained shortly in the Law Courts. A 
JlOrnsey^ W ifi/l hAfSrA tliA MmuaTlfcarid difference of opinion has arisen between Mr. Phelps and Mr. PBaHTHR with regard 

bullets. One Ol the riddles was atterwarcls lain belOTe tlie compar^nno. propriety of casting the former popular tragedian, for the part of the Clhoet in 
several shots were made at the answer. The uonnnamm was as navaa, and for the violation, of th® speciffo agreement mad« by Mr* Rheiips legal 
follows On what humane ground is the use of an air-gun forbidden ? redress has been sought.” 

On the ground that the animal wounded by this weapon xf the highest part played by Shakspbare as an actor was that of the 

suffered such mr*gm-ng, Qhost in Hamlets perhaps the answer, if any, returned by his own 

' ' ' ghost, through Mr. Home, or any other Medium, to the query, whether ; 

1 Bemonatration same part was beneath Mr. Phelps, would be raided ont in the 

I Ocular Iiemott trat . negative. Naturally, or supernaturally, however, his idea of a ghost 

Our contemporary. The CornUU^ has one article this month more would now be clearer than it was before he became one; and therefore 
than enouah to alarm any admirer of beaut:5 inasmuch as its title is he would be in a position to decide whether the character is one which 
** On the Future BzHnciiun of Blue Bges!^ However, by way of com- is suitable to Mr. Phelps or no. ^ ^ , - , - . 

i pensation, let us hope that the time is not far distant when, what with We have no wish to prejudge a case the decisionof which is resemd 

the exertions of the Peace Society, and the improved civilisation of our for a legal tribunal; but we would yentnre to suggest that Mr. 

fighting classes (including the valiant heroes, who delight in displaying, I ’eohter and Mr. Phelps might setf/le ttmir difference about the 
their pugnacity at Cremome on Derby and Oaks nights), our contem- ghost in Mamlet by playing Bamlet and Gnmt each ot them mt^Wy. i 
porary will indite a eompamon article, "'On the Future Bxtinciion gf They might thus set a good example to subordinate actors by showii^ 
Mad BmF what a first-rate artist can make of a second-rate part. With the ^me 

^ view, if Mr. Phblps will consent to ** discharge ” the per^ps 

A HTERARY WHISPER. Hr* Eechter will eoudescead oo^sioually to undertake .rnM m 

pRorasoB Creasy, we nn^rstand, is Imsy miting for an American then ^ made^t^Ss ovS^ming 

tttbMingfirm (tte MBSSR| ^TC^rf Ltrionie sS-rtSm w as to enable us to tb»t d^le 

senes, tone called The Fifteen Imemm Battles of America, novelty, a play wel} cast in all its p,rt 3 .^ Let Ma* Phelps and Mr. 

■ ' Eechter hegm by taking turns at playing 4^8t in Mdmlet, and 

punch’s mottoes. then may ghost at the Lyceum Theatre fong eontmue to walk every 

mm Thfw like shadows, sew deDart’^ Saturday nighk 


series, to be called “ The Fifteen Indemm Battles of America^ 


PUNCH s MOTTOES. , then may the guost an une xiyceum xnea 

; Saturday mgM. ' 

Joi*^i^5i7Mwi?ytfr.----**AhTeto-dayand^wto-moTO . „ 

— - — Praud.-*'A gentlOTim of the 

Art.— Me. Calderon is now engaged in giving some colouring to dherday^opmed his door, .and, 
an msKiertion. We believe it m intended for the Mansion House. Bootmaker. 


m Mving in the TempK the 
say, ‘*let in*^ a respectable 
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SCENE-THE ROW. 

Jemimeb Hakit is Staehtg at Soldibe— T ouisfa SporEiNaTON is Bowing to Geokgina Maetikgale— Bbeambulatoe chaegis TEEOtian 

Toung S/s legs.— Sensation ! 


PHCEBUS APOLLO’S COMPLAINT. 

Oh, “weary as Pox Taibot, and weary as Dagheeee, ^ 

That set me np in business (as tbe firm of Sun and Air), 

Por since then as Portrait Painter so wide my fame has flown— 

1 haven’t had a moment that 1 can call my own— 

With positives and negatives, collodion and albumen, 

I lead a life no god betore e’er lived, and, I hope, few men, 

Here’s Clatoet, Maxall, Watkins, Maul and Polybbank, 
OAnDEST, 

At the camera and the printing-frame keep me toiling till I’m 
crazy. 

Standing Patron of the fine Arts I was well content to be, 

To take the chair at meetings of the Muses, three times three : 
With Clio and Euterpe, Polyhymnia & Go., 

To paint and play en amateur was nice and comme ilfaut. 

But to drudge and mess about in each photographic den,^ 

Prom the moment of one’s rising till one goes to bed again. 

Is really not the business a snn-god ought to follow— 

’Tis a ray and not R. A. that flings a halo round Apollo, j 

If I could choose^my sitters my case were not so hard ; 

To transmit the %e of beauty, statesman, w^arrior or bard, 

Is work that would*>n6t sully e’en the majesty of Phoebus, 

But as my old friend Hobacb puts it “ modus est in rehus^ 

And nowadays each nobody must with my rays make free. 

Till cartes arc ta’en by cart-loads, that ta’en should never be. 
Albumenised, collodionised, on paper and on glass, 

The whole world seems mad for setting.the carte before the ass ! 

our great ones’ joys and griefs I’m forced to rob ; 
ijupt^led to do the bidding of the genuine British snob; 
pitt.behmd the sofa where the Queen sits in her weeds, 
her shoulder at the letter that she reads ; 


To dodge the Prince and Princess, e’en through their honeymoon ; 
Play the spy upon their morning, and blab their afternoon. 

Shoot them flying on theic drives from some sheltering bush or tree, 
And peep in through the key-hole on their dinner and their tea. 


PARISIAN BAEBAEITY, 

The Judgment of Paris (we have heard the joke before) has been 
given in the elections. The Emeeeok and M. de Persiony deaounc^ 
certain candidates as enemies to the Imperial System,^ and Paris 
immediately went and elected every one of them. Paris is therefore 
Opposition, and Paris is— or was— Prance. Nevertheless, we have no 
expectations of an early visit from our friend the Empekoe in tlie 
enforced character of “Sfn. Smith Captain Swoep will be able to 
hold his own, at present, against Captain Pen, with Captain Phea^ 
CHEK to back him. Meantime we must notice, on the part of the 
Opposition, the most hideous piece of cruelty wc ever read of. There 
is nothing so horrible in SdlammM, from amid whose foulnesses the 
Court ladies of Prance pick out fancy ball-dresses. Wo read timt 
" in order to prevent coBisionof Liberals, M. Thiess was dcsin^ to 
hQ— silent r* This to an orator who when in England talked all 
through the Box Tunnel 1 We doubt whether a cause can prosper that 
is inaugurated with such a brutality. Captain PaMPE as M&»kr 
Silence, 

Phenomenon. 

Flying iVaA- A disdple of old Izaac WAimoN^s the other day, while 
strolling about his native village, caught a Perch over a Pound. We 
don’t know how many horses go to the pound in this part of the 
country, but the fact of a fish in this position is truly remarkable# ^ 

I 

SuPPiaSMENT TO THE iNOTdTATIONAIi DoO-ShOW,— OUT 
international reklkms wfth Ameri<»i. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHAEIVART. 


PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

June 1. Monday. The Bishops, admitting the edstenoe of objections 
to the compnJsory use of the Church’s Last Service in Mrtam cases, 
undertook, through the Primate, to consider how the difficulty cm be 
met. It will be for tbeir Higbt Heverences^ to consider, also, tliM there 
are not many Clergymen whom England will consent to make absolute 
judges in the matter, with power to announce to a circle of mourners 
i what shall be said touching the departed. The question is by no me^s 
an easy one, and their Lordships axe quite right in asking time to think 

The International Exhibition Building is to be bought by the nation. 
It is to cost £484s.000, but only £172.000 is to be asked this year. 
There is, however, another International Institution called ^e House 
of Commons, where a good deal will probably be] heard on the subject 
before the bargain is complete. M.t, Funch would like to know why 
the place should not be called the AxBmr Palace, and why Drawing 
Booms should not be held therein ? There! would be room for an the 
Bosebuds, young and old. Crinolines and all, the distance would be 
no object, as they have carriages, andthey could, after the ^remony, 
compare themselres with the roses in the adjacent Arcadia. Dressing- 
rooms and rouge-pots might be provided, we consider this a splendid 
notion, and we hope Peofessob Owen will think that the budding can 
aford space for tlxe Whales and the Dowagers too. 

Ha ! A rupture witli Brazil. Did not Mr. Funch remark upon the 
absence of M. Moeeiba from the levee. How he is off to Paris, and 
the Emdeeob of Brazil has made a speech about the quarrel. It is 
left in the bands of King LEoroLD. .j i. j. 

Then we were very miscellaneous in Supply, and much was said about 
ihe Parks, Mb. Cowpeb being assailed upon fifty different points, to. 
iScLATEB Booth complained of the nuisance of the Commissioimaires 
bands, and “Mu r Cowpeb was good enough to saj that if the mhabitants 
of bouses did not like the noise, they could givtf their houses up, as 
they would easily lei, and as the evening was warm this coolness was 
refreshing, Iioim Palmerston, recovered from his gout, was vigorous 
as ever, and ridiculed the critics of the Estimates, saying that they were 
enraged because Government liad been so careful and economical that 
there was nothing to quarrel with, Mb. Cowx’Eb praised Mb. Alex- 
ander Mutnbo’s Boy and Dolphin, Mb. Gbegoby abused Mb. Dvcb 
for not linishing bis cartoons, and called that gentleman’s conduct 
scandalous, and to. CoNiNGiiAM, on the Houses of Parhpent frescoes, 
said that wa had an excellent illustrated Ekkry ojf /rom Mb. 

Charles KNioirr, and that other expenditure in illustration of our 
history was needless. But Government got rU the money that was 

Lord Palmerston, in moving the Second Beadbg of the Afncan 
Slave 'rrade Hill, complimented the United States on the good faith 
and liberality with which the existing treaty has been carried out and 

allowed to be extended. ^ l e ax ii. 

in the course of the evening Mr. Fmch and most ot the other 
Members went out, on pretext of observing the total eclipse ox the 
Moon, to enjoy an extra cigar. 

Ninety-nine*“what shall wo call ’ems actually followed 
Me. Whallet— yes, George Hammond WHALLEY,.descendaut of the 
first oousin of Hampden and Olivsb OBOMWELL-mto the lobby, to 
vote against the education of the Irish priests. Happily, 198 wise men 
went mto another lobby with the Government. /. j p 

Bisk giv®i the House a good dcid of trouble. But wo are fond of 
fish, as Mk Qvmwmmn is in a position to testify, and we should 
rmoiee in anything that made fish cheaperp-also champagne and early 
strairberrm Therefore, we m glad that Mb. Penwicx, ol Sunder- 
land, Imt to Govarnment by nearly two to one, upon a subject on 
which he hi acrt^dlngly well informed, and carried an aiidress tor a 
Cwmisslon of Inquiry into the sca-fisheries, with a view to increase 
the supply of what he very properly called a favourite and nutritious 
food. We shidl be happy to be examined, and cp give importpt 
eyidenee, as we went out fishing from Hastings one day last September 
and caught a sole, two codlings, a cold, and an awful blowing up from 
our harem. 

mdftrniay. Me. Somes’s Bill for shutting up Beer on Sundays came 
m Mr. Funch attended, and performed miltoy execution. He 
fantandi Me. Somes to a beer barrel and blew him away for a Sab^ 
bataiiin Sepoy* amid the cheers of SfS Members, all of whose portraits 
will be seen, as also those of Somes’s 103, in the Large Cartoon cm 

?L A -.A*. ■ttroent: r^rflBVi'Dinnh 


S » of 

d h Danom. 

A plmsing Spirt. There is a Oommitto on Holylwad 
Earbour, and Mn. a few nights before, calmly appn^d 

to Mouse tot such Committee would not be impartial, and he implied 
tluNl ^vernment would not trouble its head much atwut any report 
tot might be made. Having t$ikm mm days to consider this speech, 


various Members of the Committee arrived at the conclusion that they 
ought to fly into a rage with Me. Gladstone, and flew accordingly. 
He declared that he meant nothing personal, and “recited,” as he said, 
the words he had used, decidedly sticking to them, to. Bright did 
not kn 9 W anything about Holyhead, but from the row the Cambro- 
Hihernian Members had made, had no doubt that Mb. Gladstone 
was right. Besides that Mb. Gladstone knows a good deal about 
Wales, and is always going into Elint to harden his heart for taxation, 
there is Rprimd facie ease against the Oommilitee. 

Next, we had another row about the Yolunteers. Why is not Ire- 
land to have Volunteers ? Answered Lord PALMBBSTONthus. Lreland 
is loyal enough, but what between its love of religion and of riot, there 
would be no security against Irish Volunteers fighting with one another, 
so we shall give them no rifles unless a common enemy appears. This 
may be considered very plain speaking indeed, and after an angry 
debate 156 voted against trusting the Irish with arms, and 45 for doing 
so. The Volunteers Bill was then considered in Committee, [and the 
clause for calling out our Household Guard to suppress riots was very 
properly struck out, but that for enabling a commanding officer to 
dismiss anyWolunteer at pleasure was retained. Mr. Cox, of Pinsbury, 
spoke with sense and spirit against the clause. 

In Supply, Government was beaten, and made to knock off the Clerk 
of the Works who looks after the repairs of our Embassy Palace at 
Constantinople— a queer kind of economical movement, which Govern- 
ment will, of course, punish by taking care that the works for next year, 
unchecked by a clerk, shall cost twice as much as at present ; an 
arrangement in carrying out which we may rely on the co-operation of 
Turkish tradesmen, 

Friday, The Duke op Cornwall is to be enmowered to grant long 
leases on his duchy. Many of the miners are Dissenters, and Lord 
Chelmspobd objected to H. B. H. being permitted to give chapel sites 
to such dreadfully wicked and dangerous wretches, but the Lords are 
depraved enough to sanction the criminality, 
j Mb. Babboub was elected for Lisburn. A Committee has turned 
I him out with a label inscribed “ Bribery” pasted on his back. 

I Mb. Baillib Cochbane gave rather an amusing lecture on London, 

! with a view to show that nobody managed parks, public buildings, 
statues, fountains, or anything else in a proper manner. Mb. Cowpeb 
made the inevitable answers— somebody else’s fault, before his time, 
things not so bad as represented — no money. 

The painful case of Sergeant Lilley was then discussed. The 
Duke op Cambridge has inflicted upon the officers who are charged 
with cruelty the severest public rebuke ever bestowed upon gentlemen, 
and some pecuniary compensation is made to relatives of the un- 
fortunate Sergeant, and as the superiors of those officers had approved 
their conduct, it is alleged that technicalities prevent the Horse Guards 
from doing sterner justice. It is well for the Service that such cases 
seldom occur. ^ , , . . . 

The Foreign Officers above tbe anti-Friday prejudice which amicts so 
many old ladies of both sexes. To-day the Greek King was made. 


THE KING OF PBUSSIA’S PERFECT CUBE. I 

News from Paris the other day contained the interesting statement 
that 

‘‘The Kino of pRusstA^s pliysicians have advised Ms Majesty to go to the featlis 
at Carlsbad, for tlio re-ostablishment of Ms liealtb.” 

The King op Prussia’s physicians may know better than Db. 
Punch what is best for their Sovereign, but it is Db. Punch's 
humble opinion that neither the baths of Carlsbad, nor any other baths 
will cure his Prussian Majesty’s complaint, which is ,an affection of 
peculiar obstinacy. Dr. Punch thinks that no remedy will benehfc the 
King op Prussia that does not effect an entire change in the Royal 
system. He would prescribe liis Majesty an iterative, and recommend 
ham to adopt the custom of taking a constitutional walk. , 

Tallow-Candle-ish Odour of Sanctity. 

Db. Candlish, member of a Scotch sect called the Free Ekk, is 
exceedingly abusive because upon a cairn erected to a revered memoir 
a beautiful verse from the Apocrypha has been inscrilW. A? book 
wbieh Lutbeb. placed between The books, is not good eiiough lor 
Candlish, and he finds “an insult to Scotland” fix to citation I He 
has achieved a great feat. We did not think it p^^sible to rouse a 
laugh near that calm, but this reverend buffoon has conquered our sense 
of what is fitting, and we should not feel shocked at seeing him at 
leap-frog in^a Kirk-yard^; 

SCIENTmO. 

Propessob Punch, being asked, whether the hare chews the cudL 
replied with charming candour, “ Wdl,^ really I don’t know, but I 
have very little doubt that the hare cud it* it chews. ’ 



246 


PUNCH. OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Jtob 13, 1863. 


Tee way in whick the B.A. pictures have 
keen hun^, has caused this year vast wrath and 
virtuous indignation, and it is said that when 
the E.A. told its hangers to " go, hang,” they 
ought in common justice to have gone and 
hanged themselves, by way of a fit climax to 
their labours of suspension. But mealiora 
Icmcmus—^Si the compiler of theE. A. Catalogue 
would print it. The fuss which has been made 
has put the Borty on their mettle, and we hear 
they are already hard at work for next year’s 
show, at which it is expected that the 11.A. will 
array themselves in quite unprecedented force. 
A clairvoyant friend of ours who has been peep- 
ing in their studios, has supplied us with some 
sketches of the works in preparation, all of 
which of course will be hung “upon the line.” 
Prom the brief notes we append, some notion 
may be formed of the merits of the paintings, 
each of which will doubtless prove an absolute 
(mmrey and will completely cast a shade 
over the works of younger rivals, whom the 
swells of the Academy of course delight to 
snub. 

The first picture we exhibit is a noble one 

by ,* and is a fine specimen of his severely 

classic style. It professes simply to represent 
The Spring. A line from “ Tomkins’s Seasons 
— * Come Jenile Spring^ ” will however probably 
be added in the Catalogue. A single glance 
will serve to show how subUmely the poetical 
conception is worked out ; — 


PICTURES IN PROSPECT. 

the hinges that one well nigh hears them 
creak : — 




Another 'grandly simple subjectl is Mr. 
* Bam-doory whereof the many varied 


beauties of both colour and expression can but 
faintly be imagined from the following rough 
sketch. The gnarled and knotted woodwork is 
painted with delightful faithfulness and force, 
and such a depth of feeling is thrown into 

♦ do not think it needftd to supply, the artists’ 
names, as firom the choice of subject, they may easily 
he guessed. 


Breparing for the Bath is a more ambitious 

subject, but the genius of * has triumphed 

over obstacles which had well seemed insur- 
mountable 1 0 a less daring brain and hand. By 
giving skilful prominence to the hric-a-hrac of 
the lavatory, the artist has avoided all inde- 
licate details; and if his picture bear a sem- 
blance to the sketch which we subjoin, we may 
predict that the most sensitive may see it 
without shuddering 



Anoidier high-art picture is The Cow with the 

Iron Tally in which the genius of * is 

splendidly apparent. This surpassing master- 
piece is as thoughtfully conceived as it is beau- 
tifully executed, and all young animal-painters 
will do well to study it. Let them particularly 


note the conscientious truth wherewith the iron 
tail is handled 



But perhaps the finest picture by which 
“the line” next year will be worthily distin- 
guished is a delicious moonlight scene by Mr, 
E.A., who, as he always paints from 


nature, has not gone to bed till daybreak for 
upwards of three months. Brom the sketch 
which we subjoin it will be seen that this great 
picture combines tlie depth of Domenico with 
the breadth of hliCHAEL Angelo, and the 
tints of Tintoretto with the pearliness of 
Eembrandt, and the colouring of Claude. 
As the work speaks for itself we need say no- 
more about it; and will merely add, that 
according to the title selected by the artist, bis 
landscape represents The Port of London as it 
was seen hy Moonlight on the evening of the 
Marriage of SB.E. the Prince of Wales. 



THE DEFECTIVE BOLICE. 

The Public will learn with great satisfaction that an auxiliary branch 
hearing the above title is about to be grafted on the old stock in Scot- 
land Y^d. It must be admitted that the present force does to some 
extent discharge the functions of a defective Police. But not entirely. 
Under the proposed system the right man will never be arrested— the 
real criminal will never be found out. 

It is almost superfluous for us to enlarge upon the numerous advan- 
tages of a defective Police. They must be patent to every observer. VTe 
will mention four only ; — 

1. Bconomy. As there will he no committals except by some culpable 
blunder, for which the magistracy must be held responsible, our Model 
Prisons may be put up for sale by public auction. Prompt purchasers 
will be found among the landed gentry whose means are ample enough 
to embrace the luxurious accommodation provided by those magnificent 
indSiuments' of architectural skill and legislative liberality, 

(^rUy, Tickets-of-leave being virtually abolished, the Home 


Secretary for the time being will be spared the exquisife pain which 
IS fjplt b;^ that sensitive functionary whenever one of his misguided Mhes 
rashly violates public confidence and private dwellings. 

8. Security. It being understood that every real criminal has a safe 
conduct throughout the country, all persons not comprised 'Within that 
tecnption will take effective measures for their own protection. 
Housekeepers will be perpetually on the qui vm. Blunderbusses will 
be in constant readiness, and Clubs of travellers and wood will be 
rormed for mutual succour and to be used with vigour as emergencies 
may require. 

4. Beoelopmnt of high moral character in Garoiim, Honour 
being proverbial among thieves— though sometimes dormant from csr- 
cunistances, alas I beyond its keeper’s control — those geiiiiemeii will 
doubtless manifest it largely when no longer harasscdt by iplm and 
tormented by apprehensions. A noble forbearance may be 
ably expected on their part when their humlile opponent, the honest 
man, looks wDund in vain for any ofiice (save the ofiice tiiey may give 
\ *4. ^moh be can insure liis purse, his windpipe, or other personal 
chattel which he faintly and timidly calls his own. 
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THE MORALS OP MAT-BB-PAIE. “ 

Mb. Punch was too lazy to go with liis friend Mb. Gladstone to see 
tlie latter distribute the prizes and certificates, at King’s College, to the 
Evening Classes in association with.that establishment, and having read.jn 
the Times the report of what took place, Mr, Fttnch additionally regrets 
his absence. He greatly approves this Class and College wedlock. Its 
object is to enable young men, like himself, who are closely occupied in- 
business all day, to improve their minds by evening educational exercise 
of high character, under collegiate counsel, and please to observe apt 
alliteration’s artful aid. Of course his own mind needs no improving, 
in fact it is so exquisitely brilliant that when he goes into society he is 
obliged to take great quantities of liquid in order to bring himself a 
little nearer to the level of ordinary minds, and as the object of this 
I process may have been misunderstood by the police and others, he is 
I not sorry to explain it. But there is but one Fmck He cordially 
commends these Classes to the notice of his young friends. 

The Ohancellob oe Xcheotjeb spoke almost as well as the Chan- 
cellor of XCY Meet Street could have done. As witness the following 
passage 

If wo havG como to tLo time when, in ceTfcain classea of society, the attractions 
of wealth, and the outer world prove too much for the more sober attractions of 
learning, then it has become more than ever necessary that we shpjild look down- 
wards into those veins of rich material in which tdie English nation abounds (cheers^ 
and that by efforts such as these new recruits should bo continually brought forth 
in increasing numbers to add themselves to the body of those who are the followers 
of the Muses, or students in the inferior walks of letters and mental cultivation. It 
is therefore a groat work to which the promoters of these evening classes have 
addressed thomsolros.*' 

Just sOj Mb. Gladstone. And auy person wbo addresses a letter 
to the periodical called Funch^ addresses a great work, but never mind 
I that now-y-we never praise ourselves, indeed it is needless while the 
I whole civilised world is singing our praises. We proceed to remark 
that there was one effort or exercise to which prize and praise were 
awarded, on which we should like to hear a little more. It was a 
papers 

** 0» t%t lest mam of improving Mercantile Morals.** 

Certainly Mr. Fmch would like to hear a little about this, for this is a 
subject to which he has devoted his best energies, and with great 
success ; though he must say that his new gold watch chain has too 


cabbage, he has nearly killed five or six wine naerchants for not sending 
him the same liquors he tasted in sample, and if he did not have his 
bills checked by a firm of accountants, he would be fearfully cheated, 
in mere false addition, every week of his valuable life. Therefore he 
would like to know what other minds suggest. He reads in the report 
that— 

** Schools with a lafge number of students'’ were allowed to enter and form a 
separate class, and to have special examinations. Of this privilege Dn. Yeats, of 
the Upper ana Middle Schools at Peckham, had availed himself, and as the result, 
the Dean of the College would have the pleasure of introducing, for a certificate of 
honour, Mil. Edward M‘Dermott, one of that gentleman’s pupils who had earned 
that mark of distinction in the discussion of the Principles of Commerce." 

Well, Mb. Edwabd M*Deemott, you have a certificate of honour, 
and Mr, Fmdh congratulates you. But he particularly begs to know, 
either from you, or from your respected instructor Db. Yeats;, or from 
Mb. Llandaep Watson (a doubly episcopal name), who was a prize- 
holder in respect of the same study, what you all recommend for tlie 
improvement of Mercantile Morals, How is Mr. Funch to get a gold 
chain, a good watch, a cfgar of tobacco, honest wine, and accurate hills ? 
Are you going to have Shop-Missionaries, or to distribute tracts headed 
**Ah, would you?” and “Tm a looking at you?” Or would you 
give a prize for the best Essay on "Honesty the best Policy.” Or 
would you nail fraudulent ears to door-posts ? Or would you summon 
the mercantile world to Exeter Hall, and read to it the essay with 
! which the highwayman in Fml Gliford tried to convert a mean thiet 
On Beal Greatness of Stmlt Mr. Funch is curious to know your plans. 
Gentlemen. That they are good ones he doubts not, or Mb. Gladstone 
and the Dean would not have awarded you prizes. Suppose you send 
m your MSS., Messbs. M‘X)bbmqtx and Watson, and we will appro- 
priate your machinery, if we like it. 

With which benevolent proposal, Mr. Funch concludes .his notice of 
the 3lh^ening Class, and King^s College Union, of which he once more 
expresses his excessive approbation, and to which he invites all his 
young Iriends to pay attention. 


{An Old .Saw tTnset. 

Beebe and Gban® by thoir discoveries have confuted the old proverb, 
‘ mUh There ’s nothing to be made out.of the 

Haotu QmBY.--Wliat is 4he use of having a horse called Glad- 
^<m f There can be but three courses open tonim. 


THE LONDON NEW YORK HERALD. 

The Morning Star is a good little paper, and not always ill-written. 
Nothing can exceed the tremendous splendour of its puffs, except the 
terrific volubility of iis abuse. When it has to writeup a singer or 
actor, its ecstacies transcend any imitation-hyperbole from America, and 
must almost satisfy even the belauded artist ; and when it has to abuse 
anybody, he is painted uncommonly black, it wells out ioods of darkness. 
In fact, the estimable little journal is essentially provincial, and behaves 
among less'impulsive journmists as a provincial does in London society — 
demonstratively, but rather awkwardly, because of a suspicion that one 
of his braces is hanging down his back, or that he has spilt his soup on 
his shirt front, and the ladies are laughing at him. Still, the Star has 
merit, and being a professedly religious paper, it tells lies, but then they 
must be accepted as parables, because truly religious people never tell 
lies. It is an American organ, and being written for the uneducated 
class, of course abuses the South, and is (urefiilly angry Mr. Funch 

for having refused to bewaU the fate of the Irish mercenaries who have 
been knocked on the bead in trying to enslave the Confederates. Now 
as this anger would find little sympathy even among the readers of the 
Star^ it states that which in a worldling would be called an untruth, 
and pretends that ilfr, confounds the loyal^ people of "Ireland 
as it is ” with the exported vagabonds who take Yankee blood-money. 
But as the Star has been kind enough to reprint Mr. FmcFs remarks 
in full, so that they will come under the notice of the patrons of the 
inferior press, and may do them good, he returns the courtesy ^by 
reprinting what the Star says of his observations 

“ For venom and malignity we cannot call to mind any counterpart to this in any 
journal published in England, Scotland, Ireland, America, or any other part of the 
world whore the English language is spoken and printed. It is unmitigated ferocity 
and ruffianism.’* 

There, uow ! Who can say that Mr, Funch is deficient in courteous 
chivalry ? This is what the London New York Eerald sajfs of Mr. Funch. 
Never mind, we shall have many a laugh at our little friend yet, but we 
wish he wouldn’t be quite so provincial. 



Change of Weapon. 

Tbognos®ica®ino the exhaustion of the Ocnieteates, a Nortjbm 
mrgan says—" The Long Purse whl give us vrGtory ” Perhaps, The 
Long Bow has done it hitherto. 


Stbange Metamobehosis. — A young man who was supposed to be 
very soft, was seen running away from liia tailor as hard as possible. 
Medical Science offers no explanation. 
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TAILOR’S SHOP.-A DISTIRCTIOIf. 

Kew Cttstomer. I ^ve had my clothes hitherto from — 

West End Tailor, “ Clothes! jus^ so, Sir/ He ! ** He/ We may cm^de you to he 
Clothed^ Sir/ hut we re*lly can*t call you Dressed ; we carCt, indeed/ ” 


SHADOWS OE THJ0 WEEK. 

Archjsologists will be delighted to hear that we have at last discovered the 
historic^ origin of the Burlington Arcade. In the reign of Hbwky the Sixth, the 
rebels led by Jack Cade, were making their way toward St. James’s Palace, 
whiclilwas not then built, and were just entering Piccadilly, a few yards from 
Bond Street, when a soldier rushing in, L. H. on the Prompt side, and recog- 
nising the arch-rebel called out ” Ah ! Cade I ” He was immediately slam, but on 
the same spot was erected in memory of this meeting an arch, which, when architec- 
turally developed, was called an Ar-cade. 

During a hot discussion, the other day, the Duo OE Sutobland who wm 
standing oy, played upon several words with one of his fire engines. Profanity is 
on the mcrease in the. North of the habitable Globe : the favourite oath in Norway 
and Sweden, now is, “Dash my Scliles-*i7*i7 Holstein.” Masons and Bricklayers 
wilDmeet .together at Bricklayer’s Arms to keep the feast of their patron S. James 
of Cohipostella. We regret to hear that another case of Military Barbarity has 
occurred in England. An entire regiment was taken to a place, not many miles 
distant .#oin London, and there.— we tremble as we write it,— quartered. ^ During 
the Cremorne Bows, an acrobatic performer was taken up and charged with being 
a “ tight ” itope-dancer. It seems that he had taken to the bottle in consequence of 
the tight-rope business being somewhat slack. We hope that the great swimming 


race, between tlie Persian Ambassaaor ana under cshebife utammon, rrom tne 
Weflington Statue to the Marble Arcb will be fashionably and numerously 
attended. There wfil be a Military Conversazione held at Chat-ham. The Govern- 
ment design for providing everybody with three shillings a-day, two glasses 
of beer, and employment in a first rate banking-house, has been temporarily 
abandoned. 

The [Lord Mayor is’ to. give ^ entertainment to Royalty at the Mansion 
House. He will appear in , fifty-six different characters and sing thirty-three 
comic songs. In order to keep up ancient music, he will be accompanied by the 
Mace-b'earer on the Recorder. Cards of admission to be obtained from Sir Robert 
Garden, who, it is whispered, has been engaged to appear at Mb. E. T. Smith’s 
‘ Tournament, as the Knight of Capel Court, - mounted on a Pony ; and afterwards, 
Matador, will contend with one of the Stock Exchange Bulls. We look 
fore^^ite the result with anxiety, i 


BOCKUM DOLLKS BONNETED* 

King William with fume and frown. 
Announces— sat— 

His crown shan’t go inside the crown. 

Of Bockum Dolles his hat. 

“ Dissolve the Chamber, gag the Press I 
An eagle, not a bat. 

Is Prussia’s badge, and down it swoops 
On Bockum Dolles his hat. 

“ The self-same tile Rebellion flung ■ 

We ’ll take to crush it flat. 

And to extinguish Liberal fires, 

Dse Bockum Dolles his hat. 

** Eor quelling flames there’s nought like oil, 
Eor quenching fire like fat ; 

The first step, ere we touch the head. 

Is to put down the hat, 

“ To Liberal Prussia, Bismark’s move 
Has given ‘ Eckec et mat,* 

And Bockum Dolles is bonneted 
With Bockum Dollps his hat. 

“ Till Hope that in Pandora’s box, 

A lingering inmate sat. 

No more can find a lurking place 
In Bockum Dollps his hat.” 

But take care lest, though soft it seem, 

And yielding to a pat,^ 

You yet should find a wide-awake 
In Bockum Dollps his hat. 

A wide-awake, to multiply, 

With more lives than a cat, 

A hundred heads, and each one crowned, ■* 
With Bockum Dollps Ms hat, 

“Take hence that bauble I ” Cromwell cried ; 

But this case is not that. 

You’re no more Cromwell than the Mace 
Was Bockum Dollps Ms hat. 

Beware! when Kings and Parliaments 1 
Once come to tit for tat. 

Kings’ heads have crowns to lose as well 
As Bockum Dollps Ms hat. 

0 bat more famed than that wMoh erst 
Shaded old Eritz’s frown. 

With Revolution at the brim. 

And Terror in the crown. 

Say art thou destined in the mud 
’Neath royal feet to roll, 

Or yet in lieu of homeUrtmge, 

To head the Prussian poll ? 

The hour of deeds is come : gone by 
The time for idle chat. 

King Willum has flung down his glove 
To Bockum Dollps his hat ! 


Hebraic Joke. 

Our Hebrew correspondent, the celebrated Rabbi Jew 
D’Esprit, has sent us the following conundrum : “ Yof./ 
asks the son of Israel-light literature,—** Yofc are the feeslit 
vegetablesh to cultivate in your garden ? ” ** DV« give it 
up ? ” “ Vy, peash, to be sure : ’cos yer can sMl ’em,” * 


CRUELTY TO A DUMB OBEATURB. 

The ’other evening loud cries were heard issuing fro® 
the house of the celebrated Admiral Eitzroy. it appeared 
that he was correcting his Barometer. The poor thing has 
been stated in the papers to have been very much reduced 
lately. 

Yankee Strategic Movement. Latest tmLW 
GENCE.— Fighting Job Hooker has hooked it 
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JPront and Back view of a very Curiom Animal that was seen going about loose the other day» 
Jt has been named hy Dr, Gunther Blcjphans Fkolographicus** 


A QUESTION TOR THE KING OE 
PRUSSIA. 

What wants a King, that he may reiga 
Without a Constitution, 

And gag the Press if it complain. 

Yet fear .no revolution. 

His realm though he should isolate 
Prom each enlightened nation, 
Subserving one barbaric state 
With base co-operation ? 

wants an army staunch and strong, 
Resistance prompt to stifle. 

Support him, and enforce his wrong 
With bayonet and rifle. 

Obey their Monarch’s will as law 
Superior to all other. 

The trigger at his bidding draw, 

And shoot down sire and brother. 

He wants dragoons, to override ^ 

Their kinsmen, friends, and neighbours, 
And right divine, by homicide 
Impose with ready sabres ; 

And wealth he wants, to keep in pay 
His host of gladiators. 

And hold them true to him as they 
To Patheriand are traitors. 

To keep disfranchised subjects down, 

0 Majesty of Prussia ! 

Whilst you with law below your crown. 
Betray the Poles to Russia, 

May give the army you require 
Some work ; and you may rue it : 

Have you one big enough, then, She, 

And base enough to do it ? 


PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

J'UHi 8. Monday, A Polish debate in tbe Lords.^ The Earl or ! 
Ellerborouch demanded information as to the state of the negotiations 
respecting Poland, and did not think the question premature, as the 1 
rebellion which the Emberor had ordered his soldiers to put down in 
ten days had lasted four months and a half, and was extending. The 
Earl made an eloquent speech in behalf of Poland, and declared his 
[ belief that she could never have a good Government under a foreign 
despot. The Eoreign Secretary said that Prance and England had 
agreed upon proposals to be made to Russia, and that these were waiting 
the approval of Austria. He therefore deprecated present discussion. 
But, as Lord Ellerboroug^h said, diplomatists are writing, while 
I Cossacks are massacring. The Duke oe Rutland thought Lord 
Ellenborouch “hasty.” Dukes are usually slow, except when 
running for stars and garters. Lord Brougham thought the Emperor 
a good man, and that he ought to dve an independent constitution to 
Poland, The Great Eltchi, Lord Stratpord, whose opinion is worth 
that of several tons of dukes, did not see the value to Poland of the 
Emperor’s alleged goodness, and was strongly in favour of an iirjme- 
diate settlement of the Polish question. Lord Denman talked 
nonsense, as usual, and said that he did not speak to be reported, for 
he despised newspaper reports, but he was reported, nevertheless, 
because a newspaper is bound to record everything from Denmamsm 
up to donkey-races, and Earl Grey, K.G. expectant, was dissatisfied 
with everything. Echoes of some of these speeches will ring round 
Europe. 

The ultra Protestant party opposed the^ Bill for sending Roman 
Catholic chaplains to instmet Homan Catholic prisoners, but the Earl 
OE Derby, professing the greatest respect for ^the foolish opinions 
of his noble friends, argued at some length and with great fearlessness, 
in favour of the Bill— could not shut his eyes to the fact that the 
foundations of the Protestant and Catholic religions were the same, 
and insisted upon the right of criminals to spiritual mstructmn. He 
gave, he said, a conscientious and cordial vote for the Second Reading. 
Mr, Bmdh was sorry to see Bishop Taix on the other side, and 
imputing to the promoters of the me^ure a desire to cpncili^e Irish 
poiitioians. The Tories may be playing this game, but the Bill is a 
jjust one. Lord Derby’s adhesion of course settled the result, and 
the Bill was read a Second Time by 65 to 30. , 

On the motion for Supply, Mr. Gregory moved the opening of the 
Edinburgh Botanic Gardens on Sundays, after Service. The Lord 
Advocate said, that the opinion of Scotland was against the step, and 
also that the gardens, being two miles from Auld Reekie, and strictly 
botanical, would not ,be available for the class who were supposed to 


desire the opening. Mr. Stirling took the opposite view, and showed 
that 36,000 adult males had petitioned for the opening, while the coun- 
ter-petition had been signed by numbers of women and children. * He 
also inflicted a sharp rebuke on Oandlish, whom he named The Prantic 
Divine (an adhesive label), for Ms abuse of the Queen’s inscription on 
the Albert Cairn. Dr. Candlisk, by the way, seems not to know 
that the Queen is the Head of the Church, and has taken the apocrypha 
verse from a book whence the Church takes many of her Lessons for the 
Day, so that the attack upon the Sovereign is absurd as well as imper- 
tinent. Mr. Duee supported and Mr. Black opposed the opening, 
and j}dR. Kinnaird, also opposing, stated that the Edinburgh people 
were not nearly so drunken as was supposed. If so, they deserve 
for there is no place where you can easily get such good liquor. After 
some other speeches, Lo^ Palmerston said that he thought the open- 
ing would be a good thing, but that as there was no doubt that the 
feeling of Scotland was against it, there was no necessity for acceduig to 
the motion. It was put, and lost by 123 to 107. Then there was a 
long debate on Sir Edwin Landseer and the Possible Lions, and Mr. 
CoWEER urged that genius ought not to be hurried, and that something 
very good would come if Sir Edwin were allowed to satisfy himseit 
with his own work. Mr. Stirling assented to this liberal and gentle- 
manly view, but thought that Sir Edwin, like the lioas, would be none 
the worse for being occasionally poked up. 

Tuesday, Lord Oranworth opposed the Bill for Elogging Street 
Ruffians, and talked about a panic. Lord Wodehouse supported it as 
an experiment, as nobody could sympathise with the parties ^ be - 
operated on. Lord Granville thought that it would not be sMa to 
oppose the Bill, as the whip had Been used on the promoters. Lord 
Hardwicke, an old salt, explained, we presume for the information oi 
gaolers, that long lashes on a long handle were the things to use, Bliort 
handles and lashes being useless. Priends who, we hope, will keep at a 
distance, will please accept this intimation that i.he former arrangement 
will be adopted. The Bill was read a Second Time. . , ^ ^ - 

The Commons treated themselves to a theological de^te, Mr. 
Buxton wished to relieve the clergy from subscription — (by the way, 
if the clergy would relieve the laity from subscription, instead of senqmg 
us by every other post demands for money, perforated cards, petitions 
for “One 'Bob for a Building Eund,” and begging letters, it 

would keep our waste-paper baskets emptier)— from subscription to 
the Articlesland Prayer Book. There was a good debate, m alle- 
gation was, that this necessity of signature kept men out oi the Church* 
The answer was, that men were kept oufcBy <^be feet that so much more 
money was to be made in other professions. IMr. Gladstone hm no 
idea of relaxing the rule, and letting parsons preach what they chose, 
for he said, “the Liberty of the Clergy is the Slavery of the Laity/’ 
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M-r Dtciiiaelt said he had been young and foolish, but had n^er been 
^fnaWy?hrso?did motives" imputed to the ^outh of En^and 
mI. PwA could not help speonlating upon the 
TivvEREND Mr Disraeli been one of the clergy, and wlietlier ne 

would hare been Bishop of Jerusalem. Sir |“^ed 

thp nimrch of Home was the only safe plac^ and that sue turnea 

out everybody who differed from her, but Mb. ]3isbaeli 
the IS for thS, and mentioned that Rome had an artful habit of 
suDures^ng some of her dissenters, wheedling others, pd 
Srigiblf think for themselves as members of monastic The 

“previous question” evaded a decision-Governmeut movmg the 

Wednesdav The Durham Day. Everybody went to the Horti^ltural 
Gardens Broinpton, to see the inauguration, by the Prince OP 
of the Memorial which Mb. Durham has erected to the Consort and 
the 18^ Exhibition, and which the QuEEN.had. visited the ^re, 
to her entire satisfaction. So the proceedings in the House were not 
interesting but the Innkeepers* Liability Bill went through Committee, 
Ih character, which f;: ^ will 

explain when he codifies the Act for the information of the travellmg 

^ Thwsdaij, Lobh Shajtesbtjbt, to his credit, gave noto that he 
should demand of the Government whether it was them intention to 
take any further steps in the case of Sergeant-Major Limy, whom 
the public regard as a martyr to the brutal tyranny of his superi 

^^The Poreign Minister, in answer to Lord Carnabyon, spoke with a 


certain contempt of the conduct of Prussia in the Polish matter, but 
+hmi»ht she had lust kept outside breach oi neutrality, -n „ 

Mb CoNiNGHAMput an artfully devised question to Lord Palmer- 
ston UDon Slave Trs&e in “the rebellious Confederate States, but it 
mavbeCpXous to remark that our friend Pam (who looked very 
well on the Wedneadav with his Star and Garter, long may he wear 
both) 4s not exactly d6ne. The Confederate States, he said, had passed 
alaw making the Slave Trade highly ppai, but there co^^ 
matic communication with them, unless they should establish and 

‘“E”dSlon^lhe*Volunte^ the House sitting 

o’clock, but the quality of the talk bore no proportion 

and the only thing to be noticed is, that the Dismissal ol Yoiunteers 

clause in the new Bill was again contested by Mb', Cox, but carried 

by 100 to 29. 

Mdav. Lord Westbubt, following, he_ said, in the steps of Lord 
Bacon, introduced a Bill for Consolidating the Statute Law, llic 
announcement is such a staggerer that ilfr. Fmch must take some time 
to recover from the shock. He will then rep^t progress. . 

Irish distress was pleaded by Colonel Dunne, and other Irish 
Members, bat Mr. Gladstone could not see that there was any case 
iustifying a pull at Britannia’s money-bags. i 

Colonel Crawley is to be brought to a court-martial for his con- 
duct towards the late Sergeant-Major Limy. The country wiU 
approve this decision, but will watch the court-martial 

Mr. Bernal Osborne took an opportunity ot advmng Mr. Oonolly 
to “ drink deep.” It is very good advice, this warm weather. 


JUNE, JULY, JANUARY!! 



UNUSTG the last fewj 
days, some extracts! 
from Lamartine’s! 
account of the events 
which preceded thei 
revolution of 1830, 
were published by 
the of Berlin. 
They have procored 
for that journal the 
honour of a second 
warning, on the 
ground of being “in- 
tended to, excite 
hatred against the 
ordinance of June 1, 
which intention is 
particularly mani- 
fesled by the last 
sentence:”— 

On the 25th JtUy, 
1830, the three ordi- 
nances of July were 
signed by the Ministers 
in Council at St. Cloud, 
and on the 26th they 
appeared in the M<m%^ 
itmr. The second ordi» 
nance annihilated the 
freedom of the Press.” 


MIRTH POR MERCBNARIBS* 


The emigrants from old Ireland (and old England, too, for that 
matter) who enlist in the American service to fight, of course For sonic 
higher consideration than that of the dirty pay. are fitie impulsive 
fellows. We must make due allowance for their high ammal spirits, 
and their generous hilarity, which dispose them to look on the plcns’mt 
side of warfare. These gallant lads behold battles, and batilsneids, 
tinted with couleur de me, and not with that deeper shade ol red which 
is peculiar to carnage. To them the game of war is as the 
cricket, and in their noble thonghtlcssness they overlook the IitUc 
difference which exists, in effect, between cncket-balls and nilf-bullcts. 
Shall such light-hearted boys trouble their heads about sucli cun.se- 
quences of their playful pugnacity as lacerated stomachs, slmttcrcd 
jaws, compound comminuted fractures of legs and arms, and nuiputa* 
tioBs ? Bless them ; no : nor give themselves any concern about such 
facts as those thus mentioned by the Tims 

^*The Wohk op Wah.— An American paper stiites^that tlio <Hlk0 at 

Wasliiugton bus lately rccorduU tlie 11 u «i' U irw » 

Widows by War betwoeii the Noitheru ah«l rscjislhurii .'statu ■<.'* 

The “rollicking” “harum-scarum” blades, who consider fracteing 
a man’s skull as cracking a joke, can hardly he expec^d to take any 
serious view of the broken heart of a woman. They will probabiy ^ dm. 

jgard, with a genial recklessness, the nineteen thousand dcsttt ate 
- widdies” whom they have contributed to berem% and might tlimr 
sorrows and suficrings with that good-humourud indiierenod aptly 
described as devil-may-care. 


SPIRITUAL COMMUNICATION IROM GOYEENOE WALL 


If King William’s Ministers give a warning to a newspaper for 
merely quoting the statement that an ordinance of Charles the 
Tenth of Prance destroyed the freedom of the Press, what would they 
haTe4<me to it had it mentioned the historical fact that Charles tbe 
First of England lost his head by attempting to rule without a 
Parliament ? 


How thfi Prussiau Cat ^umps. 

We beg to call attention to the following significant telegram, trans- 
mitted, the other day, from Berlin : — 

On the departure of .the Ring or Prussia for Carlsbad next week, the Queen 
will proceed to Windsor, at ^ invitation of her Majesty, Queiiih Victoria” 

To the foregoing anni&uncement we may venture to add, that her 
Frussian Majesty will, there is every reason to fear, be very shortly 
r^oined by her Royal husband^ the ex-KiNG op Prussia. 


^A WARM demonstration OR ERIENDSHIP, 

, friends of the Sculptor of the Memorial in the Horticultural 
as -^sembled in such force on Wednesday the 10th, that Me. 
|il declared the crowd was a regukx importation of 



Mt name is Joseph Wall. I was Lieutenant Governor of Ciorea, 
acting as Chief in July, 1782. I caused a man to be ficigged without a 
trial I ordered Sergeant Armstkong to receive SCKi iaslics. fie died 
in five days afterwards. Tbe Board of Admiralty ofered a reward 
for my apprehension. 1 absconded, and went to live m the Cimtinmit *, 
mostly in France and Italy. In 1797 f returned lo Englimd, i wm 
taken up in 1802 j twenty years after I had Hogged Aemstrong to 
death. I was tried, convicted, and han^d. ColoheIi GrawiiIT is 
accused of having hastened the death of SiROEAJiT.MAJOit i»liiSi»l# 
if not of having killed him, by illegally confining Mm la a Maek 
Hole. I won’t say that Cownel Ueawley murdersd Ssigijant- 
Major Lilley. I don’t know that he did. Spirits mmc do know 
anything of tim kind. We oaaaol tell who im tlw Ro«i murdsr. 
We only know what the papers tell you. Tbsy mf ihat Crawlst 
committed a crime that amounts to murder. What ilrey say is cor- 
roborated by the Duke or CAMaaiOGB. H it is true* Oowmt 
Crawley ouglit to be tried for it. Should it be proved agamst him, he 
would deserve hanging more than I did. The man I caused to be 
fiogged was a mutineer among mutmeere* He was not a respeedaUe 
non-commissioned officer. Mas. Beowurigg teds me to give fm lieir 
campLiments. Good night. 


Ornamental Tubming.— A Gentleman who devote maisy hoikrs of 
recreation to his h&hb, lale^ snoceeded in tnnuiig a eonvcmtloiou 
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HIS IMPERIAL REVERENCE. 



ccoRDiNG to the Corre' 


shoes of the Kings of 
Prance, has also inducted 
himself into a bit of 
Church preferment wliich 
their Majesties had en- 
joyed ever since the bap- 
tism of Clovis; but which 
was resigned by Louis 
Philippe, for a sensible 
if shabby reason. It was 
a benefice distinguished 
by the peculiarity of an 
income paid not by the 
Church to the incum- 
bent, but bv him to the 
Church. This payment, 
formerly consisting of the 
revenues of a Prench 
abbey, which Napoleon 
THE PiRST sold, was after- 
wards commuted to 1,000 
louis per annum. The 
ecclesiastical dignity, for 
succession whereunto 
Charles the Tenth 
gave that consideration, 
IS that of Pirst Canon of 
the Chapter of St. John 
Lateran. And^ now, we 
learn from the informant 
above-named *. — 

“ About a moutb ago, 

NAPOiiEON TiiR Third wrote to Cardinal Altheri, Atcbprioat of St. John Latoran, aaDouacinglila^iBtentioa 
of resumlDg the titie of canon, and of sending 20,000 flranos a-yeaar to the cliaptor in lieu of the abbey rents.** 

The Pope, with whom it must rest to accept or reject this offer, must have some difficulty 
in permitting the Emperor op the Prench to resume what he never relinquished. Por 
surely the eldest Son of the Church, in the conscientious judgment of his Holiness, is the 


personage who calls himself Henry the Pipth. 
jSapoleon the Third can, on the Pope’s prin- 
ciple, which is that of legitimacy, be no more the 
Eldest Son of the Church than Tictor-Em- 
MANUEL is King op Italy. If he is not the true 
Eldest Son of the Church, he ought not to be 
one of its Patherj. But we shouldn’t at all 
wonder if the Holy Pather, Pio Nono, were 
to ignore the legitimate Eldest Son, and grant the 
claimant of hereditary canonry canonical induc- 
tion. Por, reading on, we find the remark that : 

“ It is a curious fact that th© Cburcb of St John 
Lateran possesses property in Ascoli, which the Italian 
Government took possession of lately, but the Emperor 
has protested against this act, saying the property be- 
longed to his canonicate.” 

Yindicatiqn of Church property secularised 
by the^ Italian Government is not unlikely to- 
atone, in the view of the Pope, for that occu- 
pancy of one Bourbon’s throne which, in the case 
of another Bourbon’s throne, his Holiness treats 
as usurpation. Then, does not the Elect of the 
Prench people protect the Sovereign Pontiff 
against the universal suffrage of the Homan 
people ? Lastly, 20,000 francs a-year are not to 
be sneezed at. So the Pope will perhaps, bolt 
scruples, consent to crown his Imperial Majesty 
with a shovel hat at least, and give himself a dis- 
pensation to admit the ecclesiastical claims of 
the Hev.^ Louis Napoleon. A Sovereign so 
well up in artillery may be fi.t to be made an 
actual canon. If he is, we shall go and hear the 
Reverend Emperor preach. 


Geo^aphicaU 

The Royal Geographical Society have decided 
that henceforth none but jeering and sneering 
people should live at Taunt-on, Also it has 
been settled that any Eastern Traveller wishing 
to make short journieys should take up Jhis resi- 
dence at Trip-oli. 


Commercial. — The Traveller for a Large 
House is not necessarily a journey-man. 


SCHEME POR A CERTIPIOATE-SISTEM. 

In this Cardigan and Oalthorpe affair, Mr. Fmch affirms the 
judgment of his friend, Sir Alexander Oockburn. Lord Cardigan 
was a hero in the Balaklava charge, and it is remarkable, and not 
creditable to any of the parties, that ^ they did not at once settle the 
matter by referring to a picture, which Mr, Funch himself published 
soon after the battle, and wherein the Earl op Cardigan is shown 
doing his duly like an English officer. Thus the parties might instantly 
have arrived at the conclusion at which they have been able to get by 
the costly and circuifeous process of law. However, there the business 
ends, and Lord Cardigan had better get somebqdy to make him a 
large copy in oil of Mr, FmoK^ cartoon, and hang it up at Bean Park 
for the certitude of posterity. 

But in connection with this case a bright idea, as usual, occurs to 
Mr, Fmch, By a recent law, people who are in doubt, or who appre- 
hend future doubts about their pedigrees are entitled, on proper 
application and on proper evidence, to obtain a Declaration ot Legiti- 
macy from a Court of Record. History being so very uncertain, why 
should not this salutary law be extended, and why should not any one 
be enabled to obtain a legal Declaration of his Heroism, his Genius, his 
Elegant Appearance. Ms Skill at Cricket, his Pascinationof tbe Pemale, 
or any other good gift or grace for which he wishes to be celebrated 
hereafter P Such Peclaration, which would be a sort of canonisation, 
must only be obtained on tlie strongest grounds, and on the witness of 
credible and knowing -parties, and we might even, alter the Pope s 
fashion, appoint a Devil’s Advocate, whose business it should be to 
contest the fact,s, and showtliat the person was a coward, a dolt^ a 
clown, a butter-fingers, or a woman-hater. But the Court should give 
its decision as it has done in Lord Cardigan’s case, and then the 
future historian would have nothing to do but to consult the files of the 
Court, which had b^ter be confided tq Mr. NoSl Sainsbury to index 
and digest in the masterly way in which he has treated other of our 
records. Will Lord Westbury introduce a Bill for this purpose ? 


! Thi Principal Herb tear in the Loving Cup at 

i 0TiiLDHALL.-“RosE-Mayory. 


A HOUSEBREAKER IN THE POLICE POROE. ’ 

We have heard of policemen turning pickpockets sometimes, but it 
certainly is new to us^to hear of one committing . burglary. Some- 
thing vastly like this was however done the other day at Dalton, on the 
premises of an inn-keeper who was summoned for permitting men to 
gamble in his house, a charge which was dismissed when brougafc before 
the bench. How the evidence in support of the charge had be^ col- 
lected, the burglar in policeman’s clothing thus described 

** Bahlow. I got a 15611011 , and a ■barrel, and then on the pnmp, and on an oat- 
huilding, and through the club-room window. 

"‘The Chairman. Was it open? 

Bablow. No, I got a knife and put back the fastening, and opened it. That ie 
: the way I got in.’* 

One would think that this police-constable-Kir we should rather say 
police cracksmau— must in las younger days have served as an appren- 
tice to a housebreaker, for he seems to be accomplished in the art of 
cracking a crib. How far the law may justify such open acts of bur- 
glary, we leave lawyers to decide : but no amount of law can make us 
look upon such burglaries as things which should be otherwise than 
viewed with deep disgust. The game of *^Eye Spy Eye,” as played 
by the police must be kept to ptopmr rules and reasonable limits : and 
though the players be allowed at times to peep through a keyhole, they 
must not be permitted to break into a house. 


Midas in a Mitre. 

The BisiaoE oe Eoohester forbids Ms clergy to, shave, shoot, or 
play at cricket, and prohibiis the Rev. Mr, Da^bs preaching, for 
the offence of agriculture ! The Rkht Bev. Breiate is supposed to be 
weak in Hebrew and German; an^T it may be feared that he has little 
Latin and less Greek. His Lordship should eschew, tyranny and take 
to learning, lest it should be smd that toBisHOE or Rochester is 

lanabsMtitie duncfe ” . 

Dejinition (Bt A Orehobne C^jkikal).— K icking up a Bobbmjy 
may be defined as getting into a row with the Police, 
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THE PRINCE OP WALES^S NEW LIVERT, 

His Royal Higflmess the Prince or Wales, on Thursday last, was 
enrolled at tlie Merchant Taylors* Hall an honorary member of that 
ancient Company, On that occasion an oath was administered to His 
Royal Highness, who, according to a report of the proceedings, ‘‘could 
not suppress a smile ’* on hearing some of the obligations to which he 
was required to pledge himself. Most happily, he did not choke himself 
with the effort, in attempting to swallow some of them ; as this 

** Tou sMl not witiistand or disobey the summons of the Master and Wardens of 
the said mystery for the time being, by their ofiSoer therefore assigned; but to the 
same Master and Wardens you shall bo obedient and obeisant at all times, wiliiout 
you hay© a reasonable and lawful excuse. ” 

The concluding salro fortunately exempts the Prince from the duty 
of daneingratteudance on the Masters and Wardens of the Merchant 
Taylors* Company at call, and doing whatever they may please to tell 
' him^. The Pkinoe oe Wales, when not wanted by the Queen or the 
Public, must always have either business oi^leasnre of his own to 
occupy him ; and the pleasure of his Royal Highness, to say nothing 
of his business, would surely be a reasonable and lawful excuse for 
declining to devole himself, under the motto of “loh DienJ* to the 
exclusive service of the Merchant Taylors. 

The Prince was also adjured to ^undertake the [following engage- 
ment:— , , . ■ 

“ You sball not conceal any foreigner using tbe handicraft of tailory or merchan- 
dises, to dweU within tbo franchises of tbo said City, but as soon as you know it, : 
you shall warn the ChamberlaSn of the same City thereof, or some Minister of the 
Chamber, that he may do due correction therein as bolougeth to his office to do.’' i 

This condition his Royal Highness* may have safely sworn to fulfil. 
Any foreign tailor whom he might be pleased to patronise, either in the 
City or elsewhere, would be sure enough to take good care that his 
iioyal client should not conceal him by any means. The plume of feathers 
over the shop-front would preclude all possibility of conceiment. It 
IS, however, doubtful whether this security for publicity would have 
been centemplated with much satisfaction by the original members of 
the Merchant Taylors* guild. ^ Those venerable citizens were evidently 


imbued with very strong Protectionist prejudices against “the foreigner,” 
These further stipulations, for example, were also proposed to the 
Prince 

“ You sball cover no foreigner in any wiso, under your own franebiflos, to yotir 
profit, and singular advantage of tbo said foreigner, ujK>n the j)iUn that is eontalned 
in an ordinance thereof made. You shall take no foreign covenant man into pmr 
service, but only of your own mystery, such a« have well and truly «oi ved jw apiiri'ii 
tices seven years within tbe same City, or else apprentices duly botmd witUmit 
fraud or male engine.’* 

“Male engine ” may lie presamed to mean “ evil contrivance for 
engines have no genders, unless screws may be catljKl engines, but, 
though screws are male and female, we cannot conceive an apprentice 
bound with a screw of either sex, although apprentices may be bound 
to screws of both sexes, who stint them, from the first of the two 
clauses it miglit he inferred the Prince of Vf ales, in his capacity 
of tailor, is debarred from being employed by, as well as from employ- 
ing, any but his own countrymen, since it seems to forbid him from 
clotbing an alien. Regarding it in another point of view, we may 
rejoice to think ^lat the Prince of Wales did not, some four months 
ago, make an affidavit that would have estopped him from extending 
coverture to any other than a British spinster, or Britisli widow, if 
preferred. Considenng all these thbgs, it is no marvel that the 
Prince of Wales could not suppress a smile ; the wonder Is that he 
escaped bursting his buttons with iaaghter* 


The Agitation of a Prodigal ITowBreaker* 

“I WOULD have the same law applied to vmMihm that is enforced 
at some respectable th^tres with regard lo what is tikmi in tlie 
morning should oe religioc^iy kept tkonidsont the evmaini. Thus, 
would the day terminate with tbe pleasing satisfaction of one^ engage- 
ments bemg always hapjEuly performed ! 

. purr OH ToBAOcK>.-7lt Is act Orally mxm, that k fntere there 
B to be a Imavy tax levied on th^ snuff of a 
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UNREVEALED MYSTERIES. 

I Sib Lascbllbs Wbaxall lias given to the public an interesting and 
amusing book entitled BmarIcableAdvmiures and TJnrevealed Mysteries. 
Tbe motto of the work is The World ’s mine Oyster ” j and each rogue 
appears to have found the oyster a mine of wealth, or we may rather say 
to have discovered in it two pearls differing vastly from one another. 
The first pearl was the precious stone that raised the impostor up to a 
dizzy height, and the second was the purl that threw him down again 
after that first hoister. JBut without trying back to Cagliostro, Rug- 
giero & Co., there is many a modem Social Mystery upon which the 
author has not touched, though as impenetrable as the secret of the 
Iron Mash, and as unlikely ever to be discovered.* We have turned 
our attention to this quarter, and may say by way of preface, that, “ The 

! followiDg work is the result of many years random running about town. 
That the scene of so many of the adventures is in London, may be 
explained partly by the fact, that the author has seldom been absent 
from the vast Metropolis ; and partly because such a swarm of weak 
rich gulls reside there, who are, as it were, the nredestined prey of all 
those ingenious individuals who make a livelihood, not so mnch, as has 
been said, by the possession of wits themselves, as by the want of wits 
in others.” 

^ CEiLpTER 1. 

The Wenns.— The First Unrbvealed Mtsteby. 

'Tho Wenns— T heir First Appearance— W bnn’s Employment— Salary— Residence- 
Reports about the Family— W enn’s Sons— First Night of the Opera— The Royal 
Box — ^Their Daughter’s Marriage— Curious Question as to the Settlement— Real 
Plate— Dinners — Purity of Character — Accomplishments — Disappearance — 
Mystery still unrevealed. 

The Wenns first appeared in the social circles of London about the 
year of the first Great Exhibition. Their origin was not then known, 
and has never since been clearly ascertained. Some say that Mrs. 
Wbnn was a Miss Ware, while others try to identify her with a young 
lady of the name of How. The reader may adopt whichever supposi- 
tion he pleases ; for both are, we believe, equally^ erroneous. It a 
general haziness did surround this family, a sort of mist that might 
be expected to hang about the persons of those who had but lately 
emerged from under a cloud, there was at all events one thing as* clear 
as the sunniest day; namely, that Mb. Ween lield a far from lucrative 
appointment in a Government ofdce. Everybody seemed also to know 
that the salary which Mb. Wbnn received was the entire support of 
himself, Mrs. *Wekn, and four children, the eldest of whom was a boy 
sixteen years old. The majority put the sum down at three hundred 
per annum, and nobody ever yet went over four. And yet what were 
the marvellous facts connected with the Wenns’ existence? They 
lived in a handsomely furnished house on the Bayswater side of Hyde 
Park ; they kept a man servant and a page, and whenever we saw them, 
were driving in a well-appointed carriage with a couple of horses. The 
■crest on the panels was not their crest ; , but whose was the vehicle P If 
there was a new opera brought out, Mrs. Wenn, radiant with jewellery, 
smiled upon us from a box in the centre of the grand tier \ and Mb^ 
Wejsin, gorgeous as to his shirt-front, motioned towards our stall with 
a fat well kidded hand, while evidently saying to his wife, “ Ah ! there ’s 
Towzer.” Every new production at any one of our west-end theatres was 
invariably patronised by the Wenns, whose plaudits were always heard 
to issue from the most aristocratic and expensive part of the house— 
sometimes from the seats of even Royalty itself; but be it understood 
that on these occasions Royalty was absent, abdicating, doubtlessly, in 
favour of the Wenns. They dined out a great deal in the Season, and 
disported themselves at balls and parties in and above their own sphere. 
Eow did they do itF His boys, who were well educated (and this 
does n’t cost a trifle by the way) have received appointments prdmarily 
diilicult to obtain, or been placed in commercial firms in which scarcely 
any amount of money could purchase a share. Their daughter hi^ 
married well. What did VfENN give her ? Did the secret of their 
existence transpire at that time ? We are not to be deceived by hired 
plate, the grocer and talented assistants at five shillings a head in Berlin 
gloves ; but on the nights that we feasted at Wenn’s, .there was nothing 
of this— everything was real, good, and substantial. He puzzled us by 
making a profession of his poverty; can only give you a plain 
dinner,” he would say, much to our confusion; “but when you dme 
with a poor man, why,” &c,, &c. There never was a word^ scandal 
against either of them. People wondered and were silent. Wenn was 
the best companion in the world, and his wife charming at the piano. 
What became of them no one knew; and not a single tradesmen 
sufibred by their disappearance. Onr own belief is, that havmg seen 
their children well settled, they retkedinto the country ; and Mb, Wenn 

f » Among minor moder mysterios of not suffioiont interost for our present under- 
taking, wo may notice the extmordinary droumst&no© of the now Famone Fat Man 
of Finshury. After hie lamented decease, his butcher from whom we had the par- 
tSctilars, asserted that this corpulent gentleman always ate his dinner at home, and 
invariably dined upon some porriw of the Calf. He lived in the strictest privacy, 
and it wm not until his death that he was um*ewaEed. 


having given up his Government appointment, lived better than ever 
upon nothing at all. This we do know, that they never had more than 
four hundred a-year, and lived at the rate of eight thousand. How 
they did it is perhaps one of the greatest TJnrevealed Mysteries of 
modern times. 


THE EYAL AOADAMEE. 

Air— “ The Royal ArtUleree.** 

Trafalgar Square is a plisant place iu the months of May, June, and 

July* 

With its fountains, high as mountains, and its Greek Statu-a-ree; 
But what does incrase 
This natural grace. 

Is the Ryal Acadamee. 

Ye ’ll there be met, hf the bagginet, of the Bould Mili-taree, " 

On guard befure the enthrance dure of the National Galleree ; 

Which same is done, 

Lest the colours should run, 

From the Ryal Acadamee. 

’Tis at the wicket ye take a ticket, one shilling makes ye free. 

An’ ye give it to a young man who stands by immediatelee; 

Sure he looks a leedle 
Like a Beadle, 

To the Ryal Acadamee. 

There are two fellars take the sticks and umbrellas, they’re as busy 
as the honey Bee, 

’Twould play Old Harry if each could carry such things about 
carelesslee ; 

So this rule they fix, 

They want no maul-sticks, 

In the Ryal Acadamee. 

The females all, upon the wall, looked down so beautifullee; 1 
Of the ladies, sure, upon the flure, 1 said sot^o vo-ce^ 

For painted faces, 

Hot the only place is, 

In the Ryal Acadamee.” 

Och ’twould be nice to have a vice on the Hanging Oom-mit-tee. 
There’s some that shine, upon the line, who niver there should be, 
An’ some outside 
That ’ud be a pride 
To the Ryal Acadamee. 

Here’s a health and love to the Mimbers of this Great Soci-e-tee ! 
Their pictures here don’t pass this year amedi-ocri-tee, 

They are the Boys, 

' That make no noise. 

In tbo Ryal Acadamee. 


THE REMAINS OF STREATHAM HOUSE. 

Ebom information which we have received we gladly conclude that 
the demolition of Streatham House was dictated by a necessary alterna- 
tive on the pkt of its worthy owner. The mansion of Thrale, the 
hospitable home of Johnson, had, for those who desked its preserva- 
tion, come to exemplify the vanity of human wishes. It was, we are 
assured, in such a state that nobody would occupy it. We infer that 
its sacred walls were dilapidated— if we may venture, with Johnson and 
etymology in view, to predicate dilapidation of bricks. In short, if 
Streatham House had not been pulled down, it would have tumbled 
down. It would then have utterly perished; but Mr. Phillips, its 
proprietor, instead of allowing it to crumble away, adopted the iirefer- 
able course of having it taken to pieces, thus, in fact, subdividing it into 
so many memorials of Dn. Johnson. 

This conservative proceeding, we must acknowledge, is quitethereverse 
of the destructive act of the parson who cut down Shakspeare’s Mul- 
berry tree for fuel. If that tree had been in danger of rotting and had 
been felled with the view of preserving the wood, them indeed, the 
cases would have been analogous. The timbers of the walk which used 
to reverberate with Johnsoniau thunder, will now be cub up into no 
i end of snuff-boxes, relics of the immortal Sam, and if Mb. Phillips 
I wishffii to do a handsome thing, he will send one of them to 
\ office. 


SPORP. 

A Sporping Cockney afflieted with a dig^it lisp gm it as his opinion 
“ That betting on Athcot Heath wath a Heathy way of makJiig money.*' 

An Irishman’s EA!SHERLAm"-P<*friiu 
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OUT-OF-DOOR GAMESTER, 

AND SUMMED SPORTING REGISTER. 


HE Thames Boat- 
ing Clubs have 
elected a professor 
to lecture on the 
art of rowing, and 
prizes will be given 
to the best student 
in Oatriggerno- 
metry. 

JunelStk 4iP.M 
—Sculling up to 
six o’clock and 
back again. 

Buie for the 
Great coming Bow- 
ing Matck—TiiQ 
competitors must 
sit during the race: 
there must be no 
standing up in a 
row. 

Orieket — The 
committee propose 

that all candidates not elected shall be presented with tickets to leave England by 
the Black Ball Line of Packets. 

June 19 20^A.— Grand Match of the United Bakers v. The Panting Pastrycooks. 
—Bakers’ Dozen against the Pastrycooks’ Leaven at Kennington Oven. The players 
on the Baker’s side will be required to put a twist in their bowling : and, the 
Pastrycookian Batsmen will be allowed to take a puff after every blow. 

June %%%d. — ^The London Street Gymnasts v. The Bounding Brothers of other 
Climbs. The game will be played with Acro-bats. In order to add a zest to the pro- 
ceedings and enable them to get a clear view of the ball, every Tumbler will be 
provided with glasses. 

We are sorry to record a sad accident that happened during the past week, in 
one of the Great Matches at Lord’s. A well-known long-stop attempted to make 
a catch. The ball, however, which was travelling at a fearful speed, passed right 
through his hands. We fear that he will not show in the field for some time. 

Another Caeualt^,’-’L distinguished member of the Quidnuncs while getting his 
hand in by practising a catch, put out his arm. 

The Tice is almost a full pitch, ’ and will,take the player by surprise, 
especially if he has had no-tice beforehand. 

Style in Eound-arm bowling is .undoubtedly English, but Gend’arme 

bowling is peculiarly Prench. 

When you’ve made a hit, run; it doesn’t matter where, go anywhere 
as long as you only run. The invariable rule for a batsman is, Cut ana run.” 

Cricketers, who disdain the protection of pads, must consider every pain- 
ful blow caused by receiving the ball upon their ancles, as a punishment for their shins. 

Out — At the commencement of every innings the umpire shall call “ play.” 
According to the rules of polite cricketing society, if anyone is " out,” the umpire 
must call again. 

and Ball . — This is one of the sole amusements permitted to the Austere 
Trappists. Hence the name. Perhaps Brother Ignatius, of Claydon, may get a 
hint from this. The game adapted for a Mother and her Daughters nereus Paterfa- 
milias is thus played : Let Mamma and her feminine offspring lay a trap for Papa 
in order to get him to give a Ball. If he gives one, the ‘petticoats win, although, 
it may chance, that the younger daughter of the house will come out. A good 
ball thus given is never entirely thrown away, as it will be returned by one or more 
of the guests. 

Grand match at this exciting game will be played, ’during the ensuing 
month, by the ladies of England, on the Archbishop op Canterbury’s lawn. 
We warn our fair readers that if during the game of Croquet the grass is damp, 
they wiE^ find themselves very croaky next .morning. We anticipate a glorious 
example of Pair play. 

The Tmf.’-’^ Exeter Hall it was lately stated that very Correct Cards were 
never seen at races. We, in our capacity of “Noble Sportsman” deny it. 

Several horses in training lor Goodwood, at Hitchin, have ’ been 

scratched. 


Will it Wash? 

^ The Americans have discovered the power of manufacturing washable bank*notes. 
The secret, it appears, consists in covering the paper (Green-backs, or otherwise), 
with a solution of india-rubber. This may, in one sense, tend to an expansion of their 
credit; only they must not over -stretch this easy solution of getting out of their 
difficulties. However, this washable process throws into their hands a very tempting 
means of wiping off their liabilities. It is the only probable source we see, of 
liquidating their enormous National Debt. , A bi| of sponge, and the thing is done 
as cleanly as possible. ^ * 

Bathing Conundrum.— When very warm, the Londoner should go for a morn- 
ing’s tri^ to the Serpentine. 



CEAWLET AND LILLEY. 


When your flesh seems to creep and grow chill, 
As if something was nigh to appal ye. 

The mysterious presage of ill 
Eolks describe by the words “ I felt Crawley. 




But henceforth that word “Crawley” should move 
More horror in blood and in breath, 

As the name of the Colonel who drove 
Sergeant-Major John Lilley to death. 


’Twas an old Greek belief that there lay 
In men’s names omen true of then: lives, 

And from Crawley and Lilley, we say, 

The Greek doctrine some count’nance derives. 

How the name “ Crawley ” calls up the thought 
Of some slow, slimy, cold, creeping thing. 

Big witli venom, to wrath slowly wrought, 

And with all of its strength in its sting : 

Of the adder coiled under the stone, 

Of the slow-worm that crawls in the dust. 

All that prompts every heel to tread down, 

Or raises each gorge in disgust ; 

Of the wriggling circuitous coil 
As the creature approaches its prey ; 

Or, its game if the by-stander foil, 

Of its dart to concealment away ; 

The quick double tongue in its head, 

The gleam of its cold cruel eye, 

The foul fetid slaver o’erspread 
The victim ’twill crush by-and-by. 

Then “ Lilley ’’—the name seems to breathe 
Of purity, sullied in vain ; 

Of the flower that thy tombstone should wreathe, 
Good soldier— a name without stain. 

With that emblem the Church doth endow. 

Her martyr-confessors of fame. 

And a true soldier-martyr wcrt thou, 

Though humble thy rank and thy name. 

Dying man— dying wife— let them lie. 

Close-pent in their casemate of doom. 

Night and day ’neath the sentinel’s eye, 

Though the sun to white-heat fire the room, 

Till stilled is the labouring breath, 

And the fevered blood clots in the brain, 

And the stout soldier ’s freed by grim death 
Erom arrest, and from anguish, and pain. 

Lay him down ; his wife will not be long. 

Ere she shares his cool grass-covered bed ; 

But, that nought may be lacking to wrong. 

Write “Drunkard” up over his head. 

And for proof— here ’s the long brandy score. 

Eifteen quarts in the month 1 Did he swiiii f 
True, the doctor prescribed it for her, 

But ’twill back up the charge against him ! 

Who that reads what our Commons have heai‘d. 
Nor the Horse Guards itself can deny, 

But must think of the iM-fated bird, 

Stricken dead ’neath the snake’s cruel eye F , 

What man with the heart of a man 
But feels his blood tingle and glow. 

With the longing to do what he can 
To bring tms iniquity low 

What man with the heart of a man ' 

But feels the blush burn like a brand* 

Beading how this wrong-doer is left 
" On trial,” but still m oomn»d f , 

On trial 1 This heart hard m stone* 

Whose sin no excuses can leaven ! 

Tills accused— whose aocroser has gone 
With his wrongs to the High Court of HsavenI 

On trial! This toant whose hate 
Not evm by death could he e%ed ; 
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Who spurned the poor corpse at his gate. 
And lung shame on the iife he destroyed ! 

On trial ! To those vrho condone, 

Where the duty is clear to condemn, 

Let England’s just anger make known 
That “ on trial ” ’s the sentence for them. 


I OUR DRAMATIC CORRESPONDENT. 

EAE Punch, 

I WONDEE 
whom, we have 
to thank for 
having fixed the 
London Season 
at a time of year 
when everywhere 
the country looks 
its loveliest, and 
all lovers of 
Nature would 
[ surely fain he 
out of town? 
It seems to me 
surprising that 
people who can 
please them- 
selves and are 
no slaves to 
society or busi- 
ness avocations, 
should waste the 
summer’s sweet- 
ness by spending 
it in London, and 
when the may i 
is fairest should 
come up to May 

Pair. They who love the opera and the nightingale as well must 
perforce give up the one if they desire to hear the other ; for just when 
Nature’s Ooncerts^ are most tempting and delightful, our London 
operatic season arrives at its full height. Por myself x own a prefer- 
ence for Nature over Art, and the fragrant breeze that whispers over 
the fresh heath to me is sweeter than the sweetest air that Taiti 
ever sang. So no doubt is it to many more, who like me (and Steene’s 
starling) ’can’t get out’ of town tili autumn; but instead of idly 
grumbling at one s fate, one had better make the best of it, and, as 
one can’t get to the country, enjoy as much as possible the pleasures of 
the town. Lovers of the theatre should recollect that the dramatic 
season now is in its prime ; and they who better like to hear an opera 
tune need hardly be reminded to embrace the operatunity. 

’’Excepting the Lyceum, which still is nightly crammed to seethe 
graceful Plaaunche made love to by the gallant Captain Pecetbe ; 
and excepting^ the St. James’s, where the wretched Lad^/ Audley, after 
nightly throwing her husband down the well, returns to close the 
evening as tho Merry Widow; with these exceptions, something new 
has been produced at all the tlieatres, and at eacfi of them that some- 
thing is an advertised success. At the Haymarket a Comedy by the 
granddaughter of Sheeidan should be attractive by its pedigree if not 
by its plot. In the latter respect Finem has not much to remind one 
of the School for Scandal cleverness, for it smacks more of the Mnmmy^ 
i and the like old style of farce. But there ’s enough of active incident 
i to keep the piece from flagging, and the dialogue is lively, and shows 
I sparks of real humoufj without being polished up to be unnaturally 
1 smart. Me, Wioan (it rejoices one to see him back in town) has one 
: of those Old-Prenohman-glibly-speaking-broken-English parts which no 
; one else upon our stage can play so smoothly aud so well ; and his wife 
is very amusing as a Cockney-talking servant, who can’t abear them 
* furriners,’ and has a wondrous fund of anecdote to justify her’hate. 

” Court and^ Camp at the Princess’s is a bustling lively melodrama, with 
a Watteau fete as pretty as a princess could desire. The characters are 
aashing wd the dialogue is dull, for the writers of such plays care little 
an emgram so long as they can get a good strong stirring stage 
! emet In fact, in melodramas generally the characters are made to 
talk a language of the stage, such as nobody has ever heard in real life. 
And if only as a notable exception to this rule, the TicJcel-of-Uave Man 
at the Olympic should have a notable success. But besides this, the piece 
is very skilfully constructed, and, while it deeply moves our sympathy 
and interest, it gives the actor truer scope for emotional expression than 
IS ever done in melodramas of the good old stagey school 
” At the Adelphi (which dd playgoers wo^t call the ’ Ffem* Adelphi, 
however much the playbills may endeavour to re-christen it) Peoebssoe 
Pbbfbe’s Choti will have appeared ere this is printed, and the house 


;5nll doubtless be haunted by good audiences for many a week to come. 
Besides the ghost of^ Me. Pbppee, the spirit of Sionoe Veedi has 
been summoned to this theatre, and people who affect to laugh at him 
as a composer will, if they see II Iromtore here, be forced to laugh a 
good deal more. As the burlesque is. Me. Byeon’s, it is needless to 
remark that there is plenty of good fun as well as of bad puns in it ; 
and as^ Me. Toole plays one of the chief characters (let Me. Gye’s 
habitues endeavour to guess whicli) it is superfluous to say that the 
acting IS as humorous as the author could desire. 

’ ‘Entertainments ’ (so-called) are becoming as numerous as those 
of the Arabian Nights. Of the Thousand and One or so. which 
have m the last week or so been started to amuse us, I am inclined to 
give most praise to that of Me. David Eishbe, who, long known as a 
good actor, now appears as a good singer, aud by no means bad 
i musician. There is a certain stagey smack about some of his characters, 
which is less his fault than that of his librettoist : but he plays the 
I fiddle well, if not quite ‘ like an angel,’ and his bit of Norfolk dialect 
I must please all good philologists. As for his friend Jenkins and his 
I great (rejected) tragedy, which is turned into a sensation play by simply 
I leaving out the words, I have nob for a long while been amused by any 
: tragedy as 1 somehow was with this. Indeed, I really laughed as 
heartily at Me. Fishee in his drama,* the Mysterious Malediction^ as 
i I have ever, I think, done at Me. Eean in Hamlet, and this, you will 
allow, is saying a good deal. 

i “ But of all the entertainments, that at the Gallery of lUustration is 
: still by far the most deserving of the name. In musical ability combined 
with pleasant acting, the Beeds and Me. Paeev have long distanced 
all their rivals ; and pious people, who object to bebg seen inside a 
theatre, may at the Gallery in Eegent St/reet enjoy an entertainment 
which is every whit ‘ as good as a play.’ Mes. BeedIis one of our few, 
our distressingly few, actresses who have any notion of a ladylike de- 
meanour ; and in the present state of things, it is no light praise to say 
that she knows how to speak plain English as plain English ladies do. 
Moreover, she is cleverly accomplished in the art of ‘making up,’ as is 
specially evinced in the present entertainment, by her transition from 
the masculine old maid of five-and-forty to the pretty lisping fair-haired 


maiden of eighteen.” 


“ One who Pays.” 


SHADOWS OF THE WEEK. 

Thbeb will shortly be a Missionary Meeting and Evangelical Alliance 
Pic-nic party on the Thames. The lestivities on the occasion will take 
place at Eel Pie Island on account of the great Eei-piety shown by the 
landlord, who is so attached to the Church that he lives in the Aisle. 

Me. Bennett of Frome, has communicated, we hear, with Brother 
Ignatius, in order to tell him that Ms conduct is not the Frome-a^e or 
cheese. The Bishop of the Diocese has elegantly and grammatically 
remarked that he is glad to say there is only one Brother Ignatius, 
but there are many loyaller to the Establishment than he is. 

To continue our ecclesiastical news, we may add that Convocation 
will give a Grand Ball this year. The venue is Sfc. Paul’s ; the adver- i 
tisements have already beeu issued by the Dean and Chapter, and among 
the sights of London will be found under the heading “ St. Paul’s,” the 
announcement that “ Admission to the Ball is Sixpence ; ” too low a 
price to ensure a Select Company. 

The Commissioners of Woods and Forests will have their first dinner 
in Kensington Gravel Pits, weather permitting. 

It is not generally known that Chalk Farm supplies tlie entire Me- 
tropolis with milk. 

We have lately heard, at the beginning of June, several people 
speaking of May as “the last month;” we applied to Admiral 
tiTZEOY who immediately pitched out his barometer, hoisted his cone, 
beat his drum, blew his own trumpet, and then telegraphed off to us 
that “May was not the last month ; that we’re in another month now, 
and there ’ll be plenty more up to the end of the year,” 

A change of name is to be made : the authorities of the Zoological 
Gardens have determined upon calling the Men-agerie the Beast-agerie 
as decidedly more appropriate. 

The Dean of Christ Church has ordered that, in case of inclement 
weather, when Me. Levy, the clever comePapkton performer jdays, 
he shall do so under a horning. . , , 

The proposed plan for an Underground Balloon Bail way is Mill under 
consideration. ' 

Heiautifle 0astronom3r« 

The principal members of the Geological Society dined together one 
day last week. A new dish, invented by a scientiuc epicure, was sub- 
mitted to discussion, and universally pronounced an excellent mess. 
Consisting of a crust overlying inferior strata and deposits containing 
reptiles of the Batracbian order, it formed a vast improvement upon 
T<^-m-the-Hole, under the name of Toad4a4he-Conglomemte. 

New Naw you St. Jahes’s Palace {on HrmxngiBm/n 
The House of Detention for Ladies. 





Old Ladx (wratfifuJly, but with cUguity, to the Constable’s scandalous suggestion). It *s noffving of kind, FUfmmv, ihxU I cm assure 
you j hU I have unfortunately mtangUd my foot in my OrinoUm, and can't yet it out/** 


MR. PUNCH AT THE MEMORIAL FETE.: 

Being a loyal British subject, and feeling a strong wish to have a 
peep at the PrincesSf Mr. Punch of course was present at the Gardens 
on the Tenth, to see uncovered the MemoriaT of Aibeut the Good 
Prince, Mk Pmch had been invited to take part in the procession, 
which included almost every one of note, except himself and StE J osiph 
Taxpon, the designer of the Crystal Palace of 1851. Mr, Pmch, 
however, nobly demined the invitation, for he had no great wish to mix 
with mayors and people of that sort : and besides he desired to exercise 
the libferty enjoyed by all the Sixteen Thousand visitors, of staring with 
all his might and main at the Princess, Having, for his yems, an 
active pair of Mr, Pmch, after seeing her, with, her usual good 
nature, pick up the Peotcess Maet’s handkerchief underneath the 
Western Dome (an incident not chronicled by any newspaper historian) 
ran along the route of the procession to the Gallery, where he heard. 
Axbeet’Epwaed speak his little speech, which he did extremely well: 
and then with Deerfootlike rapidity he rushed to the Memorial, and 
uncovered'it as soon as he liad uncovered himself. Pive minutes being 
allowed for intellectual refreshment, Mr. Punch then feasted his eyes 
upon the beauties of the work ^of his friend Me. Dueham : a work 
which assuredly *Hhe artist may well be proud of,” — and indeed the 
country also^ though Amm'E Edwaed in his speech somehow forgot 
to add the worde. Pine statues are not so numerous in England that 
we can afford to pass a new one without notice : and as an exception to 
the hideous monstrosities which have been libellously sculptured to 
represent our Princes, the statue of Pblncb Albeet by Mb. Josepb 
Dubham is, with its fair surroundings, worthy of all praise. 

After this, Mr. Pmch mth some few thousand other Starers, was 
engaged for half an hour in running about the gardens, in chaee of the 
Princess; and, he feels som^ little shame in publicly confessing that 
thanks to Ms superior agility smd stature, he obtained in all no fewer 
than eleten clear views of her sweet face.* The only faint excuse that 

* Don’t be jealous, Judy. We placed you in tlie chair wliicli you yourself selected, 
and if you lost it when you ecampered off for shelter froa that shower, it was 
becatiBe you would make us buy you that new bonnet. Had you worn your old one, 
m we l^j^ctoasly suggested, you would not have been afraid of a drop or two of 
rain, and'fto would not have lost your seat— PuncA (tAe Bruit l) 


he can offer for his rudeness is, that she really looked so pretty that he ; 
could not keep his eyes off her, and his loyal legs would follow her 
until she left the ground. As she did so, Mr, Pmch, who had rushed 
to the departure-place, succeeded in obtaining his eleventh and last ; 
peep. Whether or no, the Princess then recognised his features, glowmg | 
as they were with the ardour of the chacc, ifr. Punch wae too excited i 
just then to determine. It is, however, certain tliat she smiled m the ! 
direction of the shoulders he was peeking over; and with a modest con- ! 
sciousuess that she had meant her smile for him, the gallant gentleman ! 
withdrew to the neighbouring refreshment-room, and drank eleven I 
brimming bumpers of champagne to the memory of those eleven peeps ^ 
at hia Princess. 

An Egyptian Haul. 

{Frou the old Sam of iht JSUe,} 

The following curious question and answer, throwing a strong light 
upon the social habits of the subjects of the Pharaohs, has ^e*x trans^ 
lated from some lately discovered hieroglyphics. The question m-*- 
Why is an Egyptian Son remarkable for his Hal affection f 
To which is appended the answer,-* 

Because after the decease of his Pappy, he takes such care of his 
Mummy, 

MDSICAL BOTES. 

A^r Eminent Musician, possessing a most sensitive ear* departed < his 
life, suddenly, on hearing a sharp played instead of a Hat. Musical 
verdict, “ Accidental” death. Let us remark once for all that the 
Music of the Spheres is led by a lightning conductor, who is, m should 
imagine, rather a flashy sort of gentleman, 

" VEALLAIBOirS ! 

A Distinguished Cosmopolite, the other day, was telH»g a friend 
that he admired continental feeding, adding that he should be glad ro 
know at what Parisian hostelrie they never served up Iwef and mutton r' 
** Why,” answered his companion, “ The Hotel de Veal, of cours<*,” 
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OUR VIRTUOUS INDIGNATION. 

In the course of his speech in a case in the Qaeen’s 
Bench, the other day, Mr. Col'eridg'b, who is not in the 
habit of exaggerating, or speaking without knowledge, said— 

“ There were nohle personages -who were the pride and flower of 
the land— who were truly the leaders of the people — ^whose lives 
adorned the history of the country, and whose great station naturally 
made them the thinkers and actors in all matters that tended to 
the development of the material and intellectual resources of the 
country." 

This, of course, was literally true, and Lord Punch is 
the pride and flower of them all. But — 

“ But on the other hand there were nohlemen who were a scandal 
and a disgrace to their order, and a discredit to society, whose high 
rank only made their vices and crimes the more notorious, and uni- 
versally detested — men of bad hearts and base minds, and who used 
their influence, their power, and their authority for dishonourable 
and licentious pursuits, to oppress the poor, and corrupt the innocent." 

Good gracious, Mr. Colibridgr, you dou'fc say so? We 
wouldn’t have believed it, if any less respectable authority 
than yourself had told us. You shock us more than you 
can conceive. We thought that all the nobility were perfect 
persons, and we are qnite sure that Mrs. Pitz-Jones, of 
Gentility Square, thinks so, and will deem your remarks 
most uncalled-for, ungenteel, and what she calls obnoxious. 
She wishes you would not say these things, disparaging her 
betters, whose footmen look so grandly beautiful in the Park 
that she is sure you cannot be speaking the truth. Pray, 
Coleridge, please to moderate the rancour of your tongue, 
and do not try to make us believe that any coronet is other 
than the best gold and purest jewels. Dross and paste, 
indeed ! Mr. Coleridge, you ought to be ashamed or 
yourself. | 

A Running Account. I 

A Wm Merchant, celebrated for his great flow of spirits, 
was talking volubly to a friend in the street, when some 
one tapped him on the shoulder. Upon this, he ran on 
faster than ever, until, he ran over the way, and was then 
i stopped by a considerate acquaintance. 

TBB SONG OARTAIN EOWKE SHOULDN’T SING. ’ 

“ Domum, Domum, 

Dulce Domum.” 


PUNCH’S ESSENCE OE PARLIAMENT. 


June 15. Monday, Lord Normanby made another appeal on behalf 
of that converted goose Bishop, at present under Italian lock and key 
for ludicrous treason. Lord Russell said that the goose must cackle 
in his cage, for the present. 

Lord Clanricarde is very anxious to break the American blockade, 
but Earl Russell told him that his arguments were not based on 
Stowell or sense, but came out of his owu head, not the most eligible 
receptacle for international law, Earl John also remarked that he 
should take good care of English honour, but should be in no hurry to 
take ofience, Erom what tbe Protector Somerset said, we infer that 
the English and American Sea-Captains are on the best of terms. 

Lord Shapxesburt demanded whether there would not be farther 
inquiry into the “frightful” case of Sergeant-Major Lillet. The 
Duke op Cambridge vindicated his own conduct, and stated that he 
had become acquainted, within the last few days only, with circum- 
stances making a court-martial imperative. He Spurned the Idea that 
pressure had been brought to bear on him, Earl de Grey promised 
the fairest trial. Lord Malmesbury said that Sir Hugh Rose had 
made his statement as to the alleged intoxication, on, the authority of 
the medical man who attended Lilley. 

Mr. Layard told the Commons that Government had demanded 
both vengeance and compensation in respect of the recent Japanese 
outrages on English subjects. We had required the execution of the 
offenders, and E35,000 m respect of three murders. Next mail would 
tell whether tbe Japanese Government could enforce these demands, 
and then we would talk about instructions to our Admiral, What was 
right in Brazil must be right in Japan, Earl Russell. 

After a row with independent Members about their bothering motions. 
Lord Palmerston proposed the vote for buying the land and buildings 
at Kensington. He urged that the purchase was a bargain, that the 
; edifice might be made handsome and that we should then have a place 
i for the Museum Beasts^for the Patents, and for Mr. George S chare’s 
i National Portraits, besides a long nave for all sorts of diversions. So 
j Jbe asked for £67,000 in part of £120,000. Mr. Gregory attacked the 
plan, and brought letters from a furious architect called Mallet, who 


I hammered away like fun at the building, and described the whole plan 
I as a sickening mass of falsehood and jobbeiy. Mr. Gladstone defended 
the scheme with his usual adroitness (to adopt the lazjr stereotype form 
I of criticism) and there was much clatter— but the division showed that 
the whip and something else had been used, and the land was bought 
by 267 to 135, majority 132. The building purchase has yet to be dis- 
cussed, but Mr. Tunch knows what he knows, but he munua tell yew. 

The House then cleared, but a few Members, 70 or 80, remained to 
vote Education votes, and Mr. Pugh, for some reason, wished the 
standard of education lowered in the Welsh schools. Odds splutter hur 
nails, quoth the giant. The Volunteers’ Bill finally passed, a last | 

I attempt, by Mr. HeNNESSY, to qualify the Dismissal clause, being ; 

I rejected by 138 to 31. The Swells in the House must have a curious 
estimate of the character of the Household Guard. 

Tuesday. Irish Pish again, and then the Ballot and Mr. Berkeley. , 
I He juggled with the balls pleasantly enough for an hour or so, and then 
Pam, with equal good humour, tossed them about in another fashion, ! 
and the House, laughing, decided by 122 to 102 that the veteran ! 
jpresfidigitafeur best hit the public taste. There is no objection to an j 
occasional bit of nonsense, when it does not interrupt serious business. | 
: It would have been better, however, had the House stayed and given ^ 
attention to Mr. M*Mahon’s proposal for improving the Circuit i 
arrangements, . which at present amount to a Denial of Justice; 
defendants with very good cases preferring to pay an unjust demand to 
incurring the frightful expense of fighting it at a distance from home. 
Besides the Circuits want other over-hauling. Mr. Fmeh utterly 
declines to mention of which it was said to him by a cynical young 
barrister, " Respectable— there ’s nobody respectable on our Circuit, 
bless you, not even the criminals.” 

Wednesday. A small Bill in the interest of Dissent, and called the 
Endowed Schools Bill, was withdrawn by Me. Dillwyn, in a most 

f entlema^ manner, because many of its opponents had gone down to 
ear the undergraduates bellow at Oxford in honour of the Princess 
OR Wales. Mb. Sblwyn was as polite in his acknowledgments as 
was proper, but Mr. Lowe was ungracious as usual— some men never 
can say a civil thing, even when it would be much more galling than 
rudeness itself. 
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A. Bill for aiding our brave sailors to obtain Prize Money was opposed 
by the Government, on the plea that next Session they meant to intro- 
duce a similar Bill of their own. But the House felt the wrong that 
the present vexatious system inlicts upon our gallant fellows, refused 
to listen to the Government proposal, and made Lord Clarence 
Paget accept the Bill, and promise to improve it in Committee. 
Twelve years after an action, men who fought in it have died, leaving 
their families in want, because red-tape tied up the prize-money bag. 
The diificulties are trash— a firm of City Accountants would distribute 
the money in six months from the day of battle. 

Materfamilias will be charmed with Lord Haynham, who introduces 
a Bill for regulating the use, in schools, of the instrument strongly 
recommended, and (it may be inferred from results) neglected by the 
Wisest of Men. Jni Disce, ant Biscede seems the counsel that would ; 
i be offered to youth by Lord Haynham;, who objects to the tertia sors. 
He stipulates for the birch, and nothing but the bircL 

Tlmrsday, Lord Granville said that he had no taste, and was glad 
of it, seeing how those who thought they had plenty, abused one 
another’s tastes. This was apropos of the Exhibition Building, 
assailed by the Duke oe Hutland. Asked about Yaceination, the 
same Earl said that Government were considering the Matter. 

The Bill for giving Gog power to regulate City traffic is a strong Bill, 
hut^ highly necessary. The City itself is one huge block during 
business hours. Something might be done by sending all Vans and 
Waggons round back streets, executing all old women who haven’t 
their money ready at getting put of the omnibus, seizing all cabs that 
loiter, and forbidding the delivery of any goods except between mid- 
night and three in the morning. Nothing less will enable Mr. Bunch's 
Hansom to dash at his favourite lip^htning speed from point to point, 
aud with nothing else will he he satisfied. The Bill was read a Second 
Time. 

The Bill for enabling the distressed mannfacturing districts to borrow 
money to be spent upon improvements which shall keep the operatives 
employed, was read a Second Time. An interesting debate followed. 
Mb. CioBDBN spoke excellently against schemes for wholesale emigration 
witliout preparation or object. 

We then voted £236,016 for Irish Education, despite the resistance 
of several Irishmen to that act of Saxon tyranny. The Irish Solicitor- 
General, Mr. O’Hagan, a Catholic, delivered an admirable and 
enlightened address on the right side. 

Friday. The new horrors reported from Poland are working upon the 
minds of some Eu^lishmen who are not in the habit of hastily yielding 
to emotion. Lord Stbatpobd de Hedoliepe urged the Government to 
state w-bat they were doing, and Lord Kussell said that the Notes of 
the Powers had been sent to Hussia, and that if they were not answered 
forthwith, he would lay them, without further ceremony, on the table of 
the Lords. He expressed a hope that Mouraviepp’s threat to knout ! 
the women of Poland had not really been uttered, So hope we, but it I 
is hope against hope. ' 

Lord Malmesbury at great length objected to Lord Hussell’s 
conduct towards Brazil. Lord Hussbll defeuded himself and all his 
subordinates. 

Tne Commons sat till nearly three, but were not lively. The only 
discussion of interest arose on Mr. Liddell’s overhauling the Green- 
wich Hospital system. Mr. Stanspeld entered with ability into the 
whole s>ory, and promised a Greenwich Heform Bill for the next week. 
While it IS m hand, it might include a clause prohibiting more than 
Uurty dishes of fish before the white-bait comes on, as really one has 
dined before one comes to the glories of the art. Mrs. Hart and Mr. 
QuARTtsEMAlNB may be heard by counsel if they like, and Mr. Punch 
kiiOws several elegant young barristers who are ready to hold any 
number of briefs in the matter, and accept any number of Hefreshers. 


YOURS SINCERELY. 



Mrs.^Grundy, 
there is nothing 

against the lady, whom we will call Ahis. Tudor, as we merely wish 
to point a moral, not to adorn a tale. Mrs. Tudor and her hus- 
band had not set their horses together very well, and in order to get 
the animals into better co-operation, Mrs. Tudor writes to Captain 
Tudor— so prettily 

“ How I wish. I was home, dear darling Hubbs, how much I love yon— how kindly 
and tenderly I think of you I cannot say. I often think if you are. tldnking of mo. " 

Yery nice, isn’t it ? Well, and so is this 

** I tenderly look hack upon this last year as the happiest I have ever known— 
the quietest and the happiest— and I think of Hobbs with much of gruteful love* 
and X wish I had been a bettor wife to him who was so gwd and kind to me. Never 
mind, she ’ll do better next time if she has the chance.” Hunus, for heaven’s 
sake, come home soon ; I will never go another voyage without you, and I don’t 
behevo that you ever, ever think of mo, or wish me with you, where m i do both 
all day and all night long. Oh, HtrsBV, come homo I come home t 

What did the coarse brutes laugh at ? Could anything be more gushing 
and affectionate ? Punch declares it almost makes him cry. But he 
wipes his eyes, and extracts a little more : — 

I want you to come home soon, please, for your leave, and aftorwajrds X 11 
come out with you to Sb Helena or Canada. 1 won’t leave you ugaui. Me. IXubes, 
I can tell you. I wish I could think you missed me.** 

Then we grow poetical, and think of Mr. Sims Beeves : — 

** Good bye, sweetheart, good bye; don’t forget me, old Huees, aud remember 
how very, vety welcome and longed-for your letters will be. Oh, Hl'EES, how 
I long and weary to hear from you ; 1 wonder if you ever think of me now. I 
have had less time than I otherwise have to myself, but cverv day, dear, dear old 
kind Hubbs, and many times a day, do I think of you, and long for Ictfcex ** ; aud 
wish you were here. I can’t sleep at night, and I get very meianchaly and very 
frightened.” 

Only one little bit morer-it will do for married ladi^ to slick into 
their Complete Letter Writer; — 


RULY here is a nice 
little bit from ^ a 
Husband and Wife 
case. No, Mrs. 

^ Grundy, it is not 
one of those cases 
wliich come before 
Sir C, C., and of 
■which 3Ir. Punch 
has as little to say 
as possible. This 
is out of an action 
for libel, but the 
libel is not to Mr. 
punch's puruose. 
But. aware as he is 


Mysterious. 

to other nfeht criea_were heard proceeding from the South Western 
district of the Mebopolis. The neighbourhood of Kensington took the 
marm, and the Police, hurrying to the spot, found, several puddles of 
Kensington Gore. No body has as yet been discovered, but the autho-l 
rities, we may venture to say without, defeating the ends of justice, are 
on the right track. ! 

What's in a Name? 

Erench actress, is advertised to 
appear at the Princess’s Theatre in Juliet. Her name carries bad and 
good 0^5^ ‘ Let hope Stella will prove a star — of the first 

magnitude^but that her Juhet, will not be a reduction by the '^proces 
Seakspeare s large and lovely figure^ to a small stage 

Mr. Christie^s Present to Lord Hussell.**-A Brazil-nut to 
crack. 


“ How little wo know what wo would like till wo fccy ik Ko, Heu»»* y<nir pro- 
fession. and yourself altogether suit me better than anybody I over saw before. You 
like knocking about, too, activity, and all that sort of ttog, and so do I. Do I suit 
you at all, old Hxtsbs? 1 hope we shall have many hours together yet, and I do 
with intense dohght look back to this last year, the most quietly happy aud com- 
fortable that I have ever known. I send you some violets that i picked for you in 
■ the garden this afternoon. I don’t know if they smell sweet, but I send them wrth 
; much love to you, my dearest little husband,” 

That is ail Mr. Punch mean® to ^uoie out of the most obfirmlng 
aud tender correspondence which he has had the fortune to mm 


aud tender correspondence which he has had the ^d fortune to . 
for many a day. One must love a woman that comd write such pretty 
i letters, and the man who conid read them unsoftened must be a Brute, 
I eb, Mrs. Grundy? 

i Well, M’m, the letters are read in Court, not in impeachment of the 


h pretty 
a Brute, 
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lady’s character, but iu reference to a male quarrel. And Mr.^ Seejeant 
Shee, jes, that nice looking gentleman, with his pleasant voice, and Ms 
beautiful white hair under his wig, he is heartless enough to ask Mrs. 
Tudor a question which we are ashamed to write. ^ 

‘‘ Perhaps Mrs. TudoR, you will tell me whether you were or were 
not IN Earnest when you wrote those letters ? ” 

In earnest, Serjeant, you old Brute. How can you ? Mrs. Tudor 
replied that those letters were partly written with sincerity and 
PARTLY not. Her object was concealment from her Husband. 

And she had very good reason for wishing concealment from a vei^ 
violent personage, and we are not blaming her in the least. 'But, O 
young, middle-aged, nay elderly men, of a tender disposition, and apt to 
be mollified by letters, V$>ill you ever yield to that spoonifying influence 
again ? This is the way the women serve us, 0 beloved orethren— 
and thus they mock our gentle natures. But warnings' are useless— 
J UDiNA might sell Oursele to-morrow. 


YAH! 

A Maniac ChanU in tohich a Married Mend of ours ijoas heard to indulge 
while waiting for an how and twenty minutes outside a shop-door. 

Yak! 

Another new item of lady-clack : 

Another new nonsense for lady’s back. 

You see it in white, and you see it in black. 

Brawn rather tightly, or lyin'? quite slack, , 

Neatly or dowdily—that ’s in the knack, 

Tearing wlienever it catches a tack, 

And costing a doosid deal more than a plack. 

Of course, it ’s a thing that no lady can lack. 

But at Concert, and Rose Show, and Sermon must hack, 

Eor, bless you, they follow like hounds in a pack. 

The fashion announced by each clotlies-vendmg quack. 

They ’d do it, if ordered to walk in a sack. 

Or stick themselves over with toads aud shcll-lac. 

Or pile up fresh hay on their heads like a stack. 

And, till rigged so, would fancy themselves on the rack. 

Well, I shall be olf to the Club for a snack, 

T wish I’d been born where a Jill has no Jack, 

But shouldn’t I like to indulge in a crack 

At the head of tho cove who makes fashion-books ? Whack 1 

Yah ! ! 

Yak! 

[Guts with his stick at cm inoffensive lamppost ^ and jumps into a 
Hansom, 


ADELAIDE EISTOlil* 

Madame Bistort, the greatest of living actresses, is now to be 
bebeld at Her Majesty’s Theatre. That bright southern star will be 
visible for a few nights only. In the interest of real and noble art, 
Mr, Hunch begs to say, iliat in no [English or American dictionary will 
be found words of suflicient strength, to express his admiration of 
Adelaide Bistori, or his compassion for the unhappy person who 
does not go and behold one or two of her performances. This is a 
debilitated understatement of the case, but the fact is that he is at 
present so absorbed in a retrospective vision of an awM old moribund 
Queen, haugfity in her decrepitude, and fiercely clutching the crown of 
England (a vision whic’i the subsequent sight of one of the loveliest of 
faces, fiustied aud smiling at a shouting audience, could not dispel) that 
he is conscious of not writing with his accustomed earthquake strength 
and lightning brilliancy, but lie means to say that if he were m\, Hunch 
he would be Histori. What a magnificent voice that is, and bow artis- 
tically managed. The voss humana is the finest musical instrument in 
the world, but then so few can peiform upon it. Our Adelaide is one 
of the few. Clapham— and we don’t use the word disrespectfully— 
may go and see Kistori. It will see and hear nothing to offend, or 
even suggest oflence, and will comprehend, what is meant by lofty 
tragedy. Hers are sensation dramas, with a sensation of which no 
decent person need be ashamed, and if anybody thinks that he knows 
what acting means, and has not seen Eistori, let Mm ^o to Her 
Majesty’s Theatre, and afterwards write us his, thanks lor haying 
educated him. He need not cross the cheque he will of course enclose. 


A Brize. 

Prince Wilhelm, of Denmark, has been a 'good ^boy.^ He has 
passed his examinations, and, being found an apt pupil, is going to be 
sent to Athens as Hirst Grecian. 


The Best Head to be Ench^aved on the American Wash- 
able Bank-notes.— Washington. 


OUT-OF-DOOR GAMESTER 

AND SUMMER SHORTING REGISTER. 

Cricket. — July At South Kensington Museum. Brothers Igna- 

tius and Fryers v, Brompton Boilers, 

July Uh. The Annual Parliamentary Match will be played on one 
of the Commons in the House. 

^ Hemale Ladies are trying their hands at the national pas- 

time. An instance in point has come under onr notice. A Lady, the 
mother of a. large small family, often “goes in,” about the nursery 
dinner hour, and makes a cut for fourteen. 

A correspondent wants to know what a Duck’s egg in cricketing 
phraseology means. He will not be much wiser on learning that it 
means nothing. 

The When the question, "How’s that Umpire?” is put, 

the referee must be prepared to answer for himself, " Quite well, thank 
you,” or not, as the case may be. The form of asking merely shows 
the cricketer’s natural anxiety for the state of the "Umpire’s health. 

Invariable [Never boast of what you are going to do. A well- 
known cricketer at a recent match told ns before his innings, that he 
was going to " come out rather ” this time. His prophecy met with a 
melancholy fulfilment. He went in, and came outldirectly.* ^ We have 
not seen him since. 

July %rd, Scotland Yard Steeple Chace. — ^Among the many obstacles 
placed in the way of the Mounted Police, who are to display their 
equestrian capabilities on tMs occasion, there is one which we know 
mil be the centre of interest ; crowds will assemble to see several civil 
executives taking' an " Old Fence.” 

Turf Fixtures.--- July 9>nd, Goodwood. the Ladies’ Plate. 
Several Muffs have entered for the Flat race. 



MUSICAL NOTES. 

M. .Gounod’s Opera, ' Faust ^ seems to suit every one’s taste, and 
Mr. Marleson, intends, we believe, to adopt an old proverb, bj 
inscribing over the grand entrance, Ohaeun a son Goumd. it is 
but fair to state that Signor Gas-sibr, of Her Majesty’s, has nothing 
to do with the lighting of the theatre ; and certain rude inquirers 
must be satisfied wtien we assure them that Madlle. Titiens’ 
is not known as Tom Tit-iens ; finally, the superintendent of the 
Box Office, Mr. Hugbnt, is a very respectable old gent in his^'ccunec- 
tion with Her Majesty’s Theatrej and whose "benefit is fixed by 
command of several persons of distinction” for the 6th of July, when 
children in arms will be admitted to the refreshment Saloons, and made 
free of the Sponge Cake and Cherry Brandy department throughout 
the evening. Signor Tamberlik, we are credibly informed, thinks 
of taking a house in one of the ^ great squares. At the house- 
wanninghe will enchant the entire neighbourhood by singing his own 
Area. 
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AN ENVIOUS PARTY. 

CoNDUCTOE (witli a sneer.) When you a* done admirvrC yerself in that Plate Glass Winder, 
p*rhajos you go on with the Bus/ ” 


l^'ORTEDERN PEOCLIVITIES. 

Accoeding to the Journsl de St, Peters* 
bourg, Pexnce Goetschakopf has addressed 
to Me. Clay a despatch expressing the satis- 
faction of the Czar at the reply of Me. 
Seward to tlie proposal of Prance, that the 
Aaierican Government should join the diplo- 
matic intervention in favour of Poland. Tliat 
invitation appears to have been declined by 
Mr. Sewaed, in language which, of course 
regulated by all the politeness of diplomacy, 
in effect informed the Preach Government 
that the lankees would see Poland hanged 
first. As they themselves say, that 's a fact ; 
and, says Goetschakoff 

“ Sucli facts draw closer the bonds of sympathy 
between Russia and America. The E.MPEttOH knows 
how to appreciate the firmness with which Mr. 
Seward mamtains the principle of non-intervention.” 

The bonds of sympathy between Russia and 
the Pederal States appear to be those of bond- 
age, in which the great Autocracy on the one 
hand, and the considerable Republic on the 
other, want to retain peoples wlio claim inde- 
pendence. Me. Sbwaed could consistently 
do no otherwise than maintain the principle 
of non-intervention between Russia and 
Poland. Does he not expect that, in the 
subjugated South, Yankeedoodledom will 
soon have a Poland of its own ? 


Cards. 

The Annual Contest at Whist between 
members of the two largest Linendrapers^ 
Establishments in town, may he expected to 
take place early in August. No money will 
be used, but each side will play with their 
own counters. 


STUCCO-STRICKEN. 

(A Chamf for Kelk and Lucas.) 

Bothee that Pam, what did he mean 
By talking about stucco ? 

The word is dinned in people’s ears. 

And rings like note of cuckoo. 

Had he gone in, the building praised, 

Willi his accustomed pluck, oh 

The House had voted “Buy, buy, buy,” — 
But to fall back on stucco ! 

Of terra-cotta had he talked. 

Or to mosaic stuck, oh 

The purchase-plan had ne’er been baulked, 
As ’tis by talk of stucco. 

The vision rose of brick first spread 
With garb of sable muck, oh. 

Soon to be shabbily arrayed 
With short-lived coat d stucco. 

One long half-mile of villa-front 
The House with horror struck, oh, 

Not even Patience in a punt 
Could swallow so much stucco, 

** summer suns ’twill peel and go. 

The winter rains ’twill suck, oh, 

Prom Madame Rachel’s bills we know i 
The cost of mending stucco*^ 

So round the House the whisper ’s dropped, 
Reiterate as the cuckoo — 

And our defender’s mouths are stopped 
With stucco, stucco, stucco t 


PROPOSAL EOR A CAT SHOW. 

We have had a Dog Show : and when the new Security from Violence 
Bill has passed into law, it is to be presumed that we shall have a Cat 
Show. An exhibition of the cats (each provided with nine tails), which 
are to be laid upon the backs of the garotters, and are to scarify the 
savages who bruise and beat their wives, will probably be held as soon as 
the Bill passes, and will doubtless be productive of very good effects. 
The exhibition should be held as publicly as possible, and placards 
should be posted in all the courts and alleys, “rents,” “buildings,” and 
back-slums, inviting the attendance of all ruffians to inspect %i, Tlie 
cats should be displayed in their most ferocious aspect, and particular 
attention be requested to their tails : the notice of the observer being 
specially directed to their flexible condition, and the bigness of tlieir 
knots. It would be well too if a boatswain’s-mate attended at the 
show, to explain the actual way in which the oats were used, and give 
a vivid picture of the feelings they produced. Por this purpose a lay 
hgure might be put up to be flogged, that the visitors might see how 
very pliably the cat tails intertwined about the ribs, and what cruel lace- 
rations they were able to inflict. Coloured models might be atided also, 
taken from the life, to show the actual condition of men who have been 
flogged : and, to add to the effect, large drops of waxen blood might 
drip at stated intervals, after the manner of the miracle of the good 
Saint J anuarius. 

By attention to these hints, which might easily be amplified, the Cat 
Show might be made a most instructive exhibition : ana many a brutal 
ruffian might be bettered by inspecting it. 


A ffoke by a German. 

A Geeman friend of ours has made a little joke m English, and as an 
encoyagement to other foreign students of our language, we spare our 
u® 1 ^ immortal print. Some one was talking of a brewer 

who bad married a young lady related to a peer, when our friend 
^marked. Ah, yes, a veg^ broper match. Of jource a brewer ought 
to be connected with the Beerage.” 


A^AonsTjE Theateioais.— The London Street Boys are going to eiri 

Enuckle^cm Club. The 


HOETICULTTOE. 

A SciENTmc Gardener succeeded, the other day/ in planting a Mow 
The interesting result has not yet been ascer* 
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Song of Hohenzollem, 102 

So Tired, 111 , 

Source of the Nile Discovered (The), 219 
Speaking by the Letter, 167 
Specimen Page of the Academy Catalogue, 
203 

Spiritual Oommuuication from Governor 
Wall, 250 

Spiritual Intelligence, 80 
Spiritualists Raising the Wind, 89 
Starling of the Vatican (The), 37 
Startling Discovery of a Great Crinoline 
Conspiracy, 154 
Stenographic Loyalty, 109 
Story of an Earl, 41 
Strange Sight in Suffolk (A), 134 
Street Dialogue (A), 112 
Stucco-Stricken, 262 
Suggestion from Suffolk (A), 73 
Surprising to a Degree, 183 
Taffy m the Jury-Box, 61 
Taking in. and Letting out, 54 
Tales of my Grandfather, 164 
Talk with Thames of London (A), 106 
Tallow Candle-ish Odour of Sanctity, 245 
Tattle from Tattersall’s, 87 
Taxation of Idiots (The), 195 
Taxes on Folly, 155 
Terrible Revenge (A), 197 
Theatre for Brompton (A), 40 
Theatre near Everywhere (The), 112 
Thief to Himself (The), 8 
To all England, 229 
To Persons about to Furnish, 8 
Touching these Clubs, 63 
Town is Filling, 78 

Trades’ Union Strike for Poland (A), 225 
Transfer of St. Thomas’s, 118 
Tremendous Sacrifice of Preferment, 113 
Tune the Old Cow died of (The), 289 
Two Georges (The), 14 
Ugliest Sight in Europe (The), 175 
Ultra Know-Nothing (An), 38 
Ungrateful, 89 
University Intelligence, 235 
Unrevealed Mysteries, 256 
Virtue its own Reward, 39 
Wanted, a King, 24 
“Water! Water! Everywhere,” 7 
Way of the Imperial Wind (The), 59 
Wedding-Card Tax Wanted (A), 195 
Welcome and the Wedding (The), 83 


Wet Derby (The), 226 

What are yon. Hat? 79 

What ’s in a Name ? 28 

What Teetotallers Drink, 10 

Wife and no Encumbrance (A), 146 

Will it Wash 256 

Window iu Tears (The), 27 

Wisdom in Globules, 217 

Wit in the Queen’s Bench, 32 

Word on a Demonstration (A), 51 

Wrong by its Bight Name (A), 144 

Yahoos at San Francisco, 72 

Yankees’ Ungracious Idol (The), 68 

Yankee Valentines, 69 

Yak, 261 

Yours Sincerely, 260 
Youth in the Wood (A), 33 
Zeal for a Friend, 110 

LARGE ENGRAVINGS 

Amnesty (The). 171 
At Home and Abroad, 96, 9. 

« Beware!” 181 

Britannia Discovering the Source oi the 
Nile. 233 

City Police (The), 151 
Derby, 1863— Portrait of the Winner, 
211 

Dowry (The), 85 , ^ . 

Gladstone Salve for Tender Consciencc.s, 
141 

Gog and Magog Clearing out the Van- 
Demons, 221 

Great “ Cannon Gamo ” (Tho), 101 
Growl for Poland (A), 75 
Honeymoon (The), 107 
Latest from Spirit* Land, 15 
Looking out for the Next “ Derby,” 45 
National Crinoline (The), 55 
New-Born Year (The), 5 
Poland’s Chain-Shot. 131 
Probable Effect of Mr. Somes’s Sunday 
Closing Bill 130 
Publican’s Friend (The), 25 
Putting a Good Paco on it, 263 
Russia’s “ Evasive Answer,” 201 
Scene from the American “Tempest,” 
35 

Scotch Witches’ Cauldron (Tho), 161 
Setting To-Bights, 119 
^ttler for Somes’s Stale Boor Bill (A), 
243 

Spring Meeting C^ho), 65 
Madame Paris and the V.Uot-do-Shaui, 
253 

SMALL ENGRAVINGS 

Advice Gratis, 140 

Anti-Garotte Movement, 18 

Bad Excuse better tlian Nono (A), 81 

Black Fog (A), 68 

Boy and Mamma, 112 

Cabby and Intoxicate, 11 

Canine, 146 

Captain Smith and Mr. 100 
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Chapeau Blanc, rooted to tho Spot, 
follows the Mokeaniia, 103 
Christening of Jones’ First (The), 92 
Clara and Tom. 226, 228 
Conductor and Old Lady, 70 
Consolation, 224 
Contamination, 1S4 
Counter Irritation, SO 
Currency (The), 239 
Deal (A), 200 

Delicate Hint (A), 156, 166 
“ Did you never see a Manx Man,” 135 
District Telegraph (The), 20 
Dramatic, 14 

Drawing Room (The), 106 
Duet iiiulcr Difficulties (A). 190 
Dust Ho 1 Tho Long Dres-s Nuisance, 
229 

Enraged Lady of tho Vegetableg, 114 
Entlui^ia^itie Nimrod. 64 
Envious Party (An), 262 
Envy, 174 
“ Pali-c Sailing,” S 
Flunkei.ana— Ambition, 232 
Fly Fishing, 252 

Front and Back View of a Curious 
Animal, 249 
Garutte Effect (A), 14 
“ Ge’tlernan Prefers the Oven ! ” 197 
Htime for the Hulid.avs, 24 
Horsedeahir’s Ltg c (A), 4 
Hush ! Hti'ih ! 54 
Idle Servant {rVic), 40 
“It IS the Cnapeau Blanc, tho White 

WitnchH,” 110 
TmpM»u»r(Aul 196 

Jone.s and ins shadow, C ■ 

JoncH auii Jotin Thnnias, 11 1 

Juveniles and Bei».sy Ti avers, 150 

Kincllv’ Momt, 214 

Kiinl Old Aunty, lO 

Lady And ley’s Secret,’ 19H 

La Mode, 30 

Latest Fast Thing (The). 180 
Latest fruia Americi, )t»7 
liat^st imperial Carte do Vhdtc, 60 
Linguist (Tlie). K8 

Littio Uuwlandn’ Maeaa«tar Wtmted, 2.87 
Master Tom and Nnrw, EC 
Mr. Bunch imii the Ihainitp 38 
Netv Cnstutmi for tho tieogniphlcal 
Bneiety, 52 

Night Flight of the White Witness, 71 
Oihcioin Llttiti Gent and 84 

Old Gcmlernau .lud Hair Drosser, 227 
Old Lady Entangled lii her CrtimiUu*, 
258 

DM Mr. G.affitr finishcHhirt “Old Applo- 
xvoman Kmttnig,” U7 
OM tialt and Master th 4S 
Ouinious iinver b** < ‘onter, 

Oiu'« more upon the Track of the Fu- 
gitive, yj 
rapa and Child, 

I’assai'us iu the Lifeo* a Vinuute'er, 37»h 
I ho, 2i 6 

Patlcniv Rewarded, 11*'! 
i’lcaH.int Inbf-lhgeuee, 177 
1*4 wr Fellow ! 4i 
Porter at tho Academy, 236 
Pufsmit of a GeufUmm whn doesTt 
Cart* for .‘.i 

Pori wit ofTomknm, 210 
Brave *Grds ’ ” LJ 
Prevention tnan Cure, 

Pttiadi’a Advu*e b* Hiflies, 

Query f^r Md’.'s, 13 8 
BatUvny Gfhclil and Nwelt, 2 -i 
Kthing tieiicraHui-a ialtle Hir.oke 
Jack rthci, 34 
Berlin la the rorupV*. 71 
Bciue—tht* How, 242 
B«rvaatg,tU}(nn Hhi 

feir Jonhua DogiMjrry and Ticket of- 
leave Men, 

Ske'ea at a Ht-cjde Chtce (A), 170 
bnndi-Bird Ituraor, 164 
Bon and Hdr, 5i 
Bpiendid inumuu4th'«, 122 
Kiithtn»ia<iL iH 
Staiiuard Bearer i liai , 58 

nur Friend Browne, 
15'* 

Street Arab, 7l 

Bywsan and 179 

TatioFs sshop— a 

Ticket Clerk and Clld ijady, 2b7 

Two tU 

Veiled S vtire, ifsT 

Very Rude, 251^ 

Wed (f) Raaight tip, 2li 
Weil Cw I Atiyliow ! 127 
While Baek-liilfS the Lady 

Bettiiift (d he), HI 

Ye Emiwror Fenrliinir yt Pape, TA 
rmnn PaterfaiAiaini at W 

Youthful Artuit aud Old JUdy, 12^ 
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